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COERESPOKDENCE OF lEIGH BMT. 



lETTEES TEOK KENSINSTON. 

I:< 1840, Leigh Hunt removed from Chelsea to Ken- 
Bmgton. The reader already knows that the residence 
near the river, although not without its hopes of good 
to come, and its solaces for actual misfortune, had been 
one of great and increasing trouble. Some of the pains 
have made themselves understood, others are not to be 
to]d. Chelsea was associated with some of Leigh Hunt's 
dearest recollections ; but there was a sense of darkness 
hanging over the place; and when his affairs took a 
more favourable turn, he was glad to get away. He 
moved to higher ground, and to a less confined neigh- 
bourhood. The spot he chose was Edwardes Square, 
in Kensington, and there were several reasons for the 
choice. He always had a preference for " the old Court 
suburb." His eldest daughter was living at No. 45 in 
the same square, with her husband, John Ghddon, one 
of Leigh Hunt's most esteemed and devoted friends. 
I had myself lately resigned an engagement in Glasgow, 
to find one in London, and I had arrangeil to take a 
hoQse in the neighbourhood with my double brother-in- 
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2 COBEESPONDENCE OF LEIGH HUNT. |1B40. 

law, for we had married each other's sisters, and had 
beeii companions, Bchoolfellows, and workfellows from 
cliildhood to the day of his death, sharing each other's 
fortunes and thoughts, without a single word of mistroBt 
or difference in the whole forty years. Edwardes 
Square is in itself rather peculiar. It is of some size ; 
but makes no pretensions to magnificence. At each 
end, there is a tow of houses with gardens in iront; 
t3ie sotith side is bounded, I think, by the stables of 
Earle's Terrace, which is itself the boundary to the 
north, with a front looking on to the main road, and the 
bact gardens towards the square. Instead of being 
levelled, the plot of ground used as the garden of the 
square had been left with its natural undulations, — very 
slight, but sufficient to diminish the formal look ; the 
truly garden-like aspect of the place being increased by 
some happiness in the original design and a good selec- 
tion of the plants. Leigh Hunt soon fonnd oat that 
the sqnare and its garden had been planned by a 
Erraichman, to whom he was emphatically grateful. 

Here he resided for eleven years : a period of great 
industiy, and upon l^e whole of much more success than 
he had enjoyed for a long time. He arrived while still 
flushed with the success of The Legend of Florence. 
Through the intervention of Macaulay, he obtamed 
access to write in the Edinburgh Review, — a pubKcation 
whose managers would at one time have thought tbe 
founder of the Examiner too Radical in his opinions, while 
he wonld have thought it too exclusive to feel at homo 
in it. And I may here make a correction of the false 
estimate which was formed of Leigh Hunt's opinions on 
political afl^rs. It has been supposed that he enter- 
tained " subversive " ideas, was desirous of " pulling 
down," and was " democratic " and *' levelling " in the 
policy whicli he wonld hate promoted. No misconcep- 
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tian could be greater. The mistake originated partly in 
a characteristic of his political writings which moat be 
regarded as a deficiency, — a want in his wridng of 
Enbetantive propositions, an absence of what are now 
called ** practical measnres ; " bat still more in the fact 
that his stady of history, including that of oar own 
country, his convictions, and above all fais feelings, 
prompted him to be the ant^onist of the party in power 
during tiie Tory r4gime. He thus stood before the pablie 
as the opponent of persons who happened to be in 
anthority ; and their advocates in the prese, most falsely, 
imputed to him an invidions dislike <^ authorit}' itselfl 
This aspect of oppngnancy was increased by another 
circumstance, which could only be understood by his 
most intimate friends. He consdentioasly believed it 
to be his duty to shield his independence, by avoiding 
even the proximity of all tliat might have been tboaglit 
to inflnence it; and thus he not only repelled overtores 
of fi-iendly compromise from his warmest political oppo- 
nents to which I have already allnded, hot declined 
invitations from distinguished persons on the LihenJ 
side, especially when they belonged to the Whig party 
or to courtly circles. There were senreral reasons for 
tins slirinking. He held that judgment should he 
formed on the intrinsic merits of every public qaesdon, 
unqnaHGed by any sense of personal r^ard or coq- 
venience. He thooght that if he were to become too 
much " mixed up " wiUi those who were nstur^ly ex- 
pecting political office, he might be drawn into an 
acquiescence in party views which he deemed to be 
esBentiaUy wrong. 

His own views may be thus stated ;— Tory principles 
are the reUcs «f an obsolete, kingly, and soldierly 
despotism, which, when he began political life, was 
vainly stmggling agiunst ^ natoral progress ofoivi]iz»> 
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4 COBEESPONDENCE OF LEIGH HUST. [I8«. 

tion in general, and of the British constitution in par- 
ticular. Among the members of the Whig party, there 
was no want of intelligence or of conscientiousness ; bnt 
they lived in exclusive circles, and thus contracted 
habits of thought which narrowed the sympathies, and 
subjected the individual judgment to conventional doc- 
trines, devised for the convenience of party leaders, and 
the accommodation of party followers. The policy 
resulting from these habits of thought was naturally 
exclusive in its tendencies, and those who obeyed it 
were reluctant to consnlt the impulses of their own 
heart, or to repay the support which they received from 
the great body of the people, by studying the aspira- 
tJoDB struggling amid the humbler classes. If Leigh 
Hunt had been called upon to frame Acts of Parliament 
embodying his opinions, I believe that he would have 
entered upon the task with the moat generous resolve to 
extend political privileges, till they ceased to be privi- 
leges at all ; but he would have shrunk at the sugges- 
tion of every doubt, whether particular provisions might 
not do more harm than good ; ho would certainly have 
refused to be the responsible author of any sudden 
change ; and, in short, I believe he would not have gone 
faster than any other reformer of his day. But Nature, 
and the course of his studies, had filled him with a con- 
viction that feeling should be much more consulted, — 
far more reverently and avowedly consulted than it is, 
in public as well as in private affairs. He admitted his 
natural inaptitude to deal with -any question as soon as 
it became formally set forth in the technicalities of a 
Parliamentary Bill. He was so faithful to his reliance 
upon feeling rather than the letter of jaws that, although 
he did not join in the conventional disclaimer of the 
Regicides, whom he always lauded for performing a stem 
duty witJi firm fidelity, — he repeatedly expressed his 
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repugnance to Cromwell, and the hard fashions of the 
Puritans; contrasting them, in tones of affectionate 
admiration, with the generous and chivalric character 
of Falkland. These were the grounds on which he 
declined invitations to visit Holland House, just as at 
one time he declined the advances of popular actors, 
whom it was his office to criticise. It will be observed 
that, blended with the sense of independence, there was 
also a strong jealous mistrust of the sway which per- 
sonal sympathy exercised over him ; and there was, 
I think, another motive which he would have been the 
last to suspect. He piqued himself upon the "address" 
with which he was prepared to encounter strangers of 
all orders, on the most sudden demand; and his self- 
satisfaction was not nnwarranted, since, however he 
might be taken by surprise, he never was without the 
kindest feeling, the readiest play of ideas, and the most 
critical sense of fitness. But he had rather an awful 
sense of his responsibilities on such occasions, and was 
somewhat anxious on the score of the fitness aforesaid. 
Upon the whole, he preferred the society of his books, 
and of familiar friends, who would make no such trying 
demands upon him. It was not "bashfulness;" it was 
not even what is called a "retiring disposition;" still 
less what our admirable friend Hazlitt called his " fop- 
pishness;" but, probably, it was the direct effect of a 
natural modesty which was very marked in his character, 
exaggerated by the infiuence of the reaction produced 
upon his ultra sympathetic impulses by the non-response 
and misconception with which they had been met in 
earlier life. All these influences combined tended 
to make him, who was fond of society, and was popular 
when he ventured there, more and more of a closet man. 
It was from the closet that he looked forth upon pub- 
lic aSfurs by the light of history and of poetry, taking 
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6 COBBBSFONDENCE OF LEIGH HmTT. [1840. 

those afiairs to hettrt with a very nnoBual personal inte- 
rest, ready to follow his foretathers in any sacrifices for 
priscipk, but coyly holding aloof &om participating in 
any public administration. His conseientions habit o£ 
stadying whatever he wrote aboat made him iamiliar 
with the histcMy and discossion of public afi^rs, so that 
be bandied them with an appearance of mastery which 
be bimsdf repeatedly, and justly, disclaimed. Bnt the 
information and vigour with which he talked imparted 
^reat force to his writing ; and as his sympathies were 
warm, b« did not seem to share the caution and reserve of 
reepoouble statesmen so much as he did in reality. The 
demagogoe n-as a chAracter which he- despised, and he 
was never more annexed than when similaxities of name 
B«HnetiBte8 caused him to be confounded with notorious 
agitators. As I have already shown, the principles and 
measures which he advocated were those which have 
tincfl come in fashioik Hazlitt used to say tha£ after 
Let^ Hunt, and himself, and their like, had done the 
reugh work of the battle for Liberal opinions, the gea- 
Uemen of the Wbig party " put on their kid ^oves " to 
finish the business* and carry off the hononrs. At no 
time were Le^h Hunt's opizuone subversive; it might 
have berai more just criticisnt to- call them in great part 
ideal ; but by the period of his life at which we have 
now arrived his once advanced opinions had merged in 
the received eommoBplaeea — only the repute that be 
had acquired for ovec-liberalina was still supposed 
to characterize him, and it derived smbo countenance 
from the continued and perhaps increasmg idealism of 
hia converaation. 

Probably these p^^onal traits became better known to 
the raling minds of the period. Althou^ he was never 
yvey intimate with Lord Macanlay, I can see many 
evidences that the great Whig writer had acquired an 
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insiglit into Le!gh Hunt's character, with a proportionate 
esteem for the man, and interest in his fortunes. This 
is pfH*tly dud to direct intercourse ; hnt I caimot avoid 
ascribing mucH of it, p^faaps the largest and certainly 
the earliest share, to the unceasing exertions of John 
Forater. For many reasons, I abstain from verifying 
this conjecture; and my father's faithful' friend -will first 
read these words in print. But I believe I am very near 
the truth when I say that it is to the unwearied thoaght- 
Adness of John Forster, and to the deliberate and 
strongly formed convictions of Macaulay, that Leigh 
Hunt mainly owed the pension which was granted to 
him in IS17. I am well aware that it would not have 
been obtained without the powerful aid of Lord John 
Rnssell, of whose friendship I^eigh Hunt was very proud. 
And he never lost a Inrkii^ hope and belief, oacon- 
stituljonal as the idea was, tjiat he Mved no small part to 
the individual kindness of Queen Victoria. " Let all 
your acknowLedgmeats," saj-s Macaulay, in a letter, 
dated Jun» 2Sth, 1847, " be to the Qaeea and io Lord 
John. Indeed, your real bsiefactor h Lord John. The 
Pension Fund is absolutely at his disposal; saiA he 
selected you from among twenty people whose claims 
were pressed on him by different solicitors. He ought, 
therefore, to have the undivided credit." I subjoin a 
couple of letters from the same hand : — 

War Office, 6(i Jfiwcft, 1841. 
Dear Sm, — ^Tour letter of the 16tli of February haa this 
momeat beea put into my baada. It finds raa soirounded by 
estimates and pay lists — things much less agreeable than tbe 
CDBiedies of Cougreve or than your criticisms on them. I ata 
a&sid that my answer must be short. I will only say that the 
good- will which I expressed towards ^on was perfectly ajn- 
cere, and that if I used any expression which could either 
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8 COREESPONDENCE OP LEIGH HUNT. [1841. 

give you pain, or affect your intereets unlavouiably, I ain 
exceedingly sorry for it. If I ehould be able to find a few 
houTB in the midst of official and parliamentary bnsinesB, for 
Tanbrngh and Farquhar, asBure yourself tbat I will be&ryour 
wuhea in mind. 

I am quite sensible of your claims on the party to wtich I 
belong; and I will say, without any circumlocution, tiiat I 
have a teal desire to serve you. At the same time, my power 
is very small. My patronage is confined to clerkahips, which. 
would suit only boys ; and district-pay raaBterships, which can 
be held only by military men. The demands of a hundred 
and forty thousand constituents also press heavily upon me. 
The power of granting pensions resides with Lord Melbourne, 
who is not so much of a Mncenas as might be espected from 
his fine understanding, his numerous accomplishmentB, and 
hig kind nature. To get anything from him for a man of 
letters is almost as difficult as to get a dukedom. But if a 
favourable opportunity should offer, I will see whether any- 
thing can be done. 

Jntbe meantime I should be really glad if you could poiut 
out any mode in which any interest which I may possess 
might be of use to you. — BelieTe me, deai sir, your &ithful 
servant, 

T. B. Macadlat. 

War Office, 24(A March, 1841. 
Mt deab Sib, — I am glad to find that, in accusing the iige 
of injustice towards you, I was myself guilty of injustice 
towards the age. The tnith is that having been, when a 
young fallow, a very constant reader of the writings of my 
contemporaries, I was on a sudden plunged into politics. I 
then went to India. Since my return I have been engaged in 
English politics agdn. The time which I have been able to 
spare ibr study has been chiefly given to old writers ; and I 
scarcely ever open a periodical work or a book of any kind 
which is less than twenty years old. My notions of contem- 
porary literature still are what they were in 1828 ; and Imaj 
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thus yery easily fall into great mistakes as to the standing and 
the mutual relation of men of letters in 1841. 

It would really give me Teiy great pleasiu^ to be of use to 
you, I have already spoken to Lord Melbourne about you. 
He listened, as be always does, very kindly; and seemed to 
me to entertain the proposition which I made more favourably 
than I had ever seen him entertain any proposition of the 
sort. I wiU bring the matter under his notice again, 

I have only time to add, tbat it would give me very great 
pleasure to make your personal acquaintance. During this 
busy season I can scarcely hope to get as &r as Kensington. 
But I am here every day ; and if you should happen to come 
into these parts to see the National Gallery, or to look at the 
new building which Barry has erected for the Reform Club — 
a building worthy of Michael Angelo — I shall be truly glad if 
you will look in on me. — Tours, very truly, 

T. B. Macaulay. 

War Office, 27th March, 1841. 

Mt deIr Sin, — I have just had a long conversation with 
Lord Melbourne, on whom I have pressed your claims with 
as much mgency as I diought myself justified in using, I 
have not time to give you particulars, some of which would 
be curious and amusing. At last he told me that he feared a 
pension was out of the question, but that he wonld try to do 
something for you. This is leas than I wished, bnt more, I 
own, than I expected. 

I assure you that your letter has affected me much. I am 
sorry and ashamed for my country, that a man of so much 
merit should have endured so much distress. 

I heard the other day, from one of poor Southey's nephews, 
that he cannot live many weeks : I really do not see why you 
might not succeed him. The title of Poet Laureate is indeed 
ridiculous. But the salary ought to be lef^ for the benefit of 
some man of letters. Should the present government be in 
. office when a vacancy takes place, I really think that the 
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10 CORBESPOSDBNCE OB LEIGH HUNT. [1844. 

maiter might be managed.— Believe me, my dear sir, yonrei 
veij feithfaUy, 

T., B. Macadut. 



Before Leigh Hunt received the Royal Pension, he 
received, in 1844, another grant. Tlie sod of his £riend 
Shellej had attained U> the family title and patrimony, 
and having himself to he carrying out the wi^es of 
his father, Sir Percy Shelley spontaneously set aside 
120^. a year, which Lei^ Hunt enjoyed for the re- 
mainder ot hifl life. The two following letters refer to 
this evMit : — - 

Putnef/, 20th April, 1844. 

Mr DEAB Hunt,; — The tidings from Field Place seem to 
eay that ere long there will be a change; if nothing untoward 
happens to ns till then, it will be for the better. 

Twenty years ago, in memory of what Shelley's intentions 
were^ I said that you should be considered one of the legatees 
to the amoimt of 2,0001. I need scarcely mentioq. that when 
. ^eUey talked of leaving you this sum he contemplated 
reducing otheE legEwieS) awd that ona among them is (by a. 
mistake of the colicltoi) just double what he intended it to be. 

Twenty yeam have, of com«e, much cbasged my position^ 
Twenty years ago it was supposed that Sir Timothy would 
not livM £ve years. MeanwhiJe a large debt has accumulaled, 
for I must pay back all on which Percy and I have subMsted, 
as well as what I borrowed for Percy's going to college. In, 
fact, I scarcely know how ourafiairs will be. Moreover, 
Percy ahares now my rights ; that promise was made without 
hifl, concurrence, and he must concur to render it of availi — 
nor do I like to ask him to do so till our affairs are so settled 
that we know what we shall have — whether Shelley's uncle 
may not go to law — ia short, till we see our way before tts. 

It is both my and Percy's great wish to feel that you are no 
longer so burdened by care and necessity ; in tbat he is u 
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dt^Tona as I cod be ; but the ibrm and the degree in which 
w< c&D do thia mast at fint be uacertaia. 

From the time of Sir Timothy's death I shall give directions 
to my banker to hooonr your quarterly cheques for 30f. a 
quarter ; and I ehall take stepa to secure this to you and to 
Marianne if she should survive you. 

Percy has read this letter, and approves. I kuow your real 
dehcaey about money matters, aad that you will at once be 
laady to entf<r into my views; and feel aasured that if any 
pEea^d debt ahould press, if we hsive any commuid of money, 
we will take: care to free you from it, 

Ansiety we ihall not hsve, for neither Percy Bor I will 
allow ourselves to be anxious where, matters of delicacy or 
necesn^ are not concerned, but vocry and business eoough. 
we gtaU have. 

I believe we are going into Hampshire oa Monday, When 
we return we hope to Bee jou, and Percy will call to see how 
yon are, and I hope find you all better. — WiQi love to 
Harianne, affectionate^ yours. 

Mart Pellet. 

Sajeanea Inn, 18tk May, ISM. 

If r BKAB HmiT,— 'I cnmot lialp writing' onje line to tell you 
— no, I cannot tell you — ^how heartily glad I am of your 
realizing the blessing intended by the great and good spirit 
who was so prematurely snatched from yon. I feel, in some 
faint degree, how much it must sweeten and endear the com- 
ferts secured to Mrs. HnnC and yourself to know that they 
ace the- accomplishm^it (£ one d tiie million generous desires 
ef Shelley's heart — » practical anbodiment of that poetry 
which was lost ta this world just as it was becMBing happily 
aswciated with Its irealilies. 

As I cannot in person give yon my Htlle book, I send it by 
post. So not trouble yooraelf to acknowledge it, as I know 
Adl w^ the kindness with which yon will rec^ve it 

Onr birthday — which you cannot this year gladden— will 
be on Thursday, 23rd, not Wednesday — a mistake not so im- 



6^ b, Google 



12 COEEESPONDBNCE OF LEIGH HUNT. [1842. 

portant as it might hare been if you huS. been able to join us ; 
though I mention it that we may feel your sympathy at the 
tight hour. 

Hoping soon to be able to shake you by more than ever 
your old imagining hand, I am ever yours, 

T. N. Talfourd. 

The writings which were produced during Leigli 
Hunt's residence at Edwardes Square were, various 

articles for the Ediniurgh Review; the Palfrey, 1842; 
the volumes of Selections from the Enj^lish Poets illus- 
trating the qualities of Imagination and Fancy, 1844, 
and Wit and Humour, 1846; the small edition of his 
own poetical works, 1844; Men, Women, and Booka, 
1847 ; A Jar of Honey from Mount Hybla, 1847 ; Tlie 
Town, 1848; A Book for a Comer, 1849; AutoUo- 
graphy, 1850; Jable Talk, 1851. In 1850, was set up 
a new publication, with a revived title, called Leigh 
Hun^a London Journal; but there was not a Yery 
thorough understanding between the co-partners in the 
enterprise : it did not last long, and I fear did not prove 
satisfactory to any of its projectors. The subjoined note 
refers to the Palfrey. 

To Loan MELBooimE. 
(Apparently a rough draft.) 
I was once speaking to Mr. Fonblanque of my disinclination 
to trouble your lordship, then. Premier, with a request to lay 
my tragedy of thsLegend of Florence before her Majesty, and 
he told me that he 'waa sure your good-nature would not have 
been displeased with it, This is the reason why I now ventiu;e 
to ask whether a Eimilar kindness might be done the accom- 
panying little poem, supposing no etiquette to stand in the 
way of it 7 I have no fear of being supposed by your lordship 
to approach one who ia no longer Premier with less respect 
than when he was in power. I would even venture to say, if 
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the mode of testifjing it were not so free a one, that it is in a 
double spirit of respectfulness the application ia made. Should 
it be of a nature calculated to give jour lordship any perplexity, 
I can only plead aa to the occasion of it, and beg it may be laid 
to the result of an ignorance which lives veiy much out of the 

Tour lordship will perceive that an address to her Majesty, 
as having ventured to ask her favour, does neither presume to 
call itself a dedication, nor leave the public under any erroneous 
impression whatever as to its pretensions. And on this as well 
as other accounts, I not only expect, of course, no acknow- 
ledgment of its receipt on the part of any one about her 
Majesty's person, but shall be more than content to under- 
stand by your lordship's own silence the book has reached its 
destination, and therefore not been considered altogether un- 
worthy of it. 

The booksellers tell me that it is no longer "the mode" for 
authors to beg acceptance of their volumes bound ; but in 
regard to books intended to go to Court, they are not quite so 
sure ; and I omn I find it so diiEcult to disassociate the idea of 
dress from any such proceeding, that I trust my inexperience 
in this respect also will be pardoned. 

I haTe the honour to be, my lord, your lordship's ever 
obliged and most obedient servant, 

Leigk Hunt. 



To Hee Majestt. 

Kensington, lUh July, 1842. 
Maiiaii, — A sentiment of gratitude, in addition to the 
admiratian felt for your Majesty's cheerful and liberal nature, 
has often impelled me, in newspapers and other periodical 
works, to address verses to your Majesty, which I did not 
presume to bring otherwise under the Eoyal notice. Of late 
only have they ceased, — stricken mute by the audacious 
absurdities which have astonished and humiliated the nation, 
and for which the new and degrading mode of contempt with- 
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irMcfa it is proposed to treat them is trulj the only fitdiig 
Bnimadvergion. 

The little poem accompanying this letter being of size 
enough to make a hook, so far increases its importance 
as to hare induced me to fenture to inscribe it to yoor 
Majesty, not in an express dedication, mnch less in any 
manner implying the permisraon to do so ; and there&re it 
looks for no snch honoor as any kind of notice fifmi tlw 
Palace. The author will only be but too happy if he shall be 
enabled, throngh the kindness of Lord Melbonme in fonrard- 
ing it, to conclnde that it may possibly amnse, and has at all 
events not offended, your Majesty's princely good-natore. 

With deepest respect, youc Majesty's most faithful and 
devoted subject and servant, 

Loaa Hdht. 

Faon Lord MELBOtmHi. 

South Street, 22nd Julg, 1842. 

Sib, — ^I beg your pardon for not having before answered 
your letter of the 15th inst. Mr. Fonblanqne did me ao more 
than justice in assuring you that I should have been at all 
times ready to lay any work of youis before her Htyesty. 
Since 1 have been out of office, I have been solicited by many 
to render them the same service, which, for obvious reasons, 
I have hitherto always declined. Erom respect, however, 
for your literary talents, I will not persevere in this determi- 
nation in your case, but will take care that the copy of your 
work, which 1 lunre read with great pleasure, is ti'anamicted to 
the Qoeen. 

It b a very pretty, lively piece, and contains many very 
quaint and clever passages. In the concluding paragraph, 
you have made Sir Guy and Sir Grey leave all they possessed 
to Sir WiUiam, long before any man in England could -make 
a will of landed property at all. 

I remain, sir, yoore faithfully, 

MELBOUliKE, 
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Faou Lord Melboubne. 

South Street, lOtk August, 1842. 
Sib, — I have been gaStj of n^lect ia not before noticing 
yonra of the 24th inat. 

J am very aensible of the faimeaa of your cooduct with the 
gentleman whom you mention — the editor of a Tory novra- 
paper. At the same time, the imputation is one of those 
-which, perhaps, do not eignify much, and which I hare 
always found it nselese either to contradict or explain. If 
yon Btat« what has been done, they will only vaiy the farm 
of attack, and say that it was niggardly and iosnScient, and 
almost worse than nothing : in which they may, perhaps, have 
some reasoii.-~-I remain, air, yours fidthiolly, 

Melboubke. 

To SouTEWooD Smith. 

Kaiaington, 22nd July, 1840. 

Mt keak Doctor, — What shall I say to myself, for saying 
No to you? — yet I must. And assuredly it ia for more 
saying No to myse]f, considering the many good things I deny 
myself, irom yenison (to which, by the way, if you will not 
think it ungrateful of me, I prefer mutton), up to the sight of 
all the Bonla in your faces. But the play 1 the play ! — I shall 
be immersed in it till the end of nest month, and then I wiH 
issue fotth, and come to Montague-street the first thing (I 
promise it), and dine with you all immensely. 

Be kind enough to bear in mind, that I went to Mr. Swynfen 
Jervis's that day, only because I was obliged to fail an en- 
g^ement with him on a former one, — and that I go nowhere 
at present, not eren to dinner with my very neighbours. Ask 
the dear Gillieses, nevertheless, to love me a little bit still ; 
and do you do so, much ; and Home, and Powell, and all 
generous ultra-conaderate fiienda. And may you have as 
much health as.yon give a hundred other people. — Ever your 
affectionate Mend, 

LEiaa Ednt. 
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To Macvet Nafier. 

82, Edwardei Square, KemingUm, 
bth May, 1841. 

Dear Sir, — Will yon have the goodness to telj me by what 
time yoD should like to have the article on the Colmans, and 
to about what length you ahoiild wish it to run 7 

My kind friend Mr. Macaulay, who does me nothing but 
good and generous offices, has given luc great pleasure in 
telling me of the cordiality with which you have welcomed 
my reception into the SevieTc ; of which, indeed, I had not 
been without an intimation from youraelf before, I should 
be unable, on such an occasion, not to fill up the present bit 
of paper; but I am labouring under such a severe attack of cold 
and bile, with sore-throat, bad head-ache, . and other " ameni- 
tiea " (as an Italian called them), that it Ib painful to me to 
Btoop my head never so little over my writing. — Dear dr, 
I am your most obhged and faithful servant, 

Leigh Hunt. 



FttOK Macvet Napier. 

Edinburgh, 23rd June, 1841. 

Dear Sie, — Tou have made a very agreeable article, 
iuterepersed with good remarks and just criticism, on the 
account of the " Colman family." I am quite certiun that it 
will be liked, for it is of a kind to recommend itself to both 
sexes, by its anecdotes, its pleasing information, and die easy 
flow of its style. I b^ to give you my best thanks for it. 

Were I to make any particular remarks, it would be on the 
last paragraph. There is no philosophy, and no use, in depre- 
ciating an age, because it had not a Homer, or a Shakspeare, 
«r a Bacon ; and you must excuse me for omitting a critical 
sentence, at variance with the lengthened tenor of the Review, 
— that which makes nothing of either Hume or Gibbon. Both 
open a volume of mind of far greater amplitude than any 
other historian of the ancient or modem world ; and it seoms 
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to me, tberefore, quite vrong to characterize their age aa 
barren of aay everlastiog workii. But this bj tbe way. 
Assure yonrself that I am deiurous of jaax coiitiaaed assist- 
ance, on subjects where you feel yourself at home ; and Ihope 
that you will find it advantageous to follow the colours under 
which you have thus enlisted. I shall tell Mr. Uacaulay, 
who comes here to be re-elected, and dines with me on Friday, 
how much I like your first contribution. I say this, because 
Z know that he is very much your friend. 

How would Campbell's Life of Petrarch suit 7 He is a 
friend, and must respectfuHy be treated, on every account 
You may think of this, till I write yon agiun, which I shall 
do the moment the number is published. — Beheve me, dear 
sir, truly yours, 

M. Napieb. 

To MACVKt Napieb. 

Kensington, ihik June, 1641. 

Mt dear Sid, — Tour letter has given me great delight; 
the more eo, inasmuch as I wrote to you myself yesterday, 
begging you to make what omissions, at any time, you 
pleased ; and it was only owing to the very anxiety in which 
I wrote, that I did not specify that passage in particular, to 
which you so justly object. My own mind had so misgiveu 
me upon it, that in thinking what consolations I could get, in 
case 'the whole article dissatisfied you and were rejected, 
one of them would have been the non-appearance in print of 
tliat identical passage ! Judge, then, how you have more 
than pleased me, by approving the article in general, and at 
the some time anticipating my own objections. I pique 
myself, you must know, upon being a proper Macaulayite in 
these matters, a cosmopolite in literature, — and doing justice, 
as far as I can, to the claims of all its ages ; so that I had 
gone counter to my own principles ; besides being" ungrateful 
to my old friends Hume and Gibbon, one of whom I reve- 
rence for his goodness, as well as his placid depth of reasoning, 
while the other is one of piy repeated recreations. I say all 

TOL. IL 2 
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tbia, in order that yott nmj not ^)preh«id any fiiture tarouble 
with me, of &« like sort. 

Dear sir, tiie whoI«' of jma Utter w rety kind; and not 
th« least velcome paieage in it, is that in wklch 70a tell 
me that jna will state your approral of it to the friend, the 
mention of whose name gives me an emotion of tendemeBs, I 
longed to be one at your table, when yoa apiA.9 of hia b^ng 
abont to dine with yon ; and now, while I am writing this, 
in the middle of the day of the dinner, I am thinking lihat 
you are thinking of the pleaanre of expecting him. 

I ^onld like, of all things, to write upon Petrarch, if all 
the good things which I can cenecientknsly say of Campbell, 
would reconcile him to my difference of opinion with him aa 
to the amoimt of Petrarch's greatness aa the man wanted by 
his age, to the passion for Laura as an inoculation of senti- 
ment also wanted hy the age, and hy the sensual Italian people. 
At present, I know the book only by extracts in the news- 
papers. At all events, be sure that I should treat the biography 
with the greatest respect, and your judidooB pnining-hook 
would be in readiness, in case I seemed to pass the botmds of 
it, out of an exaberance of sympathy with my old Tuscan 
delights. Petrarch was not so great aa Dante ; but there has 
been a tendency of late, in ccmaeqiieDce of the discovery of 
that truth, to undervalue his nightingale mose, with the 
lessen whick it taught of faith in love ; and it seems to me 
high time, and a good opportunity, for a bit of reaction on 
that point. And it wonld be tjie more novel, and show its 
sincerity the better, by reason of our very respect for Mr. 
Campbell. However, you probably see ferlher than I do into 
aU these matters, and may think the subject safer in other 
hands. I had thought of the subject, when I saw the book 
announced, and also of a new book (if it 6e new) of the Life 
and Letters of Samuel Pepyt, — that Sancho Pania of high 
life in the days of Charles the Second. But I will look oat 
for a longer list of new publieationa ; I need not say how 
glad I shall be to hear further from yon respecting a subject, in 
case the Petrarch will not do. It is, more than I can express. 
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my ioteiest, and furtmuttdy will be my pride and pleBsnte, 
to eontribute to the £evi*«r ae otlen aa ym ma^ think fit ; and 
I must not conclude thia letter (scrawl, I am afraid, I most 
latterly call it) vifhoot mors particalarly aarjring, bow much 
editorial haadsoaMness there is in the OBHtinted moaaure of 
kiDdoaw with which yon %»t« leceived vay first CDamumica- 
tioD. I am trolj seneible of it ; and hope yoa will find I am 
BO, ia the zeal with which I ahall eerre under jtna banner.-— 
I am, dear ax, most daoerely yours, 

LsKn Htnr. 

Kensington, 2Ut Octoier, 1841. 
Deab Sir, — I received the bill yeaterdaj, and should have 
written to wy so by return of post, but was so tired with 
writing, I &ir]y gave it up. Have you. any objection, in case 
I cui find aoine chatti/ subject, more or less after the fii^ion 
of my last, to postpone the article ou Petrarch to another 
qoarler 7 My anxiety to do it justice makea me aak the 
question ; for, in the first place, I am rery hard driven with 
theatrical matters, and in the next, I wish to leave notliing 
about Petrarch unknown to me, or, if possible, unread. I 
want to read all his Latin aa well as Italian books, and I find 
it difficult imtHediately to' procure them. I cannot get even 
the Abb^ de Sade's life of him, ^Kept in the poor abridg- 
ment of Mr. DobsoQ ; and my health allows me to go to the 
Hnsetun, to couault books, but not to read them, day by day, 
Now-, between this and Spring, I would contrive, somehow or 
e&er, to find theae bocka, as well as ample time for digesting 
them ; and then my Petrarch article {as far as I could make it 
so) would be what it ought to be. What say you ? and shall 
I immediatt-ly look out for some other piquant subject, and 
■end you (if I con) a liat of such 7 If I ever make an objec- 
tion, pray understand that I do it in the gayest tone jn the 
woridi and full of the greatest sense of your own good-will 
and good-nature. The reason of divers omissions which yon 
made struck me directly, and I was glad yon made them ; 
and the addition which you made was quite right and gract- 
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Jul on tlie part of a Scotsman, though it might not have been 
BO proper for an Englishman to repeat the scandal ; but you 
substituted your modesty for what would have been my 
irontlesff claim to knowledge on the subject, when you made 
me say you dido't know what took Pepya into Scotland ; for, 
you eee, I know all about that matter, as well as all his other 
proceedings, and it committed (a little bit) the dignity of the 
excessive eeuae which you must know I entertain of my great 
industry and particularity 1 1 And so, committing this remark 
to your future good-natured consideration and present hearty 
laugh, — I am ever, dear fur, fajlhiully yours, 

L. H. 

P.S. — Mr. Macaulay's article is, indeed, literally what you 
call it, " most m^inificent." It does the greatest things. It 
has made the greatest impression upon me of any article I 
ever read. Excuse scrawl from a hand half-paJsied with 
weeks of incessant work. 

From Macvet Nai^r. 

. Edinburgh, 2oth October, 1841. 

Mt deak Sir, — I readily agree to the postponement of the 
article on Campbell's Life of Petrarch till March ; trusting 
that it will be ready hy that month for the number of the 
ensuing one. Any further delay I should not like, as the 
book would get stale, and would be considered as not worthy 
of a review. If you see any reason to think that you may 
not be ready by that time, I would rather wish you to re^ga 
the subject, as I have had more than one offer to take it up. 
It would be a pity, however, to lose the reading you have 
already (as I believe from former communications) bestowed 
upon it ; and it is, therefore, to be hoped that you will be 
able to complete your task by the appointed time, and, 
further, that you will do your beat upon it. 

As to an intermediate short article, of an amusing descrip- 
tion, for next November, I should really very much like one 
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of some ten or twelve pages at most, to intermix with graver 
matteca; but your phrase " chntty" nrthcr alarms me; for, to 
say the truth, ami that in the most friendly spirit, the preva- 
lence of coDoqiiial esproasions — nay, of some that are posi- 
tively vulgar, in the style of an accomplished scholar, who, 
too, has written many admirable, some exquisite verses — has 
exceedingly surprised me, and made me sometimes apprebea- 
^ve of the durability of our connection. But the circum- 
staaccB just alluded to, as strongly indicating your capabilities, 
make me think that tbe defect mentioned has been owing to 
your being accustomed to write, and write rapidly, for perio- 
dicals where correctness of phraseology was not miieh missed. 
I think, too, that the pressure upon your time obliges you to 
write without careful revision ; for, were you to go over your 
compoaition carefully, you would discover inelegancies and 
repetitiona, which your own taste would dash away in a 
moment. For example, the paltry woird "bit" occurred 
above a dozen times, nay, in almost every page, in your last 
article. !Now, my dear sir, if you should think that what I 
have above written proceeds from any overweening disposi- 
tion, ot from any other than an anxious wish to be of some 
litde use to a man of great attainments, who has been but 
«curvily treated by the world, you would do me a great 
wrotig. I am sure you have better sense, and it is in that 
conSdeace that I have so written. To return to a short 
article for January : if any book or subject occurs to you, 
on which you could write an article of the above-mentioned 
length, in an amusing but gentlemanlike tone and style, I 
should be delighted to hear of it, and will immediately say 
whether the proposal is such as 1 should hke. In writing me, 
if you please, make no reference to the preceding part of this 
letter, but use it as you may tliink it deserves, and limit 
yourself to business ; for both you and I have enough to do. 
With my best wishes, believe me, dear sir, truly yours, 

M. Naheb. 
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To T. B. Macadlat. 
. Kensington, 27(A October, 1841. 

Mr DEAH Sir, — After the kiodnesa with vrhich yon hare 
consented to advise me on matteTB coimected with the Edin- 
burgh Review, I will not apol(^ze to yaa. for asking if yoa 
win be good euougti to tell me what I had better do, or 
not do, with the enclosed letter from Mr. Napier. I tsusT I 
have irritated him somehow — ^in some way for which I cannot 
account, unless it be in the cheerftd and hearty endesTour 
I have made to avoid all cause of offence ; for I should be 
loth to think I had written thbgs in my artides, as be pret^ 
pl^nly intimates, not merely vulgar, but imKke a gentleman I 
If be were an Irishman, instead of a Scotchman, I sn|^>ose he 
wonid think it necessary for one of ns to call the other ontl 
The only poaable way in which I can imagine myself to faave 
offended him — and I should not hwve thought that possible, 
but for the tone of the present letter — is in having expressed 
a laaghing regret (for I took particalar pains to request he 
vronld understand me as writing in the most cheerful tone, 
and as if bantering my own objection) at having made me 
say that I did not know what took Pepys to Scotland ; iStxe 
truth being that I knew all about it, and was intimate with 
every part and particle of his histoiy, and can.sffirm that my 
mention of this ol^ectlon arose a grtat deal mart from my 
'wish to appear indastriona in hia eyes, and anxious '&>t the 
mntnnl honour of the character of the fl<w'«p— for precision, 
than from die least wish to find fault with himself ; of which, 
indeed, I have not an atom. As to his thinking such vko^ 
as " bit " vulgar, and his not knowing how to diaoem animal 
spirits from want of breeding, &a., I^y are mistakes ^icb 1 
fihcnld ttot wish to dtaracterize 1^ his own phraseology; but, 
indeed, not being personally acqn^ted with hjm^ and at Ibe 
same time bdng in a delicate position wMi regard to his 
authority in the Review (between the tone and nature of his 

objections and my own 1 must get the word out — poverty), 

I feel ^]y at a loss in what way to answer him. Is he a 
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very qnairelscme, or (an Kwfal word to tliiiik of for an editor 
of the Edinburgh JRevievi) a very dull man 7 — for I know itot 
his wiitdngs, and, unless self-lore bUnds me, his letter looks 
very like it. At all events, he has sacceeded in nmTring my 
position in the -SeuiflCTeryiincomfortable, which you, dear nr, 
had made k> pleasant ; and if it were not for the anxietieB 
which my bouse contains, I should certainly tt^e the SiA 
good-humoured opportunity (for more people in liie world 
need nAt be pained than can be helped) of availing myself of 
the not very well-natured alternative which he is so quick to 
set before me, with regud to my continuance or otherwise is 
his list Light as the article on Fepys seems, and in one 
respect is, I took a great deal of pains with it, foi the sake of 
tiie Seview as well as myself; and hearing what I hsre since 
heard of it from others, it appears somewhat hard Mr. Napier 
shooM select t&is moment for such a letter as he has written 
me. In the article on Colman there were seventeen mistakes 
of the press, some of which, I hope, may hxve occasioned his 
obseiVBtiona about inaocurate phraseology, for they certainly 
made me say a good many absurdities ; but I did not enume- 
rate Uiem to himself nor send them as errata to the publisher, 
greatly because I thooght it would hurt bis feelings (for cir> 
cnmstanoes induced him to undertake the revimon of the 
proofs). With regret, dear mr, at giving you this trouble,— 
I am ever most ttuly yours, Lekjh Hunt. 

Mr. N. gives me Jeave (you will observe) to make no refe- 
Tence, if I fieaae, to ih» worst part of his letter ; which is 
amusing SBOa^ aad very dramatic. It is as if a man, in the 
oonrse of a speech to me, were to give me a tiiump in the 

&ce; and, when he had done talking, say, "You need not 
take any notice of that thuntp." 

FitOH T. B. Macacut. 

AibMS, iWk October, IBil. 
Mt ssiK %B, — I do not wonder that you are hurt by 
llapiei's letter, bat I think that yon a liule misundentaod 
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him. I am confident tliat he haa not taken any part of your 
conduct ill, and equally confident that by the expression 
gentlemanlike, which cert^nly he might have spared, he 
meant not the smallest reflection either on your character or 
manners. I am certiun that he means merely a hterary criti- 
cism. HIa taste in composition is what would commonly be 
called classical, — not so catholic aa mine, nor so tolerant of 
those mannerisms .which are produced by the various tempers 
■ and trainings of men, and which, within certain Hnrits, are, 
in my judgment, agreeable. Napier would thoroughly appre- 
ciate the merit of a writer like Bolingbroke or Robertson ; 
but would, I think, be unpleasantly affected by the pecu- 
liarities of such a writer as Burton, Sterne, or Charles Lamb. 
He tiiinka your style too colloquial ; and, no doubt, it has a, 
very colloquial character. I wish it to retain that character, 
which to me is exceedingly pleasant But I think that the 
danger against which you have to guard is excess m that 
direction. Napier is the very man to be startled by the 
smallest excess in that direction. Therefore I am not sur- 
prised that, when you proposed to send him a chatty article, 
he took fright, and recommended dignity and severity of 
style; and care to avoid what he calls vulgar expressions, 
such as bit. The question is purely one of taste. It has 
nothing to do with the morals or the honour. 

As to the tone of Napier's criticisra, you must rememher 
that his position with regard to the Review, and the habits flf 
his life, are such that he cannot be expected to pick his words 
very nicely. He has superintended more than one great 
literary undertaking, — the Encyclopcedia Brifanntca, for 
example. He has had to collect contributions from hundreds 
of men of letters, and has been answerable to the publishers 
and to the public for the whole. Of course he has been 
under the necessity of very frequently correcting, disap- 
proving, and positively rejecting articles; ajid is now as little 
disturbed about such thmgs as Sir Benjamin Brodie about 
peiibrmii^ a surgical operation. To my own personal know- 
ledge, be haa positively refused to accept papers even from so 
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great a man as Lord BrongTiam. He oul^ a few months ago 
received an article on foreign politics from an eminent diplo- 
matist. The Btjle -waa not to hia taste ; and he altered it to 
an extent which greatly irritated the author. Mr. Carlyle 
formerly wrote for the Review, — a. man of talents, though, in 
my opinion, absurdly overpraised by some of his admirers. 
I believe, though I do not know, that he ceased to write 
because the oddities of his diction and his new words com- 
pounded h la TeHtoniqae drew such strong remonstrances from 
Napier. I could mention other instances, but these Bre suffi- 
cient to show you what I mean. He is really a good, friendly, 
and honburable man. He wishes for your assistance, hut he 
thinks your style too colloijnial. He conceives that, as the 
editor of the Review, he ought to tell you what he thinks. 
And, having during many years been in the habit of speaking 
his whole mind on such matters almost weekly to all sorts of 
people, he expresses himself with more plainness than delicacy. 
I shall probably have occasion to write to him in a day or 
two, I will tell him that one or two of his phrases have hurt 
yonr feelings, and that, I think, he would have avoided them 
if he had taken time to consider. 

If you ask my advice, it is thb. Tell him that some of hia 
expressions have given you pain ; but that you feel that yoij 
have no right to resent a mere diffei-ence of literary taste ; 
that to attempt to unlearn a style already formed and to 
acquire one completely different would, as he must feel, be 
absurd, and that the result would be something intolerably 
stiff and unnatural; but that, as he thinks that a tone rather 
less colloquial would suit better with the general character of 
the Jieview, you will, without quitting the easy and familiar 
manner which is natural to you, avoid whatever even an 
unreasonably iastidious taste could regard aa vulgarity. This 
is my honeat advice. Tou may easily imagine how dis- 
agreeable it is to say anything about a difference between two 
persons for both of whom I entertain a sincere r^ard. — 
Believe me, dear air, yours very truly, 

T. B. Macaulat. 
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To Macvit Napieb. 

ith JVovetiiber, 1841. 
Ht deah Sir, — I sboold take great Bbame to myself for not 
baviog aaawered your moat kind letter yesterday by return of 
poat, had I not been going out on businesi which I could not 
avoid, ftt the very moment I rec^ved it. Extreme occupation, 
of the moat anxious kind, has also deprived me of a grace, 
in my not having been die first to write a kind word, the 
moment Mr. Macaulay (who has taken the trouble to stand 
arbiter between us, which he has done to perfection) told me 
1 must have misconceived the strength of your expreaaonB. 
Believe me, my dear sir, that when a man under any drcmn- 
etaoces, or almost in any mauner, tells me he is eony for having 
hurt my feelings, my immediate impuUe is to think that it is uiself 
who tmiat have been in the wrong. Judge therefore what it ia, 
upon the receipt of your veiy kind, and considerate, And 
warm-hearted letter ; whidi has not coily taken away all the 
osibimded uneasiness I had begun to feel in a connectioii 
which had so much pleased aa well as profited me, but mode 
me aware of a secret reaervoir of sensibility and sympathy exist- 
ing under the indispensable business-like habits of the editor, 
and ready to flow over, on proper occa^ons, to the delight of 
lay perhaps nltra-enthusiastac turn of mind (for if I had 
begun to ^UK^ you too northern, you might reasonably 
enough have ccmcluded me to be too Bduthem). Fray fancy 
for me that I have said in this short and unavoidably haa^ 
letter, all that you could have wished me to sqy, ichether r^rtt- 
fid or thankfui, and believe tee, dear ar, your entirely relieve^ 
most obliged, and nmet iaithfiil servant, 

LEIfiE HusT. 

P.S.— I will do my best to please yoa in point of styk^ 
and in a few days will write again relative to new books tat. 
subjects. The Petrarch (unless H sbooH ultimately con- 
venitaice you to wish otherwise) I think I had better give up, 
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for tuar my necessities should e^aolutelj/ not tdloto me Hine to do 
justice to the previous reading necesaaiy to my conscience for 
it ; which special reaaons I state, ia order that you may not 
think I coald ever give you any trifling reasons. Once more, 
tlianlcs snd all Idudness. 



JBdwardet Square, Kensington, 
27th July, 1842. 

Mt dub She, — AiW your Isst communicatl<m, my pen 
was, of necessity, diverted for a time to other quarters; bat 
it is now again at the service of the Ediitbujyh Review, if yoa 
sre Mill as willing as myself to soe it employed in that direc- 
tion. I saw Hfr. Macaulay yesterday, and fae thought that 
you would neither be aorxy to heac Irom me, nor disinclined 
to the salyect I formerly proposed, — that of Madame de 
Sevign^ She is an acquaintance of mine, of many yeara' 
standing; I may almost say, of daily oonversancy; and I 
wonld propose to matte the article conust of characters, es 
passant, of the principal persons of the time,— -a comparison 
of herael^ as « letter-writer, with Horace Walpole, Bussy 
£atnitin, Madame du Defland, and othera, — and above all, 
a more diatinot -and biographical account of her than has yet 
Appeared in any Seoieie (to my knowledge), giving the whole 
«s light but well-bred a manner, with as much scdid matter, 
as lies in my powar. If this snit you, will yoa be good 
enough to tdl me whether the article could go into the &ath- 
ooming number (which would be a great convenience to me); 
and if so, on what day yoa would like to have it; and to 
what extent I might write ? 

I have requested ihe bookseller to forward you a copy of a 
httle poem of mine Just published, which perhaps may amuse 
you ibr half an hour over your glass of wioe ; and am ever, 
dear «ir, yoan tzuly, 

Leuu HcRt. 
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FaOM Macvet Nafiee. 

Edinburgh, 1st Avgwt, 1842. 

Dear Sm, — I was very glad to receive a letter and pro- 
posal from you ; and though I may have great difficulty, if all 
my arrangements shall hold good, to make room for an article 
from you in my October number, your meationing that it 
would be a convenience to you were I to receive one for that 
number, gives me a very strong desire to meet your wishes, 
and I trust that I shall be abie so to meet them. With 
respect to the subject, and the manner in which you propose 
to treat it, I aee nothing to object, and much to approve ; 
Gave that your intention to give characiers of the remarkable 
persoDages of Madame de S^vign^'s time, is too much in the 
style of a piece of book-making which has lately appeared 
under her name, where many characters ai'e introduced that 
might have been portrayed, with equal propriety, in sundry 
other memoirs. This would open a field much bjo wide to 
be turned to any good account. The plan is only suited to 
mere book-making ; and, besides, the other topics to which 
you advert, would seem to furnish matter more than sufficient ■ 
tor a moderate article. — I mean, an article of moderate 
length ; and of that description, hampered as I shall neces- 
sarily be, must be the article. The other heads of discourse 
specified by you seem quite appropriate, and I have great 
hopes that you will turn them to good accoimt. Let me only 
remind you of our former discussions about style, and my 
honor (call it puerile or pedantic, if you like) of uncalled-for 
innovations in language. May I add, without disturbing you, 
that the word " conversancy" in your letter has recalled this 
matter to my thoughts. 

But our correspondence must not be burdened with such 
criticisms. Be assured that I shall read your article with an 
anxious desire to find it all that could be wished ; and I 
rather think that the subject will suit you better than any 
other you have hitherto handled in the E. Rev. You will, I 
presiune, take the publication to which I have alluded (some 
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parts of wUch are not well done) as your teat. Ab to tme and 
space, tbeae moat imperative concema, you must let me have 
your MS., if for October, by the middle of September at the 
FAKTHEST ; and though the subject is very promising, you • 
must not, owing to ay being obliged to make a push to admit 
you, exceed thirty or thirty-two pages at the most. I do not 
wiah to trouble you to ■write a word more on this subject, 
BaTC just to say whether I may securely relj/ on ihe MS. being- 
■with me by the time specified. 

Believe me, ■with thanks for your proposal, and all good 
■wishes, my dear sir, yours &ithfully, 

M. Nafied. 

P.S. — 1 had forgot to aay, thank you for your poem. I 
wbh with all my heart I could give It a lift. 



To Macvet Napieb, 

Kensington, 4(A Auguit, 1842. 

Mt dear Sir, — In the first place, let me thank you for 
your very kind letter. Kind words, from a sincere man, are, 
in my opinion, to be looked upon as kind deeds — I am sure I 
feel them as such ; and when to these you add your desire to 
insert the article in the October number, in spite of the 
difficulty of so doing (and, indeed, the convenience to me 
■would be very great), you may imagine how zealously I shall 
set to work. 

la the second place, then, he sure that you shall have the 
article at the time you specify, that is to aay, " by the middle 
of September at the farthest." 

Thirdly, the space you allow me is more than I esrpected, 
and I quite agree with you as to the adviaableness of omitting 
the " characters." 

Fourthly, the word " conversancy " is a vile word, and I 
give it up with all my heart to your reprobation. Permit 
me to add, ■without at all presuming to treat your ohjectiona 
to neologism as "puerile or pedantic" (especially as the 
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Jteview bu a certain repntatiioa for dasncal paril;, vhich 
I eut ewily conceive it aaxioas to maintain), thai a lort of 
pkyAil ni^icion came across me, aa I wrot« it, that your nice 
eye woold be loo sharp &t tha stisng«r : but did it nerer 
lumpen to 70a not even to be able to tptll, for the moment, 
oae of the most famJliftr of wocda? la lika maaner, die 
proper and very obvious word " iDtereeufse" did not occur 
to me then, nor could 1 recall it ; and so I ifTota " convex- 
soncj " in a fit of humorous desperation. But, beliave ne, 
I vill do my best to give jou no siuih tronble again in my 
contributions to the Review. (Here is another iroini — " con- 
tributions"— not 80 proper as it ought to be !) 

But will j'ou be kind enough to inform me what I am to 
do with the qaotfttion»— the extracts? The custom iu the 
Ed. Rev., if my memory does not deceive me, ha» been to 
give them, perhaps invariably, in French alone, when the 
authors quoted are French ; yet I earnestly hope that there is 
precedent for the reverse, or that you will take pity on the 
numetons additional readers in these progresH-of-knowledge 
times, who, without nnderstauding any language bat their 
Qva, take an interest in all authors of celebrity, and allow me 
to translate. I &d as if the article would be blighted with 
half its readers, if the extracts from the Letter* were to be 
given in French alone. And Madame de S^vign^, whose 
very charm arises fnorn sonuthing which is not merely Froich, 
but as C(^:nizable to all the world as love and laughter, has 
an especial right to be understood by everybody. I oould 
eecoiiomUy refer to, and quote- the French, especially when 
tiie nicety or peculiarity of the original phrase demanded it ; 
but I hope you will allow me not to " give up to ftuhion 
what is meant for laaniind." 

You are good enough to say that you wish yon could give 
my little poem " a lift." Permit me to ask whether yon 
express this as a wish to do snuetbing which is not in your 
power, or otherwise infessible; or whedier it be said as 
sounding my own inclinations 7 In either case, let me thank 
you for the wish; and in the former, believe me, when I 
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aoure jon, that I tbftU &«I no disappointment; not, God 
knows, because I do notr raJue your good word, but because 
I am aware of the diScuZties that beset the most patent 
and the most kind editors veiy afleo in things of this sort, 
and becsnse, above all, I had no ^cpectation of joor noticing 
it When 70a hare taken the trouble of answering this 
qneertjon, I will saj a word or two farther ; being, meantime^ 
my dear six, your obliged and most fkithful serrant, 

Lewi Huht. 



Em^ngton, lOth Avgust, 1842. 

Ut seab Si&r— I am very glad of what joa tell me about 
tJbe extiacita; and thank you for your caveat about Walpole. 
Juc^tnente upoa writeis already judged are always awkward, 
exc^t after loag iaterraU of time ; and even then, after such 
critics as Macaulay. 

I oow feel perfectly comfortable with the article, and hope 
it will not dissatiafy you. The animal spirits of such writers 
as Madame de S^vigne excite one's own ; and I feel as if I 
were going to spend a week with her, and " die with laughter" 
as often as she does herself. Believe me, however, I will 
beliave very w^ in the drawing-rooms to which you are 
good enough ta introduce me,, and not " fright " them from 
their " propriety." 

lly little poem is, as you say, toe light for a separate 
article ; and I never dreamt of such airticle to be given me, 
even by-and-by, or, rather, a good while hence, except as 
compriaiiig notices of productions of mine of more impor~ 
tanee — supposing tJiem to be found worthy. Perhaps, in 
the eonxse <^ a year or two^ shouH I write another play, or 
couple of plays, a* successful as my first, such an honour 
might be dime me. Meantime, if by a " side wind," you 
aeon a word to the public in paesing, I need not say what 
good as well aa honour it might do me, suppoung, that when 
yon have read the poem, you can do it with any degree of 
cordiality; and by cordiality, I mean not any particular 
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heartiness of praise (believe me), but an absence of the 
appearance of the mere wish to befi^end or indulge, and the 
presence of any genuine pleasure on the part of the critic, 
calculated to excite the respect of " the circles." I hare done 
my best to curb my spirits in the Palfrey, and render the 
Btyle as compact and unauperfluons as possible ; but nobody 
is bound l« see in it what I fancy it may contain; and I do 
assure you, with all the truth which is in me, that I cannot 
only escuae, but be grateful, for the silence of a kind man ; 
though, indeed, whether silent or not, I can always, thank 
God, respect and regard him for the good qualities that are in 
himself, whatever he may or may not be able to see in me. 
Such are the " uses of adversity," acting upon a lively 
temperament; for you must know, I have tropical blood in 
my veins, being descended from several generations of West 
Indians, and, perhaps, it is for this reason I have a fear of the 
philosophical severity of northern criticism. Under all cir- 
cumstances, believe me, dear ur, most truly yours, 

Leioh Hunt. 



Kensington, 26(A April, 18i3. 
Mt deae Sie, — I have not yet seen the Review ; but I have 
heard an echo of the Puaeyite scream, and was very glad of 
it, both for the Review's sake, and the world's ; for it is a little 
too late in the day for people to be " dealing danmation round 
t)ie land," and endeavouring to revive the most preposterous 
superstitions. I wish I could do myself the pleasure (supposing 
you had time to spare), of inviting you to my humble domi- 
cile during your London visit, — I mean to any hospitable 
purpose ; for I hope I need not say how glad I should be to 
see you, if you found it not out of your way at any time to 
give me a "look in." But I am one of those fighters for 
liberal opinions, who in the late great "sea of disputes," have 
been left stranded ; and though I am never hopele-ss, even in 
the worst of my struggles, my table has long been wineless, and 
can only save itself from blushing by seeing none about it but 
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&iiiil7 faces. It is not to ereiybody I would make this 
eiqilaiiBtioii ; and circnniBtances have rendered any reference 
of the kind so painfol to me, that aa it can also give no 
l^etaore to yourself, yoa will do a kindness to both of na 
^ tatmg tut notice of it. 

I ahonid be most glad of any new snbject which yoii and 
Mr. Uacanlay might be good enongh to discoY«r for me. 
Most iaithliilly yours, 

Leiqb Hdkt, 

KmsingUm, 7th Jwm, 18i3. 

Mt deab Sir, — It is not from inattention to your last 
letter tliat my delay in commnnicating with yon has arisen. 
I not only procured the Selwyn as quickly as posdble, but 
read it all through, preparing my memorandnma as I went, in 
order that I might lose do time in giving yon my thorough 
opinion of the book, and setting about the ardcle ; but I had 
scarcely done this, when I found that one or two more volumes 
were intended to follow the first and second ; and knowing 
tliat yon dislike to notice unfinished works, I was going to 
inform yon of this circumstance, when I heard of a new 
book just about to appear, called a Diary of the Timet of 
CharUa the Second. It was published yesterday; I got it 
from the circulaUng library in the evening; and though I 
have done little more tiian looi it through in order to delay 
my letter no longer, I can safely say of both the works, that 
they are both genuine, both very dull (considering their pre- 
touions), but both capable of finmishing curious extracts and 
entertmniug articles ; aud I will set about the JUajy, if you 
like, aa soon as I hear irom you. The Selwyn will keep till 
completed ; and then, I think, we must say something severe 
of the disingennonsness of these unfinished publications "in 
two volumes,'' and the quackery of their title-pages. The 
only part which Selwyn himself takes in all the correspond- 
ence, is otte point gaiherahU from a seutence in Lord Carlisle's 
letters (vol. ii., page SS6), amither is a letter to Madame da 
DeSimd, p. 360, and one whole Utter (parliamentary') at 

TOL. n. 3 
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p. 382 ! ! ' Uany paesageB, however, have capkbilities of tr«at~ 
mtnt ; and a caiioua sJioto-vp (of cmuM, wtllioat indelicacy), 
ma; be made of the diaracder of die late Duke of Qaeena- 
bnry, whom I remember well sitting in his parloor-balcony in 
FtccadiUy, at the receipt of smiles from the " iair," and con- 
tempt from the public. There appear, howerer, to have 
been some not ill points about bim ; and he was iphilosopbe 
alter his fashion — a very groTelling fashicm. 

The article on the Diarff of the Tivies of CharUa, I think 
we ought to commence with saying, that we begin to be a 
littie tired of his saered and meretricioiis Sfajesty, especially 
when he appears (as he does here) in hia duller and less 
objectionable momenta. Also, we mnst ay ont gainst the 
eternal repetiti<His about who was who, and how the I>udke8e 
of Fortsmonth came from France, and who was fourth Earl 
or Marquia of so-and-so, and how Butler wrote Mttdibrtu, 
and was "bom," and *'died." The Diary contains a good 
many letters of the Dawsg^ Countess' of Sunderland, WaUer's 
Saoharissa, showing her in the new and smnsing %bt of asa 
old gossip and scandal-monger, and giving us an t^poitunily 
of telling the earlier and more intereMing part of her histcayf 
not without touching upon some pconta (unhackneyed) about 
Waller himself. I would also, if you have no objectioD, and 
without doing injustice to a valuable, but I think hitherto 
ovei^eatimated diaracter, propose to show Evelyn in a new 
light, as a regular town and court gossip, going among people 
(for Qurioraty's sake) whose society he affected to think a oon- 
tamination, bowing (for he must Lave bowed) in the levies of 
the Kjng's mistresses, and getting himself invited to dbmer 
en purpose to meet Blood, of whose viUanous countenance he 
has given an admirable deacription. 

I have taken up your time with a long letter, but I win at 
all events show you how I hare been riiinTrlng of your service 
during my silence, and how anxious I always am, dear sir, to 
ahow mjB^ tndy Mid &ithfuUy yoms, 

Leigh Hcnr. 
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Kensington, S9(ft NavemSer, 1M4. 
Mr DEAB Sifi,* — Tliaaks ore such pleasant things to teoeive, 
and good-natured men take so reasonable a pleasune ia know- 
ing diem to hare been leceiTed, that I cannot but send 701^ 
this, to «y how- gratified I have been by your letter. I Uxk 
it for granted, of coarse, that you were not unaware of the 
merita of Spenaer, " aAer his kind;" bTit I did not know 
fhat yoa were so fond of our old fiiend of the " wbilom " and 
" eftsoons ; " and I rejoice that yoa are. Hi^t I ventore to 
express a wish tliat the Editibvr^ Stvieie, some day, would 
take Tip a new edition of his work^ and let the public see 
jihat yoa feeL Uaeauls^^ iron't do it, I fear ; for though a 
poet himself, be does not partake of the low of poets for 
^enaer; which is an anomaly that perpt^ees me. The 
Bevitw, yon must know, ia thoi^ht a little cold at present 
towards works of imagination ; and I long to see it at the 
head of the right portion of the enthusiasm of the age, leading 
it in that an well as in the poiDts which it does, and with a 
leader's love aa well as mastery. — Dear sir, believe me most 
sinos^y yours, 

Leicu BuHr. 

Fkok T. B. Macahlat. 

Albany, 19tA November, 1844. 

Mr nEAB 8d!, — Thanks for your note and for your very 
pleasing and interesting little volume. 

I do not know that we differ in judgment about Spenser. 
But there is a liking which does not depend on the judgment 
I see Rousseau's genius as clearly as any of his admirers. 
But he does not attract me. I read Oil Bias onoe a year ; 
mid I do not core if I never see Boussran's novel i^ain. It 
(s the sune with painting, I i^sayr that Ae Haisiry of Lazarwt, 
in the National Gallery, is a great work ; and I partly feel its 
meriL Bttt I look at it with Httle or no pleasure, and ahonH 

' • In answer to Professor Napier'i letter, thanking: him fiw » copy 

of hi« "Tery pleMingpoetieBl work," Inaghaticn andFatuy. 
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be very little concerned if I heard that it was burned. On 
the otixer hand, tlieie are pictures of much less fame and 
power which, if 1 could afford it, I would hang over my fire- 
phKe, and look at half-an-hoor every day. So with female 
beauty. If a man were to say that Mrs. Siddons won not a 
fine Toman, we should think that he mnet have no eyes. But a 
man m^ht weU say that, though a fine woman, she did not 
attract him, that she did not hit his taste, and that he liked 
Miss Foote's or Misa O'Neil'B looka better. Just bo I say 
about Spenser. To deny him the rank of a great poet would 
be to show ntter ignorance of all that belongs to the art. 
But his excellence is not the sort of excellence in which I 
take especial delight. 

I shall be most happy to Bee you when you are passing by. 
I had heard of your wind&U, and heartily rejoiced at tiie 
news. Yours veiy truly, 

T. B. Mac&uut. 

Fbom Frakcis Jeffeet. 

Edinburgh, 8th Becen^er, 1844 
Mr DEAK Hunt, — ^I feel that I have been not only impolite, 
but truly and substantially unkind and ungrateful, in not 
thanking you before for a little volume which has given me 
(aa you wisely anticipated) very great pleasure, and a letter, 
tot which my heart thanked you stall more than for the book; 
but I have been both busy and unwell of late, and I am 
always lazy, and, moreover, reckon on being forgiven for all 
my uns of omisdon, at least, by all those people whose 
absolution is worth having. 

Tour book is really very charming. The citations alone, 
indeed, would bewitch any one who deserves to read them. 
But your prow is very exqtdsite also. There are some 
trivial passages, perhaps, and some that are too careless and 
colloquial in expression. But your idioms in general are 
most graceful and elegant, as well as soft .and natural; and the 
loving and reverent spirit which breathes from the whole 
work will dispose all those who agree in the fuadamentals of 
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yoxa fkitb to adopt all your articles, and conform to your 
litorgy, witlioiit mnch examiiiation. 

Yonr Spenaer Gallery ia goi^eons and graceful, tbongh I 
am not sore that I would always assign the subjects to the 
same piunterB with you; for instance, I would have given 
Charissa to Reubens, ratber than Kaphael, and perhaps The 
Thames and Medway also — and I would have added more 
subjects, both for Hembrandt and Michael Angelo. 

And now I have only to hope this little venture succetdt 
as well as it deserves : and that we may hope, therefore, for a 
Buccesaion of such Jewel Cases. I hope tlds for the sake of 
the reading public, as much as for yours — being persuaded 
that the beat way of breaking in careless readers to a true 
taste in poetry, is by thus parsing and expounding, as it were, 
to them a few exquisite passages, and so enabling them, by 
their light and the master's magnifying commentary, to 
distinguish the elements in which all poetical beauty con- 
sists. 

As for what you say of me, and my poor unpoelio name, I 
have only to answer, that I give you iiill leave to print what 
you please of me, and would rather that you should do it, 
without any previous reference to me, as I should not like to 
sanction either praise or blame. I am not sure that I should 
be BO heroicaUy indifferent and incurious, if I did not tely a 
little on your indulgence, or indeed, your partiality to me ; but 
at all events, I will even take my chance — and engage before- 
hand not to quarrel with your judgment. 

I hope you are well and prosperous. Ever your obliged 
and fiuthful, 

F. JeffreT. 

To Thosiias Mooke. 

83, Edwardti Square, Keruiugton, 
8(fi June, 1841. 
The remembrance of other days makes me dislike to call 
you " Sir," and for obvious reasons it might not be proper to 
say " Dear Sir," yet this letter comes to own to Mr. Moore 
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bow Sony I ma, tbu moming, to find that be Iisd reprmted 
the verses irom The Timet. I Donfesa I should almoBt ss 
■oon hare expected thmr icpnblication in jour ooUected worica - 
(ft padcefr fer poMeri^), m I sboold bftve thought of r^testiiig 
the letters from the Tailtr in the Hiection of pspera lately 
published imdei the title of the Seer. Not that I take 
upon me to urame that fhoae papers irill last beyond my 
life, but because I had flattered myself that tliere vere good 
qualities enough on both sides to merit the surviral of esteem 
beyond a day of hostility; and beoauae I have taken repeated 
opportumdea, for years past, of showing diat it had long 
ceased on my side, and of mentioning your name with the 
(^eeritil adminttion that belongs to it. That of Lord Bymu 
himself, for an equal i^ace of time, has been treated by me 
with nothing but the respect due to his poetiy ; and I have 
often expressed my r^ret at my itamer temaiis on him, not 
because they wm« not true, — for they irerej^-odiioal errors 
excepted; but because a better knowledge of myself has 
tai^ht me diat no one frail human bdng has a right to sit 
in that mann^ in Judgment on ano^er. If^ indeed, any 
im^naiy circumslaaae ^ould have induced you to miscon- 
rtrne tbeae evidences of good-will, all i can say is, that I 
have never written a syllable, dtudtig these late years, with 
the intention of wounding yon, and that I never utter a pliable 
in private at varianee wi& that I write. How could I censw 
hostilitieB, aft^ consenting (permit me to use tiiat word on 
the present occasion) to receive a fevour from you, — the 
iubsoription to my "Poems?" and allow me to aak, how 
could you, after 1 had received the favour, sufier the attack 
on me to be reprinted 7 I will not, on many accounts, add 
the special reasons I have at this moment for wishing that it 
had not been done. Should you take occasion from this 
letter, at any future time, to riiow your accordance with that 
wiah, let me say, that yea will only do for me what I have 
learnt to do for all mankind ; namdy, to be as conffldemte to 
theia M I can. Should it appear to you best to take no 
notioe of the with oe iht letter, then or sow, I shall consde 
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myself witJi leflectiiig that Z neither txpcct jim to answer it 
if yoa wish not, nor shall think the better or wone of mysdf 
in Ibture, for nttuniag, tumtoved, the charities which adver- 
mty has tanght me. I have tiie honour to be Mr. MooreV 
dU admirer and very siocere hnmbk lerruLt, 

Lehir Hum. 

To W. J. Fox. 

Kensington, 11th FebruaTy. 
Mt Deab Fox, — I had cast longing looka at a pretty mjstio 
advertisement (title, I should aay), in the book-list of the 
Chromcte, and wondered whether by any chance a copy might 
flow towards me ! And lo ! it has come. Tou know what 
I think of your critical faculties ; but I don't know whether 
you know what I think of the faculties of Mrs. Adams, and I 
think I should think them (to conclude these knows and 
thinks) if I had known nothing of her but her Gice. Her 
glance, in comment upon an obBervation, is itself a dozea 
observations in one. So you may judge with what hearty 
good-will and expectation I sh^ read the book. This 
weather is indeed teeatker ; and what with my disappoint- 
ments in die rt^ieated delays of my new theatrical effiiuon 
(which I am now almost recasting for the third time, to suit 
the opinions at Covent Garden, though I really believe it will 
stand the greater chance of success for them), I seem half 
frozen myself in that same "genial soul" you so kindly 
speak of. And I have been seriously unwell withal, with a 
bad coagh, &c., and forced to stay at home of evenings almost 
ever since the middle of autumn. But the least shake of the 
ice by a hand like yoora makes the willing old blood within 
me thaw heartily to my fingers' ends ; and I am, indeed, ever 
thankfully and truly yours, 

Lbdkttos. 

F.S. — I should have summoned you and Miss Flower to hear 
me nvd the plt^, according to your kind "willingness to come ; 
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bat the management put a veto on such leadings, which they 
thought agoioet the interest of a play's debut. I lire in hope 
that with the spring I shall see you all somehow, if not, as I 
yet hope to, sooner at the theatre. What capital blasphemt/-- 
turning tahlea those were in the Chronicle against the strange 
article in the Qftarterli/. I have often wondered that sort of 
thing was not done before by Eome one ; and hailed it accord- 
ingly. 

Kensington, 29tA June. 
Mt peak Fox, — Far am I from assuming that you are to 
take any notice at all, much lees any warm notice, of this 
poemettikin that now comes to you. I know how many 
things may be in the way of newspaper notices, not excepting 
where our friends are concerned; often, indeed, on that 
special account ; and most of all, where the poor dog of a 
friend has been far more lively to himself than he may turn 
out to be to any one else I Besides, so small a poem is not 
like a play ; and a paragraph may be quite sufficient for it, 
supposing it even to deserve that But while I confess (and 
yon may take the confession as a cunning piece of truth, if 
you please) that yoar approbation gives me a more exquisite 
pleasure than that of any man's in England, I beg you Uler- 
ally to believe that I should regard your entire silence either 
as a thing compelled by other circumstances, or a good- 
natured mode of intimating that you could not speak of me 
as you wished. And if you can speak but a little, I am sure 
that what you do say will, at all events, not be very harsh, 
nor do me any disservice. You will laugh at my beards, I 
know, and admire the rare union and probability and nnez- 
pectedness in the incident that takes the heroine back to her 
lover (the main point in the original story). All about King 
Edward, and the manner of the thing, ia my own, with the 
excep^on of one passage about the sleeper. Love to the 
loving, from yours ever, 

Leigh Hunt. 
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P.S. — I bespei^ Mias Flower's regard (and Ure. Adams's, 
if ahe is with yon) for the passage about two lovers in the 
aame house, and for the lady's praying behind her window 
flowers. Item : you most know, decency apart, I pique my- 
self upon my old procettitmal &culties, aud think I have con- 
trasted well K. Edward's coming to Kensington with the snug 
eslis&ction of tLe lovers in the green lose. The book comes 
direct from the bookseller's while I am away, or I should have 
written in it. 

19th July. 
Ever kind ¥ox, to keep me in mind, and to to keep me 1 * 
I need not say that the honour of such a notice as this, in the 
course of a political article, is worth a dozen common notices. 
Bdieve me, in spite of a considerable paroxysm of vanity 
which has resulted &om it, most mncerely and gratefully 
yours, 

Leioh Uukt. 

P.S. — Positively it gives me a sort of fit of remorse, to 
think one has been writing semi-comic poems in the midst 
. of so much wretchedness as one reads of in the papers. My 
old political propensities grow strong upon me at such times, 
and I prized a hundred pamphlets on the subject, which 
come to nothing before Uie rascally necessity of writing 
something to sell. However, if any have a right to refresh 
themselves with laughing, it is those who are sufi'ering them- 
selves ; and though 1 am not starving, thank God, nor likely 
to be so, I have anxieties euotigh. So much the more grati- 
tude to those whose kind notices of me help to relieve 
them. I have become more aeriona still than I intended 
to be; but this is one of the sweet-bitters occasioned by 
^mpatby. 

* Ur. Fox bad noticed the poemtttitim in a leading article. 
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To Jaciktha HmiT. 

EmttHgtoHf^^rU (liiere's ft SkA'b miatake 

for yon !)— 19(i Stptmber, 1840. 
My Sear Jaee, 

With ymtr good-natured fac6,— 

Jacjbonea, darlingyboles, gem, byacinth, &c. &c., &c, 
I am veiy tnucli obliged to you for the book-marker, and to 
MisB Jerria for showiog you how to make it. It ia very 
pret^, and it was very good of you to put the vord " Indi- 
cator " upon it ; only I ought to blueh ft little, ought Z not, 
for marking my books with the name of one (£ my owu J 
However, I shan't blush at all, to aay the truth ; especially 
as I can explain, you kiiow,'who did it ; and ho my dasght^'a 
love will save my modesty. Should you make another for 
me, however, acme day (sly hiut 1), I should like to have 
" Jsciutha " put upon it ; and |then, you know, whenever I 
look at it, I ahall be looking at you instead of myself, and 
think you ore coming to say " little papa" and to give me a 
kiss. I am glad you like Cliilon so much. I have always 
heard it was a beautiiiil place j and I am sony I cannot ha've 
a holiday there with you and our kind irienda, and take you 
by one hand, and Florence by another, and have a run with 
you over the graaa. That Blind Asf lum must bs Tsry in- 
tereitJng. It is (excuse this blot) very piteous to look at 
blind people; but it in observed that they are gaieially 
cheeritil because others pay them so much attentioa ; and 
one would snfler a good deal, to be continually treated with 
lovs. We have just begun fires. I stood, or rather sot it 
out, as long as I could ; but my feet ached so much the day 
before yesMrday, I could bear it no longer. As to yon, I 
suppose you run about, and despise fires ! — Ever your loving 
father, 

Leioh Hum. 
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P.S. — I mn making some altentiotia in my play, at the 
reqoeat of Mi. and Mrs. Mathewa, who like tLe rest i^ it 
very rmuih. 

Stnxmgumy lAtk July [1842]. 
Jessie mike, — JaoiotlL — Giacinta — Hyacinth— Gea^— and 
all aorta of good thinga, — Yon delight me in b^ng so happy. 
It imkes amends evoi ibr yomr abaenoe. And your anut ia 
TOy good to tske yoa out, and I rejoice to aee yon going on 
with yonr leaacui& In a few days you ahall hare yottr 
Italian. K we can get the Dniytan to the coBch-<^ce to- 
day, we will; if not, it ehall come to-morrow togedier wiUi a 
parcel finm Mr. Hunter. Toot letter amTed too Iat« for the 
monung's carrier. I must not forget to aay how glad I 
am to Bee yoa taking more pains with your handwriting 
(which reminds me, by the way, that I most take more pains 
with miae, otherwise it will be said, " Pbyacian, had thyself." 
But yonr letter found me in the middle of hard work, and I 
must retam to it, and bo yon will find an excuse for me). 
Tell yonr aunt that Ab need not be in a harry to return the 
Drayton. Some months henoe will do; for I am writing 
something at present, and shall be for a good while, which will 
reqniie no reference to it. Your mother sends a world of 
love. She wonders a little that yon have not said whether 
you received her last letter, but supposes it may not hare 
reached before yon wrote. Give onr best loves to yottr aunt, 
and make oar stKteheBt obeiBannea to Miss Jane, and nerer 
caaae to lore your loving &ther, 

LekihEdht. 

Kauington, 31st Aitgust [1842]. 
Barling Jace, 

Wflh t/our fairy face, — 

I said I would answer every lettar yon wrote me— 
md BO I will, though I can never write as mnoh as I wi^, 
my pen is so hard pressed with othei- wo^ I am sorry 
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yoa liave bad eo bad a toothache, and had I seen your face 
ahoold most undoubtedly have called yoa old Swelly-boaei, 
not, you know, because I did not feel for it, but to help yon 
to bear it aa well aa you are aooustomed to do, and be a meriy 
little philosopher. Send me some of your verses that I may 
tell you what I think of them. Never mind how imperfect 
they are, provided you write upon Romething which you really 
feel and know ; toe that is the way to bff^ln to write poetry. 
Perhaps they may be very bad in many respects, or in allf 
and then we will wait and see if we cannot do better by-and- 
by. Perhaps you may think some of them very good ; and 
what if tbey should be your worst 7 For, alas I that is some- 
times ^the case. The first verses which I retnember having 
any grand notion of (I mean my own writing) were upon 
a ibolish though good-natured man (and so £ir he was a wise 
one), whom I took to be a great general — the late Duke of 
York, twother to King George the Fourth. I wrote upon hia 
" Victory " at Diukii^ over the French, and described him aa 
galloping about through the field of battle shooting the French- 
men " in the eye." Now, this victory turned out to be 
a defeat, and modem generals never gallop about throu^ Uie 
field, or shoot people at all, if they can help it. So much ibr 
the knowledge with which your &ther's rhyming set oat. 
They have printed the Palfrej/ in an American tiewtpc^er, the 
whole of it, engravings and all ; and another pleasant thief, 
one GaKgnani at Paris, is going to do tlie Same, and so hinder 
Englishmen in France from buying it in London. Now, here 
ia a good crammed little letter after all, I think,— ^h, old 
Mistress Ink 7 God bless Jacey mine, prays her loving 
lather, 

LEtQH Hunt. 

Kentitigton, Sth October. 
DABLma Jace, — ^I can write you bat a very liUle letter this 
time, and indeed, you know, I do not oiM you any letter, for 
yooi last was an answer to a volunteer one on my parL Not 
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that formal reckonings in Buch matters are required between 
fiiends, though the spirit of them ia proper enough. But I do 
not like to let jour Answer, in the present instance^ be received 
without a repl^, and ao I thank yon heartily for it, and for the 
nice way in which it was written ; and am very glad you take 
such pleasure in your aunt's teaching, because that is at 
once the best return yoa can make to a teacher ao kind, and 
the best surety lor your turning all that you leam to good and 
pleasant account. And so, with many kisses to your honest 
good-natured lips, and lore to aunt and all other loving 
people, and love from mamma, and love from Vincent and 
Jule, I am, loving Jacey mine, your very loving father, 

Leiqh Hukt. 

P.3. — I remember the "cottage" so well, and am so glad 
you remember it also, that it made me long to have you here, 
in order to give you and the others a dance on my knee 
^;aia on our teay there, though I suppose I should find the 
travellers pretty heavy for me now. Your "broad low 
cottage " is the right thing. Here is a long letter at last I 
Go along with you, naughty, good, darling Jaceybones — you 
make me forget my work. 

Kmtington, 21«( October [1842]. 
Jicrr HiRG, — (Beginning with "diffidence" and ending 
with sauciness) I am very much obliged to you for remem- 
bering my birthday, especially with such pretty green and 
white mouffetis, which are now before me, delighting my 
paternal eyes. Thank you, also, for teaching me how to 
^U " moufietis," tor I am sure I did not know before. I 
used to &ncy them, in " my mind's eye," spelt " Muftis," and 
tlunk of the old warm-hearteS Mnssulman priests who are so 
called. Yoa shall have the book you want, and the seals, in 
mamma's parcel ; and as I am as fond of seals as yourself, 
pray said me an impression of any one you can, if you think 
I have not seen it before We all send dozens of 
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kisaea for jonr one apiece, and as to me, you can't cooceiTS 
how truly I am joxa afiectioiiate faUier, 

Leiqh Host. 

We have had no new visitara, and BCsrcely ai^ old ones 
(we endeaTonred to keep bo quiet) except laughing like 



KenaingUm, 29fA March [1843], 
Jacet iDHE, — You are very fortunate to be able to talk oi 
going here and there in the spring-time of the year, — now to 
see a wood, and now to see a cathedral (whioh lattar, by-the- 
by, when you do see, yon must think of the wood; for 
cathedral aisles are Eupposed to be imitjitions of tall alleys in 
the woods or groTes). No such luck is mine, tied as I am 
to my desk, though I continue to snatch a walk every ^day, 
and make what I can out of dusty roads and an occasional 
bit of lane. And then Hastings 1 I hope you will go there, 
ibr then we shall see you, I trust, on your road ; and, at all 
events, it cannot now be very long before I see you agtun for 
good. Thank Heaven, I never yet saw you for i7/; and I 
am sure I never shall, as far as my Jacey's good intentdons 
and goodheartedness are concerned. I do think, as you bid 
me, about the casUe at Hastings, and the woods, and all 
which you hope to enjoy; bat I can't " only think," because 
I have so many other things to think about. I have always 
tame, however, to ^ve a thought to dear children and friends; 
so with love to annty, and kind compliments to all others at 
Tamworth, I'm Jaceybones's loving fiither, 

Leioh Heott. 

Kensmgton, 16(fi Mag [1843]. 
Mr DEiB Jace, — ^I like the sort of letters you write ns 
from Hastings. They tell us what yon are about, and what 
you see and think. Tou seem to pass yonr time very reason- 
ably and pleasantly; and justly suppose I should be glad to 
be with you, rattit^ in baautilul places among trees, and 
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resdiiig booke. Besides I want to look upcm joui &ce, which 

1 have not now beheld for these ten months — a long while for 
a Sitbei's hungry eyes. Your mother and I were at Hastings 
for some weeks, many yenra ago, before you were born ; and 
I remember some, parts of the place as if I had been there 
but yesterday. We lived at the entnnoe of the town, near a 
diriaioD of the road, and a ^eam; and die back of our bouse 
looked ou a garden sloping up a hill. A Mr. Boasum used to 
visit our landlord, or a Mr. Cossam, I forget which, and there 
was a shopkeeper at the entrance of the town, whose name 
was iLe other of the two names, whichever that was ; and 
Hastings had then a vile h^h pavement on one fdde of the 
street, very fit to break people's necks ; and you must know 
there was a pianoforte in the house ; and so I used to thump 
the pianoforte to a threatening air, and sing the following 
words, the absurdity of which has made me remember 



There was another couplet; but having more sense in it, I 
si^pose, it baa slipped my memory. Give my love to your 
aunt, and kind remembrance to Jane, and tell me whethw 
yon have seen a guide to Hastings, and what sort of book it 
is. Have you seen a spot called Lover's Seat ? and Battle 
Abbey 7 Many kisses from your loving fatber, 

IiEIOH Hdht. 

KeneingtOK, Ihth June [1843]. 
Dajujuq Jack, — I camiot send you a whole letter, being 
knocked up with other writing, hut I should be more knocked 
up with self-rebuke were I to take no notice of yours. I 
lejodoe to hear micb good accounts of you, and to find you 
wnting in such health and spirits. We all long to see you, 
and Julia is in terrible wont of a companion. However, the 
more of Hastings, the meantime, the better. I envy you all 
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in ymu green walks and blowing about on the beach ; and 
then 

There are the care*, 

Ai w«U a* the WBTet ; 

And yon all eat end drink 

So much, yon caa't tbiak ! 

Fonr Umetadayi 

And all the reit'i play, 

Excqit when yon look 

Jnit into a book 

To throw it aiida again, 

Fw a good donkey-rub agun. 

Lord T what a tet 

Ofidlen well met t 

And yet, in my heart, 

I can't find a part 

That don't wiah 'em happy. 

Quoth neaking old pappy I 



To VlHCEKT LeIOH HdMT. 

Kauington, btk June [1848]. 
Ut DEAB Bot, — Your mother and I were delighted to hear 
&om 70a, and it was veiy kind to write so long a letter. 
But do not think it neceseary to be always so long (for yonr 
hoIidajB are valuable), and, above all, do not give vay to 
melancholy thoughts, nor even say such t«nderly kind things 
of us just now, for yon must know, dear as they are to our 
hearts, I had some difficulty to get throngh them with my 
voice (reading your letter aloud). The postman was very 
late (it bring Monday), but he was a very noble postman, 
unlike the last, and seeing me coming towards him, got the 
letter out and held it up to me, just as if be knew what I was 
thinking of So I imitated his virtue) and held up ibe letter 
to your mother and Mrs. N. in the balcony, and we were all 
very happy and merry. I then took my gallant walk, and 
got my highly respectable left leg nearly wet through with a 
ferocious shower, but the sky cleared again, and I reached 
Gunnersbury (Gunnersbury itself— Kothschild's house, where 
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J liave found a pretty lane for ns), and returniog home in 
good time for diniier, I Bcratch thia note, not being able to 
mind jour kind injunctioa to the contrary. My late walks 
Lave done me much good, and to-day we commcuced our 
regular dght o'clock breakfasts, and shall have the vhole day 
properly before ub. Kindest love to your aunt and Jace 
(with thanks for Jaceybones's letter), and best remembrances 
to Jenny, and a thousand congi'atulations oa your getting 
down to Hastings so comfortably, and the holidays you have 
before you. Pray make the utmost and merriest of them fbi 
all OUT Bakes, entreats your loring father, 

Leioh Hunt. 

KcMiiyton, 21si June [1843]. 

Mr DEAR BoT, — No two persons, I think, in the world 
nnderstand one another's ieelings better than you and I; so 
pray be always quite at your ease with respect to what you 
do or do not do in regard to writing ; for I shall always put it 
to its right account, and know that you are acting towards 
me in the most delicate and conscientious manner. When 
your letter came yesterday, I was in the act of going out in 
a hurry, by omnibus ; so, after ascertainiug that all was well, 
I put it in my pocket, and . did not read it till I was in the 
midst of the bustle of the Strand, In a moment, I was in 
the thick of the solitude with you, looking at the old church 
and the woodman, and hearing " the blessed alence." It is 
curious to reflect how totally one can be absorbed, and afar 
off, on these occasions (for I was literally so), and yet go on, 
in and out, among a crowd of people. How it rejoices me to 
see you realizing thus something of your day-dreams, and, 
above all, getting better health. I think of you veiy oflen, 
and wish yon by me ; and yet I think I could miss you a 
good half year, or even more, provided you came back plump 
and jovial. I am going out again this morning to see 
TVebster, who was not in town yesterday; and the hurry 
makes me write this scrawl, but I am resolved not to lose 
another post. Love to aU, and tell 3af», with a kiss, that I 

TOL.U. 4 
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vrill mite to her again when ahe doCB to her and your most 
loving Either, 

L. H. 

-^rumgton, 26tb June [184S]. 

Mr DIAK TniaKvr,~-A thousand thankt for your ieltar of 
Qm moTning, fnll of the motft predoua affection. I cannot, 
indeed, aaj a thousandth port of what I think of it, or of the 
jd«aatire it has giTen me. So yonr heart must imagiae it. 
I shall keep it next my own, in my left yrtaetc<mt pocket, 
ready to be read again and i^ain, till you return. 

Mamma has told yon of my interview with Webster. Yes- 
terday evening, for a wondei", I was not only out of doors, 
but oat of K^Hington, and at no less distance than Brompton 
Greaoent, where I drank tea with the Planch^ lliere was 
great inquiry after " the ongeL" Wliat I vihie&y mention the 
visit for, however — knowing that yon would always hear of 
US radier than of yourself — ia to tdl you that I am not only 
goii^ to write for the prize eomedy, tn which PIanch4 
strongly encour^ea me, but Aat I am at thit momeat occu- 
pied in writing a two-aot &n:e, the subjeot of wiiich be 
equally approret. Tou ranember the exordium of a comedy 
whioh MatliewB libed, and would bare bot^t of me ? Well, 
it it that tamed into aud two-act fitrce. The main 8id>jeot 
ia a young Frenchwoman, vriio has lived long enough with 
English &milies abroad to speak Euglieh (widi little in- 
teresting abourditieB of accent and mistake), married to an 
E^liflh valet, who has told her t^ most exceaiire stories 
of Englii^ decomm and propriety, &c. &c., all whidi ahe 
finds contradicted, to her great bewilderment and his jealom 
horror. I expect to finish it in the course of a fbrtnigfat ; and 
he says it could be got out in August. He says if I would 
" condesoend " to set my wits at writing two and three act 
pieces— the usual Haymarket iaahion — I should fftt rick! 
So, asil am very desirous indeed to get rich for all oar sakea, I 
mean very smou*^ to try. That's your only way to be merry 
— ImeaOrSen'otu^wiitbigfiBxies. Dear Jaceyfoones:*9-moiTow, 
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'with thsnVe meantime for the beautiful buah of seaweed. 
Your mother also hopea to write to you to-morrow, and sends 
her moit afiectjooate lore and thanks for your letter of to-day. 
Love to aunt, ani congistuiations to you all on the beautiful 
weather. I walk a. great deal, and cogitate comedy inoestantly. 
Joy of your great dinners. Yoor very loring &ther, 

L.H. 

Kentington, 15th June [1844]. 
"ViKCEHZiNO WO, — We had a glorious drive through High- 
gate and Hampstead, all sunshine, breeze, wood, field, and 
exclamation. I suppose -you have given the bit of paper 
about the gardens to Miss Margaret Gillies — her paintings at 
Mortimer Street put it out of my head — just punishment for 
the punctuality upon which I had just been v^uing myself 1 
It most be shown at the gate, mind, in order to secure the 
power of having the requisite permiaaiou to pay seren-and- 
sixpence a head 1 Your most loving &ther, 

L.H. 

WimhUdon, IBA Fti>rwiry [1846]. 
Mt deak Bot,— Ydtt did qaita right about the booJcs. 
When next yoa acnd a parcel, let me have the vol. ix: 
of the Brit. Poets, containing Faieoner, the Totome of ttie 
Farnato oontBining Za Nautica (a poetn on Navigation — ^I 
think abont the 40tlt vol.), and ThomBon'a Poems, owr aapy, 
the little thick old edition of bebred Cooke. I went to read 
him in hie own beautifiil fields between this place and Sich- 
mond. The dose of your letter would always have been 
preoious to me, but at this moment it was particularly so ; 
and I conld not forbear sending it in my letter to the Date ; 

fi>r when > tho* distresses us, I always have a. dread, among 

my other dreads, last people should think ill of his &ther. 
Mot, howerer, that I believe the Duke would ; but stdll it was 
delightfiil to me to oaid.-'Your most loTing ftther, 

L. H. 
4—2 
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To J. W. Dalbt. 

32, Edicardts Square, Eeniington, 
20(A OcU^>€r, 1840. 
Behold, my clear or, the ni^ardly bit of paper to which 
I am obUged to have rerajuree in order to iusure mjeelf 
against the chancea of delay 1 Do not meamire my gratitude 
by it, but simply my horror of again riskiog the appearance 
of ingratitude. Your letter, and your luxurious diah (for 
that " coming event caata it« odour before "), and your most 
beautiful flowers (which in their dying lustre beat all that we 
can now boast hereabouts), reached us only this allemoon, 
owing to our change of abode ; which said abode we hope 
you will take an early opportunity of seeing, because it will 
please your kind eyes with ita superiority to tie last. Need 
I add how welcome were yoar verses ? or how fit your Tersea 
always are to accompany £owcrs, since the bloom of the 
heart is sure to be upon them. Very different lookiog (and 
yet the heart is in it, too) is the blush with which I must 
remind you of a little printed packet which gives me a pang 
of remorse whenever I look into a comer of one of the 
drawers of my writing-table ! Will you write me one word 
about it, stating your immediate deure respecting it; and 
I will promise, on the faith of the real affection I bear yon, 
never to delay a day's post again. 

. Mrs, Hunt, who, alas I is again aching with rheumatism, 
joins me in cordialest wishes and thanks to you and Mrs. Dolby. 
May love and health ever attoid you both. 

Lek)h Hdkt. 

Kentington, 22nd Avgtut, 1814. 
Mt DEab 8ib, — Glad as I am to hear irom you, and 
honoured and heart-warmed as I have always felt myself by 
your verses, I am sure you will acquit me of all self-seeking 
in that direction, when I expressed aiudely at not having 
news of you. It was necessary — I should rather say fitting 
^to the impulsive and cordial graodulnesa of your muae to 
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ahow herself unfettered b^ any spirit of formal recorrence ; 
I am only s&aid ahe viatted me too often as it was, as for as 
any desert of mine nus concerned ; and I would have pro- 
t^ted, in the name of the little modesty you have left me, 
eren against the new wreath of laurel she has brought me, 
if I could have found it in my heart to quarrel with anything 
that comes warranted by your own. 

23nf August. 

I thought I should be in time yesterday for the post, bnt 
jmding the case otherwise, I discontinued my letter till to-day. 
I have been writing of late, evening as well as morning, which 
is a thing I avoid when I can, and it has knocked me np. 
Bnt I am now taking a holiday for a day or two. Let me 
here say that this stress of work will cease with the month's 
end, and that I shall be most happy to see yon and Mr. De 
Wilde any day in the course of September, trusting that you 
viU come early, so that we may dine, £c., at country-houis, 
and pass (as far as we poa^bly can) the whole day together. 
It wUl be small enough for all die talk we shall cram into it. 

How could yoa ask whether I should like to see the verses 
in print? Th^ would do honour " to me and to yonrself" 
anywhere, and I only wish I conld see them in every journal 
in England. I shall tell the Examiner what you say abotit 
them. And how can Mrs. Dalby talk about " nervousness " 
in coming to see me?!! — me, who am the known humble 
servant of all trne womankind. I shall be most glad to see 
her and her little girl, and to take the latter on my knee (to 
say nothing of the former, — Ded volente, — only I try hard 
to permade myself that I am not yet quite old enough to 
lender tlie taking such a liberty proper). Mrs. Etmt, alas I 
is laid up with the consequences of acute rheumatism ; but 
I am sure if she will see any comparative stranger in her 
bedroom, she will see Mrs. Dalby ; and, at aU events, I can 
both see and entertun her, with the help of a chop and 
a glass of wine, if she will make herself at home, and partake 
of our most unpretending dinner. (Mrs. Hunt bids me 
say, with her regards, that she will " moat certainly" see 
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Mrs. Dalbj.) Tbanlca for your local and biographical biito- 
ries of Hertfordshire, of which jon must gire me more whea 
you come. I am very much mistaken indeed if what mj 
friend Bnlwer said of my prose ts not in that identical -work 
yon spesk of. ... . 

I hare got a nice little "windfall (laj, rather, a hearan-&Il, 
^-one of the wishes of my belored friend Shelley) of 120^. 
a year, kindly awarded t^i me by my young friend, bis son. 
ITeither is it the only benefit I diall recrare. Dear S^ thank 
God, knew that I wonld hare atood by him in an^ tnable, 
and that I did. But he never made caleulationa of iach 
dinga between us ; to neither must I. What you say of 
him, ia what I constmitly feel. Pra^ believe me ever, my 
dear ar, your obliged aad sincere friend, 

Leiob HiniT. 

P.S.— I BOppoee, bythenlenoeoftheJtrorfAan^rfonJfsrcuf^ 
aboot my new edidon, that it does not at all like the dianges 
in it, and is loth to say so. Silent or not, I know it to be 
Tiry warm friend ; and an ever warm and gratefbl friend has 
Mr. De Wilde in yours and his afiectionate serran^ L. H. 
How charming in particolar is all that paasage in your poem 
about the noon / The seal (as T«ry likely you kne.w) ia said 
to be a fragment of the &ce of Alexaud^- the GreaL It has 
a fine breathing look, has it not 7 

Kettaingbm, S2nd Jalg, 1817. 
Mr SEAR Dalbt,— Pard^m my not having writtm sooner, 
and for wntjog even now as briefly as I do. 1 was delighted 
to hear from yon, and to find you addresrisg me in a m^ 
that befits cordial friends; yet, notwithstanding tiiis, and 
althongh I begin to feel the benefit of repose, I am still 
obliged to reeume my pen with eantion, and to thank ewux 
my nnmerons kind congretulotors one at a time. This neoes- 
rily will pass away ; but the main question wi& regard to 
my h^th is, whetlier or not it is finally declining, or can 
recover itsel£ My natural animal q>iri4>» and the uaexpeoted 
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bettering of a coQgh which haa heea growiog opcw me these 
teren years, make me, in spite of much i^wnge and t binnen^ 
tiiink tlie latter ; and you may be sure I shall leHve no oheerfal 
methods imtried to make me thii^ it more and more. Amoujf 
these will be moving to a higher and drier gronnd (gravelly) 
a little &rther from London; and bo great is the r^;ard Ihave 
fi» yau and De Wilde, that I have o^n niidied to live near 
you both, and try to get well in your nature-loying and 
triend-loving company. But I believe I oamiot get out so 
fia-; and, luckily, I have alao ezoellcnt and loving friends 
netizer me. I rejoice in your having " emptied die bottle." 
Xhfi country part of the amateur project will be carried oat 
next week at Maaeheater and Liveipool — at M. on Monday, 
and at li. on Wednesday, The town j&rt was given up in 
ddioacy'to what was done by Goverament. 

How pleased I am at the aaniiiig of the walks, and at all 
the feminities round about you, great and nnaU. 1 Please to 
oqireaa my gratitude to them; and tell the lady who was 
"mad with delight" at teadii^ my verses, that it is hichy 
for her I did not hear her say so ; ii» I should probably have 
beec»ne mad enough with thanks for it — to foiget my gray 
hairs, and jump np and give her a kiss. You see I retain 
my cheeifiilaesa ; and in truth this godsoid of a pemion is 
delidoiiB to me, and makes me, in spile of time anil ailment, 
•eem to. begin life oTar again. 

God Uess you, dear OaJby, prays heartily yoor obliged and 
afibctionate friend, Letoa Kvsr. 

P.8. — I ofmdnde that dear Be Wilde got my rejoinder to 
his letter, returning him his geuerons enclosure to the pro- 
poied Campennlion Fund. 

To G. J. Dk Wilotu 

Kenstngtott, Ith Febrvan/, 1944. 

Ut OEiM SiB,— I fear, — or should I not rather my, though 

tf &e flatteznig cost of your regrat, I ht^t ? — that you will be 

diiqipointttd in &e account [qnery, amount ?J of my new coUt 

teats. Ezpenditore ie the " limitary cherub " of booksellen, 
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and its ecoDomy in the present instance too well (as yoa , 
would kindly phrase il) falls in with my own fears as to what 
the next generation might think of me if I hazarded too lai^ 
a republication, like that of which yon speak. For, recollect, 
they will not take snch liesh and blood interest in an author 
as friends who have shaken hands with him — tliey hare a 
terrible iastidions eye to superfluities and big parcels, and 
insist upon having no sort of trouble given them in the way 
of " malting allowances." I have only to hope that the book 
will not contfun too much as it is ; for, besides almost all in 
the 8to volume, there will be the Palfrey and the Legend of 
Florence, as well as numerous little pieces that have been 
scattered in the magazines, including some, if not all, of the 
Flowers you mention — the Olove and the Lion, Abou Ben 
Adkem and the Angel, an ebullition on Christmas, and a batch 
of three sonnets — which you must know, privately speaking, 
are jaj "fevourite" sonnets, as Bnimmel said of his left leg — 
entitled The Fish, The Man, and The Spirit. Alsoa Bymn to 
St. Valentine, and Captain Sieordand Captain Pen, a terrible 
long list of strategies (though I venture to say to you, that I 
think the military procession in it is one of my maturest bits 
of poetry (expression- wards). At all events^ the book, as you 
say, will be a book wearable and wom-out-able in the pocket ; 
and God send it may be reduced there to shreds, in happy and 
relishing sympathy with crumbs of biscuit. The 8vo volume 
has latterly been rising in price upon the bookstalls; and Moxon 
tells me that he verily expects a laige sale for it among the 
beloved generation of the buyers of pocket volumes. Tou may 
imagine how this pleases an author who has had to fight his 
way through all kinds of political and religious and nn-animal- 
spirits obstacles, and whom some people still seem to think in- 
capable of writing poetry because he writes prose, while others 
(my friend Sir E. Bulwer among them), who honour me by 
liking my poetry, find it difficult to make out any chum for 
my prose. My vanity (you may guess) eawly contrives a mode 
of reconciling these two faculties ; and it is truly delightlul 
to me, I confess, to think that I am going at last with the 



b, Google 



18«.] LETTEBS FBOM KENSINGTON. 57 

prestige of a cheap and popular verse as well as prose 
writer, headlong into the pockets of the commtimty. You 
know in what sease, and in what sense alone, I am speaking 
of those recipients, — of whatever importance to me ma^ be 
the half-cromns which I shall displace. 

Dear sir, I know not how I shall be able to torn with thiS 
smile on my face to speak of bereavement like yours, were 
it not the privilege of wise and kind sorrows to get as much 
good aa they can (ultimately) out of the good of others, both 
for their own sakes and for those of tbe benignant hearts which 
they have left, and which must ever desire their solace. I 
have often thought of you with reference to this grief, and as 
often congratulated myself as your sympathizer, on your being 
the man you are, capable of paying the successful honour of 
this endeavour to a beloved memory. Besides, it is my firm 
belief, — as firm as the absence of positive, tangible proof can 
let it be (and if we had^tkai, we should all kill ourselves, 
like Plato's scholars, and go and enjoy heaven at once), that 
whatsoever of just and afiectionate the mind of man is made 
by nature to desire, ia made by her to be realized, and that 
this is the special good, beauty, and glory of that illimitable 
thing called space, — in which there is room for ev«ry thing. 

Fray give my kindest remembrances to Mr. Dalby, and 
say how happy I shall be to see him. Pangs of remorse some- 
times come across me in connection with that proof-sheet 
which, during a time of trouble, lay bo long in my desk, and 
I then fear a little (a very little, knowing his goodness) that 
this is the reason why he does not send me his truly genial 
poems oftener, — I mean such as those you speak of. Pray 
let me have a copy, if you can find one : — and where are your 
own, of the same identical hearty £avoDr? There was truth 
in those poems of you two, — real hearty truth founded on 
actual circumstances of enjoyment, — sometimes wanting con- 
densation, but always to the purpose. Ever, my dear sir, 
most truly yours, 

Leigh Htmr. 

When you come, come early. . 
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Ktiumgtou, 8th February, 1844. 

Ur nUB 8tBr~-I forgot to sej in my yesterday's letter, 
ibat by " early " I mean early in the morning; br as I know 
that humble fiire irill not frighten yon and Mr. Dalby, I expect 
you to dine with me, and oor mtburbanUita her* enable na to 
keep good conntry hooia, and dine early, — to wit, at two 
o'clock ; so that if yon conid come not later than twelve or 
so, we could get s bit of a walk before we tat down to oor 
mntton. Only tell me a day or two beforehand, that I may 
be anre to be at home. 

The Pictorial History of Sngland has made me " ang 
smaller" than Fhoped I did, compared with some of my coq- 
temporaries; so I comlbrt my vanity with thinking that even 
hiatoiians are not the best critics, and that Home, who could 
not fathom Spenser (with whom, of eonne, I am not such a 
fool as to compare ntyself) diwiemed Homeric inspiration in 
Epigoniad of Wilkie ! Ever most truly yours, 

LuoaHoKT. 



Eentitigton, 2nd December. 
Mt DEIB StK, — So much do and did I agree with yon 
about railroads, that if you look again at (hose lines which 
you quoted from th& Hustie Walk, yoii will find a smiling 
jest upon them and th^ termination. Itailroads are the 
interjusers of mankind, and will hasten their imprOTement 
&r more than even printing has done ; for knowledge 
ojoly informB men of their interests, intercourse makes them 
feel and secure lliem. In the greatest haste, ever most 
truly yours, 

Leioh Hukt. 

Prom G. J. Db Wilde. 

Parade, Northampton, ISlh Juno, 1847. 
Ht dear &R, — I read with inexpressible pun the announce- 
ment in the Atlas of this day, that you are prevented from 
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contanaing The Streets of Zontion, by ill-health. I need 
hardly say that the anxiety which aU your friends must feel at 
any sadi annouRoement is inereased on this occauon by the 
tone of one or two of yonr leoent articles in the AlUas. Hny 
the " cfane " of which yon have Bpt^cen be, notwitbatanding, 
£0* oC May you jot live to aee the realizatioa of your juat 
ezpeetations. May a happy old age amit yon, blest with the 
<nmpeteaoe and eiae which should accompany it. You 
Already hare the ** honour," the " love," and the " troops of 
fiends." 

Some weeks ago, immediately after die pnblioation in the 
Atiat of the first article in which yon allude to the prosecu- 
taon of 1813, 1 wrote to the editor of tiiat journal, suggesting 
tint the peoi^ in whose canae you suffered, trere your real 
debtota; and that iire^wctive of any acknowledgment of your 
daim by the Government, tiie people ought to reambune yon. 
T, therefore, proposed a " Leigh Hunt CtMnpensation Fund." 
Ttie editor expnesed his concurrence in the snggeatuHi, and 
defoned the pablic«ti<m c^ my letter only until he had ooq- 
milted influential parties who were likely to. gire it a first 
mpulae onward, la thia good work, he is, I hope, now en- 
gaged ; but, in the meantime, I see no reason why I should 
delay paying my trifling contribution till the machinery is 
completed. Permit me therefore, to make you the depositary of 
tiie enclosed 51. towards the "Fund," with a hope that you 
ynB. receive It as the measure of my ability, not of my sense 
of what I owe yoa for the instruction and happiness your 
writings have afforded me from my boyhood upwards ; or of 
the influence which they may have bad upon my dispositioa 
and endesroura. Although ao diligent a student ought to 
hare profited more by them, let me, in all humility, declare 
my conviction fiiat the^ hava made ma not only a happior but 
abetter man. 

Fray, believe me, my dear or, with aaatet pnjvra fbr 
your speedy restoration to health and h^piness, your tro^ 
obliged and afibctionste friend and servant, 

G. J. Dk "Wkm. 
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To G. J. De Wilbe. 

Kensinffton, IGth June, 1817. 
Mr C8AE De Wilde, — (Pmy let me write thus, and call 
me Hunt, will you ?) You aie an excellent good man, witii 
a loving heart, and I lore, respect, and tliank you accoi'dingly ; 
but Mnce you wrote to me you will prolmbly Iiave seen by 
the Afhaueam the project which my triends DickeoB, Forster, 
and others have in view for me theatre^waTda ; and thia has 
Huperseded the neceeaity of your own moBt kind intention. I 
write briefly, becanse illnesa has forced me to rest, and my 
health for these two or three years past has been aererely shat- 
tered ; but I am endeavouring to piece myself together again, 
and perhaps rest, and relief from anxiety, will do it. Natural 
cheerfulness will not be wanting. How could it, when hearts 
like yours come about me? Pray tell me whether I can 
transact any business for you in London with yonr generous 
enclosure. If not, I will send it back in the same manner in 
whidi it came. Thia movement of yours, and the delightful 
things yon say to me about baring done you good, hare 
given exquimte pleasure to your gratefiil and affectionate 
fii^d, 

LGtoa HuHT. 

My hand, you see, is still as firm as becomes an old re- 
former. It is the mystery in me called a lirer which is weak; 
and of late years the chest and lungs have been affected — 
just punishment for one who thought them invincible. 

Kensington, 23rd June, 1847. 
Mt dear De Wilde, — How sorry I am that I can only 
write you a few words, owing to a bad, bilious head, which I 
am forced to rest. But every one of them is fall of tender- 
ness towards you, even though yon did touch on Edwaides 
Square and not look In upon me, which another time I 
hope you wonld look upon aa an unkindness not to be 
thought of. 
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I will go BB soon as I can and be photogrsphized for yoar 
Bake ; though, if Fhiebua painU my likeness as he has done 
too many others (as if out of a god's resentment at being 
forced to put his hand to buman work), I am not sure that I 
shall have the conrage to send jou the result, being drearified 
enough in visage already by years and aicknesB. How, then, 
shall I look under hia indignant shading, and that sort of 
ungrateful face present to my friend 1 But we shall see. 
Meantime, howerer, you must not think ill of me for return- 
ing the fJTe-paand note. Should occasion render its reappear- 
ance advisable, I promise you I will let you know; and I 
esteem and regard you so much, that were you a man of 
princely fortune I would not hesitate to accept a hundred 
times ail much ftom you; but poets and humaniBta like my 
fiieuds De Wilde and Dalby (I mention him, too, because I 
always associate him with you in my mind), must have thou- 
sands of thiuga to do with the fi'uits of their industry, which, 
ehort of the moat loving neoeaaity, must not be interfered 
with ; and therefore you must be content with resuming the 
money, apd leaving the obligation on my heart. That it 
ehall never part with. — Tour grateful and affectionate friend, 
Leiob Hdht. 

To Charles Ollier. 

Kaisington, 19tA November, 1S40. 
Mt deas Ollikh, — Horribly grieveth it me that I cannot 
have the pleasure of accompanying you to the kind invitation 
of Lady Stepney ; but it is only a few days aince I announced 
to all mj friends my luckless inability to indulge myself with 
visits to any one of them for Home weeks to come, owing to 
an anziDUB pressure of business after an attack of illness ; and 
as some of the kindest of these friends had pressed me bard 
to come to them, a charming woman (fortunately for me, so 
&r) will, I am sure, be the first to excuse me Ibr not liking to 
appear to neglect old acquaintances, for the sake of making 
even such a new one as herself. Should her ladyship call me 
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to mind some day hence, and do me the honour of repeating 
the invitation, very glad riiall I be to join yoa at her table. 

And now I am going to be very indecent ; but it ia the 
MiBs Benys and my beloved Lady Suffcdk that make me ao ; 
to they mnat be my ^ouie. Yon i^raember a oertain migni- 
Go&at jmrniee, of a eertuti dear iiiend of mine, leapecting a 
oertain toar rtdumea, of one Horace Walpc^ to add to 119 
fint and aeoond. Well, I ait here very knocked up of even- 
ii^ («cc^ when a friend wilt look ot) and I want a neir 
book horribly, and so I &n<ued diat if I wrote about it, and 
coafened my iadecomm, the said Uagnifico would posiibly 
send me by Paroelf-Ddivery Company (or, &r better, himaelf 
aoocanpany) a certain beantiiiil brown'p^>er aquare parcel, to 
bleoB mine eye* withaL Furthermore, are Htsn no nor* 
proofi t and will nobody oome and take his cIk^ and co&a 
together with me some eviening, at what hour he plftiano 7 — 
Ever truly hia 

LuoH HuxT. 

KeatingtoK, 5th Jamtcay, 1844. 
Ht sub OuiKit,— The Ben oometh to BiitUi^toii Street 
with many tlianks. You and I, howercr, have not bad our 
joint satjsfiiction out of him yet ; so we will have at him 
again when I come to Lisson Grove. (You must know I 
like to repeat those words, "Lisson Grove," for my mother 
lived there once, or, rather, on Lis«on Green, when green 
there waa; and the name of the place was often in her 
month.) Everybody aeema to have been ill during the late 
weather, so we must take a shabby, nay, a rewKinable and 
gregarious comfort oat of the geaeral diatren. I need not 
tell you how your relinh of my Jar rejoices me, especially aa 
I have heard nothing about it from any one dae, and (to 
judge by sn advertiaemest quoting the newi^pcra) my old 
friend of the Svn, who is alive to the merits of dw other 
conttibotorg, does not think it worth hia while even to noda 
me. I therdbre b^an to tfamk I had wtitien aometiung 
very bid, till ycnir kind mention of what yen tbooght (^ it 
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came to eet me up. To complete my grieraDce, M. haa 
Bent me no cop^, ao that I have -not wen your own pag«a 
in it, and you know liow deairous I ftlintya am to do that. 
I mait muster np oonfideDce, and aend for one. — ^Uost sincerely 
youiB, 

LUOH HUHT. 

P.S. — ^Wliat exqnisite copper-pkte writing is that in Ben'a 
title-page I I ahonld lUce to write jiiat Boclt a hand, if it 
WDnld not hare an air of being too good. 



Fbok H ut pus Qluek. 

18, ffa^M PloM, Luton Orove, 
eth January, 1844. 

Mr IHIAR Hour, — I have wen handwriting of yonn vray 
like the copper-plato words in Ben's title-page. Ton are 
more than half an Italian in yoor pemnairahip, no les tiian in 
jroor poetry; and to be so in the latter is, as you IciKiw, to be 
veiy English. This ii not bo great a buU as it looks to be. 
1 am glad to hear of your tender associations with Lisson 
Grore, and only hope they will soon tempt yoa here. 

Your Jar haa had Tery many loTers, to my knowledge. 
I recollect being exceaeively delighted with one of Cowley's 
daring words in the pre&oa to his works. He is speaking of 
« certaiii maouer of treating lyrics, and adds that it waa 
piaetised by " Findar abore all men liyiho." Hiis is grand 
and noUe, isn't it 7 And in Cowley's laige seme of the word, 
I will be bold to say that no man " liring " eotUd haTB 
TiiHen the paper on Sicily but yourself. To use a bad 
metaphor, your honey is a lump of precious gold. There is 
only one thing in it which does not give me pleasure, and 
that is the astounding praise of Allan Bamsay. I bare looked 
at his GaUU Shepherd, and am amazed that you should call 
him a better pastoral poet than Chancer, and Spenser, and 
Shakiq)e8re, and Pletchea', and Jcouou, and Browne, and 
Milton, all c^iriiom hare written pastorals. In what does his 
■temerity cctuustT Snrely not in hia barbarom diction, his 
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patois, bia no-Englisfa, his proviacisl elang? And as for 
truth (rf representation, ekber in cbaracter or circtunEtance, 
he is no more tme than Pope ia hit pastorals, or than the 
most ideal presentment of fable. There are no gentle shep.- 
herda in the world ; there are no peasant-labourers who sit 
under trees, and languish, and sing songs about their 
mistresses. The only mistress the^' glorify is the landlady of 
" The Fox and Goose," who sells the best beer, bacon, and 
" baccy." If we are to have falsifications of life (and I, 
for one, delight enthusiastically in pastorals), let them be 
done with grace and high imagination — in the style of 
Fletcher, Jonson, Milton, and the reat. Saving your pre- 
sence, and your high judicial authority, I am inclined to say 
(aside), " A fig for Allan Bamsay I " Pastoral ia an idea, 
aod nothing else ; and the Scotchman knows little about it, 
in ray poor opinion. 

Fray come and see me before the coming-on of 1896. 

With kind remembrances to Mrs^ Hunt, — I am, dear Hunt, 
always yours, 

CSAS. OlXIER. 

A gentleman, the other day, was telling me one of your 
youthful pieces of drollery, which, as you have doubUess 
foi^otten it, I wiU rehearse to you. Somebody was treating 
you with a piece of heavy moralizing, concluding thus ; — 
"But you know, Mr. Hunt, that extremta w«(." "Yes," 
said you ; " and butcher's meat." There ! It is justifiable 
to laugh at one's own joke redivivus ; so I hope you will 
chuckle over that as I did. 

To Charles Ollier. 

KenaingUm, dlA Janwiry, 1644. 

Mr DEAR Oluer, — ^A very nice and controver^-provoking 

letter have you written me about Allan Bamsay ; and I only 

wiah I could write you three sheets in answer, instead of 

doing what I am about ; but I must deby wj response till 
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my No. 2 of tiie Blue Jar appears, when jou. shall see it in 
the exordiam thereto, with what courtc^ you may guesa. I 
dare not touch upon the subject now, leat my pea run away 
with me. I shall only observe that I am of your religion, 
nereithelesa, about ideal pastoral; but I think Allan belongs 
to it, too I by a process which I hope to prore, and that even 
by the very dint of hia sort of matter-of-fect But, hallo ! 
my pen is off. 

What yon say of " Italian " and of " liviog " is delightful ; 
and I thank you for the hearty, egotistical laugh afforded me 
by the " butcher's meat." As to coming to eee you, pray 
etiU believe that I am always coming ; but my cough makes 
me afiaid of the night air just at this epofk. (Strai^ word 
that to come into one's head !) 

Vincent b^;B me to say that tbe note about Henry Welby 
i» in Taller, vol. iv., p. 258. Tbe account of him, he aaya, 
is taken from an old pamphlet, containing a portrait and 
verses from Shakerly, Marmioo, Heywood, and others. I 
We seen tbe portrait somewhere. — Ever heartily your 

L. H. 

P.S. — Capital dramatic surprise at end of the Benighted 
fntveUer, eqaaUy wiexpected and probable. But you should 
have given him a few scratches and ditches. He is too com- 
fortable, considering bis love and all. The dog ia absolutely 
luxurious in tbe middle of his heartb. I meant to speak of 
ihis first, and, lo I it is last. Such is the habit of self- 
reference. 

Fboh Chakles Ollieb. 

18, Hayti Place, Litton Grove, 
10th January, 1841. 
I am anxious to see bow you will prove Allan £amsay to 
be, "in many respects," tbe best pastoral poet in the world. 
Don't forget that the Gentle Shepherd, after all, is a copy of 
Theocritus — ^herdsmen slicing for a flute as a prize. Look at 
the opening — a fellow amorous of a child "just entered on 
VOL. n. S 
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her Uent." Between twelve and tfairteeii ! O the wtetch I 
a» the women woold My. Only joit aak Mis. Hunt, prirately 
and IB (xnfideBce, wliftt liit woald htrve thonght of me, had 
tJie betodftluTty jesre ago, tiiat I had bem nukitig lore to a 
jammSon innocent, "jiut entered on herteMWi'' — &at I had. 
been darerting the miad of a javenile inmh^ annpler, and: 
' filling it with nnfit ideas ? Sscfa a thing woidd be trenon. 
to the huxom glories of what I once heard an old womui call: 
" the hmwi sex." 

EnaMjr, to be auie, i* ideal eium^ ; bat then ktb good 
ideas and bad ideaa. To be snatdwd from tiu common- 
place* of life that one might " ride on the cnrL'd tdooda," or 
penetrate tlie BolitvdeB of a poet's imagination, i» good; but 
it is not so to leave the hmj &cts of society merely to get on 
the platitude of a barren tabl6-laad. Out of a proper reve- 
rence to my maiter's opinion, I have looked again and again 
at the Qtnilt Sk^/terd, and I. am so wjibrttuuite as to think 
it the flattest mbbjsb I ever read. "Prove and Lore" in 
plenty. Take any one page of Browne's Paitoralt, or JooBon's 
Shepherd, or Fletcher'a Shepherdess-~^ee the fimcy, the imagi- 
nation, the exquisite truth of landscape painting; and then 
iBowze on the insipid leaves o( the Scotch bookseller if 
yoacan. 

To Chables Ollier. 

SJtimtigton, llth January, 1844. 
Ifr m:ak Oujbd,— Vincent's miatake origieated in his sup- 
posing your copy of the Toiler to be the same as oura. The 
Number is 228 ; bat (lie account of Welby has no reference 
to the number : it is a note upon a note, in consequence of 
the insertion of his name in some remarks on barometers, io 
which the name of GadbuTy, the astrologer, is brought for- 
ward, which said Gadbury bad alluded to said Welby. I 
hope you will not find this explanation " confonon worse con- 
founded." Occasion is thna taken by Dr. Calder, the chief 
commentator of that edition of the Tatler, to introduce the 
atoiy wyva find it, verbatim, in iL^Sommuts <^ Bt(d Xt/e, 
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irith the additioH. t£. the &lkiiriijg refereoce .- — '' From a very 
«caice pampUet, in 4to, in. mx die^B, }vuited by N. Ohu, 
1637 ; and i^riitted in Uu-gau's Phmrax Brikamicut, 4to, 
1731, iriudL ia likewue scuee. In the original pubUcatloo 
there i& a ^nt of H. 'Wdby, Eaq^ in his elbow ehair, &a., 
mad inbathbooka dtere are copies of TeiBe(i,by J.B. Sbakei4j, 
Maonion, Thatnaa Brewer, J. T. (John Taylor), and Thomus 
Heywood." Catdcr doast't fp.v» any of the versca. Ton baTe 
now th« whok nnitter beftra yon, as well aa if yoa had seen 
th«ToIantB. 

Toa drive me very hard about Allan, and none of yonr 
pnngent sentences ahall be lost in tlie quoting passages of my 
answer. But I dare not say more at pi-eaent, for I am run- 
ning a race with the press; though I can never deny mjraelf 
the opportunity of having a bit of cbat with you somehow.-^ 
Ever truly, 

L. H. 

Stnttngton, 13th Jaaamiy, 1S44. 
Mr BEAB OiXHs, — I cannot sofier you to write to Vincent 
waA a letter aa the one that has come this morning, and not 
Iirnten to say that X never felt, for ons moment, any ancb 
et^ectionableoesa in anytiiii^ yoa have said about A. S. as 
what you too aenaitively and modestly sappose. You have as 
mneh right to express yourself heartily on such subjects as 
any man I know, as I never saw anything in the vivacity of 
your expresBona except H»d heaitineaa, or a strong poimng 
forth of what you thought on the matter, — a little strong 
perhi^M in the amount of tba expression, owing to the earnest- 
ness of the speaker, and perhaps to a litde herei£tary French 
vivacity in his blood, but all very pleasant to mg tnind, and 
not even unwelcame to my self-love, in its consangnineoas* 
Bees with my own semi-tropical vtia ; for I come, yon know, 
atiU &rtber south, out of Barbadoes ; and have the reput^on 
among my iriends of pushing maticra very eamescly in dis- 
cotnse; sJbeit I hare burnt my fingers in life with the tips of 
■ach verj red-hot matters, "delicate in the handling," that 
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barnt^childiBm (to use a "Hnndsm") lias begotten ia me a 
temperance never needed hy joorself. So pray contanne to 
ezpreaa yourself, now and at all times, according to your 
impulsee. I Bssnre you, you talk about Allan so well as to 
put me to all my trumps to anawer you ; and I aia!! think 
myself lucky if I (in your opinion) get decently well thiougk 
the argument. Vincent thanks you very much lor the honour 
you have done him in addressing such a letter to him about 
his &ther, however unfoonded in the necessity ; and I am 
ever, my dear Oilier, your respectful and affectionate friend, 
Leios Hunt. 



Fbou Chaeles Ollieb. 

Hages Place, Ztssott Grove, 1st Februaty, 18ii. 
Mt dear Hdht, — Ckmceive with what delight' I read your 
very friendly controversy with me in Ainsworth's Magazine, 
how I throbbed at seeing the excesuvely flattering diinga yon 
have said of me, and at the handsome manner in which you 
have given me the coup de grace. I will not say a word more 
on the subject till you and I meet, except just to hint that 
I cannot feci the excellence even of the passages you quote. 
" The lily wet with dew," is an arrant and most venerable 
commonplace. I ought not to wonder at your good-natuie 
after you have been so good-natured to m« ; but I cannot 
help giving you credit for a prodigiously catholic extension 
of it, when you can find anything to admire in the proposal 
of one girl to another ^t they should go and " taask ihem- 
lelvet!" I htunbly opiue these are not things to talk about, 
and that the Muse would repudiate them. I love and deeply 
reverence tie precept tbat " true affection loatheth nicer 
hands ; " but, then, " affection " mutt be involved, or else the 
diiwlain of nicety is not nice ; and no " affection" can be 
displayed in one woman telling another she is going to cleanse 
hei skin. If you are not tired of me, we'll discouree some 



6^ b, Google 



1S44.] LETTERS FROM XEKSINQTON. 69 

evening — hob-nnd-uob — about the oUier verscB, witL their 
expletives both of words and thot^ht. 

Tour tranalatiion from Theocritus is gloriouH; and (great 
as may be the praise) you have never written more nobly 
than in yonr grand speculations about ^tna. Although you 
liave given my self-love many precious reaaoos to be grateful 
to Kamsay, I cannot help imploring yoQ to close the Scotch- 
man's book, and look into the exhauatlesa treasures of your 
own intellect and imagination. — I remain, my dear Hunt, 
afiectionately yours, 

Chas. Ollier. 

What a magnificent conception ia that about ^tna, during 

some mighty antediluvian convulsion, heaving itself into the 
air, with all Sicily hanging at its root 1 



To Charles Oluer. 

Kensington, 8rd February, 1844. 
Mt dear Ollier, — I snatch a moment to aay how dehghted 
I am with your dehght, and to thank you for every word of 
;onr too grat«ful and modest, but still most welcome letter. 
Aa soon as I have made one other viut, which I have still 
longer owed, and which fifty things have daily conspired tor- 
mentingly to delay, I will be in Hayes Place, in the midst 
of your books, and then we will have our happy fight 
out respecting our " barefoot beauties." — Ever affectionately 
yours, , I 

Leiqh Hdkt. 

Kengingfon, 7th J%, 1844. 
Mt dear Oli-ikh, — The only note on the passage, in Todd's 
edition, is from the pen of Upton, and is herewith copied 
verbatim : — 

" What obligue Satumt Kite in the house of agimgee." 
The aipect of Saturn by astrologers was always deemed 
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malignant, impio Satumo, an Horace, alladiDg to tJiia ophiion, 
says (L. ii. t. xvii). And Chancer calls him "pale 
the cold" (K. T. 2445). 



" I do vengeance, and i 
"While I dwell In the home of the Lyon — 
Mj looking (i. e. aipecl) is &ther of peslSence,'" 

This, I suppose, will be all you ■wa.at. The allu8ia&, you aae, 
is Dot mythological, except isaamach as the mythology of 
andeat times was bronght to bear on the aatrology of laodeni. 
Saturn bad a bad character with the astrologers ; so, to be 
born under his planet was a bad look-out, especially, it aeema, 
irhen it was in the aign of Leo. 'What'ia apeeifically meant 
by the word " ponies" {if anything at all but & lucky bbS 
strong suggestion of the rhyme) I know not. Agony fiteraliy 
means contest, struggle, or wrestle ; and hence, by a fine 
metaphor, the fiercest part of suffering. 

(There is a little ^ider drinking, at the top of thia page, a 
drop of water which has iaUen from some flowers which I have 
been takiog out of a glaas. It was bigger than himself. He 
has half swallowed it, and is now walking off to my blotting 
paper, evid^itly refreshed. It is so sddom one catches a 
spider at any woit m pleasant, that I have thought fit to tell 
yoD. I once saw, howeTer,.a mother spider «Tidently playing 
with one of her yoong. It xau baokVards -and forwarda to 
h^, aa a kittat does to a cat.) 

If yon hiqqien to have ui old Moon's Almanack, he will 
soon induct you into the forms of a^^lggy. His veraea aa 
the signs of the Zodiac, and their sympathies with the vanous 
regions of the human body, ought to be immortal, if only for 
one line, so touching!^ descrqttiTe of maiden modesty, viz. :.— 

" The hathja Tlrgin doinj the beHy part*." 

(The spider has got under the shade of a curl-np of Hie edge 
of the blotting-paper, and there seems gone to sleep e&xsr his 
flowery potation.) — Ever heartily yours, 
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P.S. — Herewith comes « book, on tbe strength of which 
Mrs. Hunt begB ^ ou will send her the firat edition of Captains 
Stpord and Pea. Ainsworth baa ^ven me a glorious friendjy 
blowing-np. 

Besides Pen and Sword (no, no, I now recollect it is 
Paljrey), will you let the bearer have Landor's Pentameron f 
I waut to quote something about Dante Irom him, and joa 
shall hare it again. 

We are all convalescent, but weak as water — most of us. 
All chance of " infection" has gone, Dr. S. S. says, " if ever 
there was any : " so you need not fear the book for your 
hooeehold. 

Wimbledoa, 19lk August, 1846. 
Mr DEAB Ollier, — Though I cannot but feel fiattered \itj 
your very complaint of me, since it is of a loving nature, yet 
you were quite wrong in going away that evening ; you were 
indeed ; and 1 have been coming to you a hundred times to 
say BO, but have been prevented hy all kinds of cross purposes. 
Thornton h(5)pened to be with me on that occasion, on very 
particular &mily business ; but I was saying every £ve 
minutes, " Good God I there is Oilier in the next room ; I 
must go to him, if it is only to let him know I am coining." 
Then Thornton would .say to me, " One moment — I can't stop 
more than a few minutes longer ;" and then we got earnestly 
talking again — and then I again started up — and then yon, 
you nlkin, glided away, as if you hadn't known me forty 
years ; and 90 X bMWnje a criiniiukl, irho meant you nothing 
hut kindness and apologias. Well, now, isn't this enough t 
and won't you consent, at aU events, to share the blame with 
me, like a loving friend 7- — for this is all, surely, that loving 
friends desire. If not, I will take all the burden upon myself, 
and then where areyou, -and how would you feel ? Horribly 
hght, and superior, and 'uncomfortable : your friend tailing 
almg, burdened, by yonr side ; and jqvl secretly longing to 
say Peeeavi, and go sbaie and share alike with the honest old, 
&ul, beat, hjuttan companion. 
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Oilier {starting up in At J turn) : — 

" No more, Hant Bay no more. I'll go irith thee 
To the lut gup ot common bardenry." 

What does that remind you of? You remonlber poor Graham 
and th« " knookerj bellinesa 7 " 

'Well, as jou have made thia vow like an honest and right 
Oilier, pray come and see na here as Hpeedily aa you can, and 
let us have a day of grass-lounging, and old-house-gazing, and 
,CowIeyfying — for all which Wimbledon is well fitted. You 
know how glad my wife will be to see you. We are in 
lodgings, right opposite the gate of the lime-treed school, 
which is next door to the Kose and Crown. I send a battered 
paper about the railroad; the coach parses the end of your 
street, not before two, but not much after, and would set you 
down at the inn at half-past three ; and I can give you a bed. 
Mind, that I am not sure of being at home to-morrow ; aiid 
on Sundays there is generally a young friend or two of 
Vincent's with us (if you care about visitors) ; but on Friday 
and Saturday, and Monday next, and Tuesday, and every 
other week-day, as far as I know at present, we shall be qtute 
alone, and most happy to see you. Love to Mrs. Oilier, and 
kindest remembrances to Edmund. Will he come with you 7 
I need not say there is plenty of room for him, and plenty of 
welcome. — Ever dear Ollier's feithfiil old friend, 

Leios Hunt. 

F.5. — Thank you a thousand times for what yon and he 
say about the verses. Where's my Inesilla, or when am I to 
have (he new edition of that unique ? 

Fnoif Chablbs Ollieb. 

Southampton Street, Strand, 
&th January, 18i7. 
Mt dear Huht,^. , . . You wanted two volumes, I 
imou) you did, though yon haven't said bo. But then those 
dreadful people, the publishers I How many a good scheme 
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m literature hare they not spoiled ! Had jog been free to 
work out your own project, you would have told us all about 
Bishop Hall, and his piquant Satires ; and of his successor, 
Donne; and of his successor, Cowley, all maaters of " wit," 
and fine exponents of it. Then you would have treated of 
the leit of Waller, and distinguished it from that of Rochester 
(I mean his decent wit) ; you would have talked to ub about 
Sedley, and Prior, and Gay, and Churchill, and Cowper (the 
bst was both wit and humourist ; and no man but you could 
have shown us bow his comic vein burst out from a ground of 
ghastly and maddening bigotry) : then you would hare giren 
US s taste of inimitable Anate^, and of the strange and funny 
rhyming of Eane O'Hara. 



And good ale have got, 

" There is aid Sileno MaVs like a mad 
Lad, 

Glad 



" To mj ftir tulips 
I glae lips. 



"We sbonld have flavoured Sheridan's songs in the Ihtenna, 
mi the ludicrooa eccentricities of Colman's Broad Grins, &c. 
• . . . Dear Hunt, yours affectionately, 

Ceables Ollub. 

To J. P. 
S2, Edviardea Sqaare, Kensington, 

Saturday, 20th June, 1840. 
Soliloquy. 
I wonder whether F. would give me a chop some day, or a 
bit of sapper, and invite C, and D., and M., and Talfoord to 
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be of the party : tat asking which I have a very partionkr 
and affectionate reawn. Or I wonder whether he would 
ratiieT gire me a c^op, fiist tite-a~tite, at the good old 'corner 
in Lincohi'i Ttm. 

This it the first Int of writaiig I have pnt to paper einee 
entering mynew heme, No. 32, Edwarda Square, Kmamgton. 
LsiQE Hdkt. 

Keiuingtoti, 10th Janutay. 
.... I ehall checifih the hope of the play'a b^g 
only de^red j which indeed is possible, perhaps ptobahle ; 
though Phelps leaves t&e point in mysterious condition. Bat 
what a blessed thing not to be so anzions about it as I wss ! 
And what a beatitude to find myself, at last, actually paying 
as I go, and inciirrtng no more bills I I hardly seem to have 
yet recovered the delightful sttmning of the security and the 
sileuce I I received yesterday another .letter from Lord John, 
most pleasant and friendly — in reply to my final acknowledg- 
ment. He again speaks of my writing in the Edinburgh 
Review, and tells me that Prince Albert expressed to him 
"great admiration" of the Lagmd of Flortnce. All this 
seats me on a very flouriahing hill-top ^f security and self- 
complacency, 

" Above the smoke and lUr of that dim spot," 
which men call dunning. .... Believe me ever, my dear 
friend, affectionately jours, 

Leigh 'Host. 

KenemtiUm, 9th Decemhtr. 
Iwas not satisfied with my account of the Angel of Death 
in the black verses, especially afWr the wish you expressed 
that more should have been said of the horror of his advent : 
so to give myself altogether a fresh feeling on the subject, I 
have put the legend into a ' rhyme ; of which I beg your 
acceptance. You shall lose nothing by it, when I complete 
the blBD^ Terses.: I mean, you that have souMthing terribly 
wortii tellisg, — something periups 'whi<^ you once told nw 
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yoonetf, like tlisvt trerasBdooB paauge in Uiddleton. Uean- 
time receive this kindly ; snd when I see you, tell me that I 
do not tbink too smch of it in Jaaoying it ie worth Mimething> 
Bnt dm't write. Yon know wLat a hcamn' 1 hxre of ibrcing 
people to Trrite thanks for my -Bsodings. Toa muat know, 
tint nsrer findmg it poosil^ to ceaae writing Tene of some 
■ort or odiier, I -am oonooetiDg, ttt ^vecions, at delioimu iitteiu 
Tsls, 'between ocaudmroBS of compilBtienE and msmioniadanii 
for Strettg of London, ft titde «et of iMHms, none of whidi, I 
boBt, will be inferior to the beet of what I hare writEen, and 
mme Ihope better titan atrj'. .1 shall condome and strengthen 
Qie WaUi axd Zhimcramong them, confinii^ layeelf, I think, 
to tihe dinner, and so enlaifi;ing tiaat. All that we «ay daring 
&e walk, we can tben isy better. Ever jrxa affectionate 
friend, 

liEiiw Htjht. 

KenMngto7i,.\QU, iFehrvary. 

Bdold the &ce nnder the cowL* May people (modest 
«i>h) Bead the ^renen a bnodred years henee, md .think .of 
joQ and lae tegather. 

Wlien I eent yoa the MS. of tiie boolc on . Saturday, I for- 
got, at the lait moment, to.alter die cdose of the remarksoQ 
^ Pee; but not rtbe ieas was tLe alteration intended. Ton 
woe I'^bt oa the point; and De.Foe shall be treated, .m 
iie deterves to be, entirely like De Friend. Did you never 
feel the pleaanre of dropping from the empyrean into * 
pin? .. . ... Ever dear F.'s moflt affeetioaate, 

Leigh .Huim 

Eensington, 11th April, 1845. 
It is not. the wmtber that has kept me, for there were some 
fise days : but in hastening mywei^, I did myself a mischief 
(md fonnd I bad .been wziting too .won. 1 was thensfeie 

'* AltitdlnK to a-poGm called 7Ke iittvitoife, inicribed to bis aoiT»> 
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obliged to take it very gently. I have finished, howerer, all 
I hnd to do out of Pulci, aod am nearly in tlie middle of tbe 
critical notice ; bo that I have no doubt I shall be with yon. 
next week (how macli I desire it 1), and then I vill pelt sway 
as tast as need be, with the proofs. 

The bearer brings the . . . and a loaf a litde bi^er than 
usual because yon hare so long been nnable to "get your 
bread." We flatter onrselvea that it does yon good, and that 
you continue to get more pastoral or farm-house pleasure out 
of the taste of it. I read ... as soon as yon lent it me, and 
found it very clever* and clasp-atory (there is an alliteration 
and seolo^m for you to express a certain- right-woraanly 
quality), but fond, perhaps, of a little too much ferocity in re- 
turn, a little gratuitous rascality end Mirabeauisin. Seriously, 
the authoreea is evidently a reflecting, as well as an impassioned 
woman, and seems to have vritten the book to vent all the 
feelings and thoi^hts that have gone through her since she 
b^;an to think and be perplexed. The story is also very 
interesting for tlte greater part of the work, but falls off, or 
rather fairly lays one flat with its nothingness at tlie con- 
cluuon, BO many nothings come of so many Bometbings. It is 
clear that she did not know what to do with the various 
events and chatactera which she had been creating. 

When next you write, do not content yourself with asKng 
alter my health, but tell me of yours; otherwise, as the man 
in Hieroclea said to the sick friend who couldn't speak to 
him, " Oh, very well " (in a hvjf), " when 1 am ill, and you 
come to see me, Til not speak to you." Ever affectionately 
dear F.'e, 

L.H. 

Kemington, 15tk June. 
I will come b^ all means to dinner next Tuesday, and will 
be with you at the hour you mention, — half-paat five. Only 
be kind enongh not to speak of it generally, — I mean, if yon 
should be in any large company meanwhile where I am 
known, and such a tiling should happen to be talked off; for 



6^ b, Google 



1845] LETTEBS TBOM KENSINGTON. IT 

thovgli the tunal Bommer mitigatioa of mj cough has arrived, 
■—doubly welcome for b^g late and unexpected, — I must be 
cantioas of ventuiiag out too much at once ; and some of 
m^ Mends seem to think that I have only to dine everywhere, 
if I would ; which, however complimentary to the gaiety of 
my decrepitude, is unfortunately &r too flatt^riog to the 
reality of it, and sometimes gives me the most painful &elings. 
.... Tout ever loving ftiend, 

Leigh Hunt. 



Kensinffton, Gth August 
I am very sorry to hear you are bo unwell; but no 
tronder, if yon are often so hospitable and noctantiout, 
as you were that hut Saturday (" I^octante," the man in 
Spenser who " keeps it up o' nights "). I was startled, 
when I went away, to find myself issuing forUi into the 

sweet reproach of the dawn Ever dear F.'a 

aETecdonate friend, 

Leigh Hunt. 

Keneington, 22nd October. 
.... I have r^;ularly read, hitherto, little more than 
lialf the first volume of the Handbook of London, but I have 
dipped here and there furtlier on, and have made a very few 
mems. in both volumes. I send the books, however, in case 
they may be of use, and also three other sets of memoran- 
dums : — let, the articles collected from the Atlas ; 2nd, an 
alphabetical list of abodes ; and 3rd, the rough drafl of those 

ud of others not included, all which are at Mr. 's 

Gorice, — on this principle : that the loss of whatever he 
may have overlooked cannot be of much importance to a 
book of the nature of my " London," which goes upon other 
gromds (Hlbermci) ; whereas the necessity for precision 
and completeness in Ats, is everything; and a very excellent 
thing it is, and one moreover, of which all those who follow 
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bim will Ireely vrail dienselTCB, myaelf sniAiig' die- mimb^. 
3e if he finds aapiaaff, let him. plnak it^ all, and welcDm^ 
both for lii» book's soke aad IbrF.'ft foke.— IfoHr afiectiomte 

Lbhih Hcst. 

P.S.— I neeti net nqmat Um' te be oarofinl of jirf doco- 
meots, especially aa the printed cne beloiiga to. t^ book- 
seller. 

Kensington, ISth AvguMt. 

I loved that article, because it was eo maaifeetlf intended to 
comfort me, and do me good. It was not critical, much ; nor 
did yon intend it to be so ; but fliat *raa no nutO^. People, 
I take it, alnsya connect me in a aoit of friendly vay with 
the Examiner ;■ and where I feel that the frimdly critic iKidier 
omits me in hts frien^ipo, nor has any oAer desire while 
writing than to do me said comfort and good, I am always 
tbost thankftiL Let me add, lam tfaonkfid, not only for my 
own sake, but hjs ; and that a Adl good hiJf of the pleasure 
arises from a' sight of the hearty and handsome figure he cuts.. 
Oh ! if you knew all that I had always felt in this way, on 
matters of this and other sorts ! But a final and crowning 
good-will is ererything. Ab to criticism, truly, that is to say, 
sabtilelj, and seorchingly, and judicially so called, with proofs 
and reasons for proofd (for a critic, you know, is a judge on 
the bench), it is a very terrible and elaborate matter, not 
to be expected every moment in haaty articles in newspapers 
even from the cleverest pens ; and yet I must have it, good 
aignor mio, even from a friend, before I be expected to be 
moved' much by praise or blame, accordingly ; i.e. agreeably 
to the demartds of criticism ; but an honest, understood desire 
to facilitate the publicity and proq)erity Af a JHend and 
author, not in himself unknown or onwelcorae to the public, 
is still an honest and a kindly dung, and no heart will say 
nay to it As to " meeting," I go nowhere, see nobody, am 
scarcely ever in town, except for anniTersariea of Exhibitions 
and National Galleries, and dininga vntk F., but assuredly, 
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I witl coma amd dine with Ihb. a> Hxm. a* ponible, uid wiU 
oall in Uacoln's-itm-fieldtf the teiy fint dky I get u fin: aa 
the bookeeller'ii, and fix the day for a bit of " rewKm "—< 
btefi^ttak — and' "flew o£ soul;" be&ig^T.'a aTer. afibctionate 

L. H. 

WimbUdm, 15th Junt, 1S46. . 

7. nOf-'It has oome nooBs nw whilft (ODtempiadng the 

po«i^ beadie Tiaicin of a pemdon, tlmt peitnipB the- fbllo-nii^ 

ttemarmdinm might not be withoid aerrica ta your Hod 

leal, ia fomiiiujig jou wit^ on aalditioiial aigmnent or bo :— 

1. that wkat -wi^.cfaaign pnioaed and mikdramn, I had 
nion^ prosecutions againtt ins. X duen'4 ai^- how many, 
fori Sugeti; bat Goveniinent paid nothing even for what it 
withdrew, while law charges arc always coatly to the defending 
[■nit^ and As genml irnntfe WB% tbkC ttuse pvoseeutions, 
tci^ther with the impriaonnait, <xwt me alone, in the long 
nm (setting a^e my brolhtr), 'fiflecn< hundred pounds, on a 
rough recollectioi) ; ibr I hme not pspers here by me. 
tiank of the eonseqnaice of this mcmey to a man who neTer 
tcanely had a gninea to spare, and (as Maeaalay said to 
Lord Melbourne) of the interest of it tar Ihe epsce of 
spwttda of diirty year*. 

2. That I declined receiving a public snbscriptiox fin' these 

9, That I deelined on oikre firought me by the friend of a 
friend ef the Prince Regeot (on die Prince's part) to drop 
proceedings against the Exmmner, if I would promise to 
Uke no notice of him in fiituTO; 

4. That r dso declined aa oSkr made «e by Mr. Perry, 
of the CJmmiele, at the last minncst juat before going to 
prism, of tr oopyof the &nKni9 hnriwd'Up 'I'Book," on the 
groimd that I did not like b> mix up such matters with my 
CDDduct, lest I ^ould hurt its repntataob for single-niinded- 
Btm, and so injure a' political principle. 

5. That I was- on« ^ the ftw JQtHBBlistff vho kept alive 
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the little taper of Befonn, when eveiybody was attempting to 
Uojr it out, Wkiga and oil I (only this last mem. might be 
awkward). 

fi. That I have lived to aee almoet all the meoBures for 
which I Ibught and sufiered, secured one after the other, 
and become coaTentional proeiperitiea and honoara, Reform, 
Catholic Emancipation, Free Trade, Enlarged Liberal Discus- 
sion on all Subjects, &c. , ' 

7. That meanwhile I hare become, under the most nn- 
&Tourable circumstances resulting from these struggles, a 
litterateur of acknowledged nnlTersaJity, of good-will and 
good effect (mayn't I say so 7), and one whom all paities 
would be willing to ace made easy. God bless dear F. and 
his efforts for Ms affectionate friend, 

Leioe Hunt. 

P.S. — I have not mixed up my brother with these remarks, 
because though he was equally concerned with myself ia the 
Examiner, and latterly more so, he retired from the pa|>er 
with greater advantages, and also puts no claim forward. 

\H. That I hare nothing in the world in case of iUoesa, 
but the annui^ of 100?. which I receive from my IHend, 
Sir Percy Shelley.] 

[9. That I since declined applications of friends and others 
to Sir K. Peel.] 

WimhUdon, 27tk June, 1846. 
, . . . The arrangement with Mr, Williams has been 
re-arranged in the nicest manner posaible, and therefore I 
shall have the happiness of refreshing myself with your socie^ 
in the little room overlooking the most private of public 
gardens under the auspices of the deqtotic Sonster, whom 
I will accordingly enjoin to be ready -with his dinner at 

I shall look for you of course somewhat before that time. 
The sooner the better. I don't know whether they are 
Christisu enough in the village to allow us a game at baga- 
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telle before dinner, but we will try. What pastime can be 
more smooth and peaceM 7 what rolling orbs jar into a more 
edifying state of final tranquillity 2 The deapot eaya that 
I and mine may come in whenever we like, and play for 
nothing; but I haven't yet had the fkce to avail myself of 
the licence. Non-payment somehow appears impracticable 
in inns; and in such a snug inn, even ungratdul. So I 
pass his door with sighs, and diai-eapect myself for my want 
of courage. — Most affectionately dear F.'b, 

L. H. 

Wimbledon, 4th July, IMG. 

. . ^ . I cannot express the pleasure your letter has 
given me. I do not think yoa at all " wild " at Wimbledon, 
except inasmuch as a man ought to be, were it for nothing 
but the sake of so pleasant an alliteration. I think you 
immensely reasonable and cultivated at Wimbledon, and 
rejoice to have found at the core of all your other qualities 
the troe t'nn-ward light. 

Seriously, I cannot overrate the comfort these meetings 
have given me, crowned and completed as it is with your 
own enjoyment of them. When I find myself in the little 
room, with the window open, and the garden before us, and 
a glass of claret on the table, care seems excluded; or, at 
least, if the sigh will come, I am surprised afterwards to 
think how briefly it stayed — how I contrived to shut it out 
again, as 1 would an east wind. We then surely want no 

one besides ourselves. And yet if you mention , why, 

then indeed it is adding satisjaction to satisfacdon ; and I 
shall think of us three a hundred times between this and 
to-morrow. I will tell the tyrant immediately. 



Wtmbledon, Tkureday. 

A second letter, my dear friend, this morning, which of 
coarse always brings with it some sort of astonishment. But 
I have just this instant seen the E , and cannot delay 

TOL.n. 6 
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thanking yoa ibr the diatiBctioQ jim have drairn between the 
nenry Hnnte and Leigh Hunts. It is a thing I have lor 
years wiihed to be done, bnt one could not ask it. So much 
the more delightfol for ite being done unasked. And it comes 
to opportonely, too, at this moment. I had j'ubC been reading 
the excellent article in the Daily News on pensions ; and Ais 
memorandnm came somehow most prettily at the top of it — 
like a cake made of the pastry on a pie. 

God bless you, dear F., prays your afeetionate friend, 

Leigh Huht. 

Wimhltdon, Zrd August, 184G. 

, . . Of the two 3iroposed books, reapecthig whicji yon 
nsk me the particulars, one is Th« FahtUma World, the tiief 
portion of which, thongh not under that title, or, indeed, 
under any gtntral one, appeared many years ago in the Sno 
Monthly Moffcmne, as articles on Satyrs, Nymphs, Giants, 
Mermnide, &c. They were written with zrry cnBtcmai^ 
painstaking, interspersed with quotations from poets of diren 
langnages (translated when necessary), and very much ap- 
proved. Everybody, to whom their incorporatioa into a 
volume was talked of, seemed to h^l the notion; and, in 
truth, there is no such book in the limguage, nor, I believe, 
in any other, I propose to complete what was wanting to it 
in the New Monthly, and to add the miraculous goods and 
chattels belong^ to my fabulous people, such as Enchanted 
Bpears, Hying Sophas, Illimitable Tents that pack up in nut- 
shells, &c. And as such a book eminently, I tiuuk, demands 
to be made a pictvre-hodk., and pictures of such things abound 
in the great pointers, I would undertake to procure engrav- 
ings after Raphael, Giulio E<»nana, the Caracci, and others, 
for the purpose of being copied for the work ; which alone 
would be an attraction to it in these pictorial days, and 
assuredly a genuine and graceful novelty. 

The other book (now in the act of Jbrmation) has not yet 
got a title — ^no very easy thing, you know, to get, though a 
prett; difficulty to hunt after. I wish we could engage a 
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certain ducal taste in the Beatch, especially as it is about 
boasea and gardens. Ferbt^, Mr. Faxton might hit on a 
name for it. It includes the Eort of book that Sir Egerton 
Biydges wished to see published — a collection of passages out 
of Cowley, the Sir Roger de Coverley papers in the Spictator, 
and other such amen I ties of our grandfathers, connected with 
old countrT/ houses and quiet thoughts ; and, generally speaking, 
it would run altogether, more or less, in those two directions, 
bat aggravated with pleasing terrors of haunted houses and 
other passages of terror, such as the fragment of Sir Bertrand, 
and Smollett's account of Fathom's adventure in the lone 
cottage. Some of the exquisite letters of Gray will be in it; 
nor shall lighter, though still solid, matter be wanting, espe- 
cially the divine dialogue between the worthy Mr. Peter 
Pounce" and that elderly cherub with a mutton fist. Parson 
Adams. In short, it is to be a sort of sequestered book, yet so 
&r reminiscent of town and human life in general, as men 
of catholic tastes would wish it to be- It begins with Shen- 
stone's Schoolmistress, will end with Gray's .Elegy, and I 
propo:ie to sttiff .all the intermediate portion with fine old 
relishing things, such as F. and H. delight to call to mind while 
taking "their ease at their inn" — mark that — as full of rich 
but wholesome imotion as possible, and fitted for the inno- 
watest palates by the balms and minds of nutical recoUection. 
Will you be its godialher, and find a name for it ? .As to the 
booksellers, if they won't have it, why, they don't know their 
own good, that's all ; but it's .a boc^ that I have sworn to 
do for these .ages past, long before poor Sir Egerton spoke of 
it. I can't help thinking he got the notion &om some 
public mention by myself; thougb, in truth, he had a bit of 
a genuine sequestered bead of his own, had he possessed but 
good fortune enough to know it. However, what I was going 
to say is, that I sboiild, and shall, do the \xxk, at all events, 
for my own private eatii^, whether the booksellera take to 
the dish or not. I tell my wi& that I absolutely envy her 
the writing it out; and that if peu»on and cottage are never 
to be realized by ns, aAer all (which, however, I will not 
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believe), it irill not be smong the least of mj consolations to 
have that book conetantlj lying before me, reminding me of 
a hundred pleasant places of thought, and helping to embalm 
and keep gentle the most painful that may be still to go 
through. Here is a very grave termination all of a sudden ! 
But it suits the book, and me loo just now, and, indeed, all 
of us always, provided friendehip and comfort be uppermost. — 
Thine, therefore, kind and comfortable F., for ever, 

Leiqb Hckt. 

P.S. — Don't suppose I am " grave " in any sense to be over 
sympathized with. I have been learning patience all my life, 
by fhe beantiAil light of natural good spirits; and I have not 
the least suspicion that it -vrill ever forsake me. 

WimMedon, lltk and 12th August, 1846. 
. . I find I made a great confusion of my portion 

of the legal expenses incurred by the Examiner, with the 
whole of them. That portion only amounted to 750?., the 
whole being 1,500/. Of this 7iOL out of my pocket (which 
was quite enough), 2502. went to pay for expenses (counsel, 
&c.) attendant on ^e failure of two Government prosecutions, 
—one for saying (tottdem verbis) that " of all monarche since 
the Eevolution, the successor of George the Third would have 
the finest opportunity of becoming nobly popular ; " (think, 
now-a-days, of being prosecuted for thai .') and the other for 
copying from the Stamford Newt the paragraph againat' mili- 
tary floggipg, alluded to the other day in the Dailg New3. 
(Thint, now, this moment, of being prosecuted for that !) 
The 5001. fine and two years' imprisonment was for ladi- 
crously coDtrasting the Morning Post's picture of the Regent 
as an " Adonis," &c., with the old and real lat state of the 
case, and for adding that his Royal Highness had lived for 
" upwards of half a century without doing anything to deserve 
the admiration of his contemporaries or the gratitude of pos- 
t«rity." Words to that effect, and I believe better, — but I do 
not quite remember them. They might be easily ascertained 
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by re&rence to Peel's Coffee-house, and the words of the 
Post, too. 

Beddes the fine, raj imprisoDmeat coat me several hundred 
pounds (I can't exactly say how many) in monstrous doueeurt 
to the gaoler for libertrf to walk in the garden, forhelp towiirds 
gettiog me permission to fit up rooms in the sick hospital, and 
ibrfitting up said rooms, or rather converting them from sorts 
of washhousee, hitherto uninhabited and nnfioored, into com- 
fortable, apartments, — which I did too expensively, — at least 
as^ as papering the sitting-room -with a trellis of roses went, 
and having my ceiling painted to imitate an out-of-door sky. 
No notice, ho.wever, could be taken, I suppose, of any of tkit 
portion of the expenses, governments having nothing to do 
irith the secret corruptions of gaolers or the pastorals of incar- 
cerated poets : otherwise the prosecutions cost me altogether a 
good bit beyond a thousand pounds. 

But perhaps it might be mentioned that I went to prison 
from all but a sick bed, having been just ordered by the 
[^ygician to ^ to the sea~aide, and ride for the benefit of raj 
health (pleasing dramatic contrast to the verdict !) I also 
declined, as I told you, to try avoiding the imprisonment by 
the help of Perry's ofier of the famous secret "Book ;" and I 
further declined (as I think I also told yon) to avail myself of 
an offer on the part of a royal agent (made, of course, in the 
guarded, though obvious manner in which such offers are con- 
veyed), to drop the prosecution, provided we would agree to 
drop all future hostile mention of the K^ent. But of this, too, 
govemmentB could not be expected to take notice — perhaps 
would regard it as an addition to the offence. This, however, 
I laaat add, that the whole attack on the Regent was owing, 
not merely to the nonsense of the Post, but to his violation of 
those promises of conceding the Catholic claims, to which his 
princely word stood pledged. The subject of the article was 
the "Dinner on St. Patrick's-day." All the Whig world was 
indignant at that violation : so were the Irish, of couise, 
veiementlff ; and it was on the spur of this publicly indignant 
movement that I wrote what I did, — as angrily and as much in 



6^ b, Google 



86 COBBESPONDBNCE OP LEIGH HUNT. [ISM. 

earnest in the serions part of what I said aj I was deriaTe in 
the rest, I did not care for any factious object, nor was I what 
is called anti~moniU'chicBl. I didn't know Cobbett, or Henry 
Hnnt, or any demagogue, evai by sight, except Sir Francis 
Burdett, and him by sight alone. Nor did I ever see, or 
speak a word with ihem, afterwards. I knew nothing, in 
fact, of politics tbemselres, except in some of those large, and, 
Bfl it appeared to me, obTious phases, which, at all events, 
have since become obvious to most people, and in fighting for 
which (if a man can be said to fight for a "phase !")I sufered 
all that Tories conld inflict upon me, — by expenses in law and 
ealnmnieg in literaCore; — refomr. Catholic claims, free trade, 
abolition of ifog^ng, right of free speech, as' opposed by attor- 
neys-general. I was, in Act, all the while nothing bat a poetic 
student, appearing in politics oni» a week, but given np entirely 
to letters almost all the rest of it, and loving nothing bo much as 
a book and a walk in the £elda. I was precisely the sort of 
peraon, in these respects, which I am at this moment. As to 
Seoi^ the Fourth, I added, years ailerwwds, in publicly 
wishing him well — " years having brought the philosophic 
mind." I believe I even expressed regret at not having given 
him the excoses due to all human beings (the passage, I take 
it, is in the book which Colbtcrn called Lord Byron and kit 
Contemporaries) ; and when I cousider that Moore has been 
pensioned, not only in spite of all his libels on him, but perhaps 
by very reason of their Whig partizanship, I should think it 
hard to be re^ed a pension purely because I openly sufered 
for what I had earnestly said, t knew George the Fourth'j 
physician. Sir William Knighton, who had been mine before 
I was imprisoned (it was nat he who was the royal agent 
alluded to) ; and, if my memory does not deceive me. 
Sit William told me that Geoi^ had been gratifed by the 
book aboTc mentioned. Perhaps he had found out, by 
Sir William's help, that I was not an iU-natured man, or 
one who could not outlive what was mistaken in himself or 
reaentflil ia others. As to my opinions about Governments, 
the bad conduct of the Allies, and of Napoleon, and tlie old 
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Bourbona, certamly nude diem waver as to which might bs 
ultimately best, mooarchy or repsblioaaiBm ; bxt they ended 
in &Toni of their old predileotiaas ; aad no man, for a long 
while, has been leas a republicaa than myself, monarchies 
»ai coortB appearing to me solotary for the good and gracea 
of mankind, and Americanisms anything but either. Bat 
nobody, I conceive, that knew my nritiugs, or heard of me 
truly from othen, ever toc^ me for a republican. William 
the Foartb saw or beard nothing of me to hinder hia letting 
Lord Melbonme give me 200^. out of the Boyal Fund. Queen 
Victoria gave me another, through, the aame kiod friend. She 
also went twice to see my play ; and everybody knows how I 
praise and love her. / do not thinky tkerafore, in reference U> 
th«ptntioa, that the public would care tioaptnce about George 
tlte Faurlhoneuiag or the other ; or that if an^ remembered the 
eoMt at all, they would connect the pension in the Itaet with 
angthing about him, bvi attribute it eolelt/ to the Qaeen's and 
Miaitter'a goodness, and the vntnis of a situierB and- not undt- 
terving ■atm of lettered diaHnguinhed for his loyal attachment. 
I certainly thiak the 300/. fine ought: net to have been taken 
oat of my pocJcet, or. the other two. 1251. either ; and I think 
also, that a liberal Whig minister might reasonably and ^m'mto^ 
think seme compensation on thrae acoounts doe to me. / kaoe 
been fighting hi* own fight from first to last, and helping to 
pr^are matters for his triwt^h. But still the above, in my 
opinion, is what the public would think of Uie matter, and 
my frienda of the press oouid lay it entavly to the literary 
account. 

With regard to those wants, and to my annuity of 120/. 
from Sir Percy Shelley, the case is this : I have never been 
abl« to get in advance of them, paitly from constant flnctua- 
ticHU of health, more irom irreguhu'ities of employment. You 
know bow 1 lost my part proprietonJiip in the Examiner, in 
catuequeocs of its decay during Tory asceadaacy, and the 
resolla of the bankraptcy of my brother's son. We all lost it. 
The bookaeUers bowed me oiU of theii shops in those days, as 
much aa they are now willing to bow me in. I was too ainceni 
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in my writings, took too mach pains with them, and (let mc 
add) was a little too refined sxiA few- addressing in my taste, to 
get much way with editors of magazines. My health was bo 
bad for years, that I could not write more than half an hoar 
or so at a time, in consequence of what is called a tendency 
of blood to the head. It is Ikr better (in this respect) now, 
but still it ia more subject to fluctuation than my animal 
spirits would lead people to imagine ; and at sixty-two years 
of age it is not likely to get very strong. I never make the 
worst of it, or of any other suHering, as I am sure you must 
have perceived ; but this will do me no harm with generous 
men. My pecuniary difficulties, acquainted with them as you 
are, are often worse than you have any conception of, small as 
are my responsibilities in amount ; and circumstances, just 
now, have aggravated them. I came, you know, to this place 
on account of a cough of some years' growth, which, the doctor 
said, " if I did not conquer it, would conquer me," Inabih^to 
pay up the expenses which the place has caused me (ia com- 
bination with a house on hand) has forced me to slay ever 
since, to the advantage of my health, no doubt, but so much 
to the disadvantage of my purse, that I have been just 
now forced to apply to my friend, Sir Percy, for leave to 
draw a year's advance on the annuity, and am wdting his 
answer. (I wrote yesterday, compelled by my alarms.) I 
dare say he will oblige me, but yon may im^ine how anxious 
I shall be respecting the months to come. That annuity is 
given to myself, and to Mrs. Hunt after me I but it is not in 
any way secured or guaranteed, I receive it from quarter to 
quarter, by drawing for the quarter each time on the banker, 
in a form wiich places it to Sir Percy's account. 

Fiay, do not think ill of the hasty slovenliness of this writ- 
ing, nor measure by it one bit of the sense I entertain of 
your deliberate zeal, my dear F., and great kindness. But I 
know you will not. You would hasten to reassure me in 
your heartiest and most deprecating manner, were I speaking 
vivA voce. I had been occupied with other writing before 
I began ; and when my head begins to feel what I am 
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about, my faandwriting becomes small and Tascslly. I am 
busy witJi WU aitd Smrnmr proofs ; and Mrs. Hunt haa 
written 140 pages of the new selection I spoke of, wliiclt I 
long to talk to yoa more about ; beoanse the selection, modestly 
epeaking, is an admirable selection, and a spedal private delight 
of mine, as I hope it will be to all gentle people. Ever, my 
dear friend, most offectionatelj yonrti, 

Leiqh Huht. 

P.S. — With regard to poor tmbappy , who caused me 

such perpetual grief and alarm, what am I to say ?- I can 
only feel fright to think of the use he might have made of my 
name, and to beg you to state what you know as strongly, and 
yet, somehow, as tenderly as you can. 

I shall see you, however, to-morrow, and then will endea- 
vour to coUect my thoughts into any statement which you 
may think it will be proper to suggest. Any necessity of say- 
ing that I never authorized him to make any use of it what- 
ever is, of coarse, out of the question. What horror I 

Twelve o'clock- 
.... I have just read of poor Haydon ! how dread- 
ful I how ostonightTig ! for he is one of the last men of whom 
I should have expected such a thing. I looked upon him as 
one who turned diaappointraent itself to a kind of self-g;lory, — 
but see how we may be mistaken. Poor fellow 1 but then, 
Y^T family I That is the worst. 

Fboh J. F. 

Ise March, 1848. 
In your Wit and Humour, you say that Burke's digestion 
was delicate, and cold mutton hia fevourite dish. (In refers 
ence to Goldsmith's line.) Can you tell me your authority 
for this? I have always thought the 

"Bat mutton cold," 
limply meant that the talking beyond the dinner hour, going 

Digilis^byCOOglC 
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oa ftoDTermng 'while the rait were for- dimng, ^iraya led 
to his own nmOon being cold when he got home to 
eat it. 

Give HM a wcvd at to Ada. What erenti^ in. Tnnoel 
What a sabtime altitode (hitherto) that of the Fraich 
people I iia,j they oontinue in iL Vine la S^piAUqiu I 

What one ia doiog aeems indgnifipttut enan^ in the 
midM of thia rocking to and fro of peoples, and tumbling 
down of thrones. Bat the little Burvives the great, aft«r 
sU — aa- the great con otily exist by reaaoa of it. 



To J. F. 

EnaingUM, 3rd March, 1843. 
• I ani' so busy that I dare not write more than a laord or 
two in ansiver to your note. The prosaical, not merely 
poeticc^, &ct of Burke's eatii^ cold mutton, I bare tJie 
strongest fealiiig of haviog lead, in.some aet^untof hi^ and 
indeed am aa certain of it as I can be of anything for Trhicb 
I cannot give chapter or verse. He had a reiy irritable 
stomach, which bdped to stimulate and to subtilize his intel- 
lect Feiiiaps Madame D'Arblay was my attdrority, if Prior 
wasnotj or Bisset, or M'Cormack. It is not in Boswell, nor 
the Genend' Biography. 

The state of Utingfa in FYance is dittob. The AnKricans 
hindered me from beii^ a republican ; bur 1 am one, Jn. ejrite 
of pension, Queen, and all, when I read every day what these 
glorious men ore doing. Uolw I. long every morning for the 
papet-, and hour L tremble lest any secret enemy to the cause 
should auoceed in mtkisg a disturbance ^ All which I ever 
bdieved in, and straggled for, seems to be seating itself <m 
the throne. of the world. Why did not Shelley live to see ill 
But perhaps he does see it; unless be ia too busy some ninety- 
nine thousand millions of miles off. Ever most afiectioaately 
youni, 

Leioh Hdht. 
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KtneingUm, 17tk October, 1848. 

. . . , I enclose a copy, which you will be glad to 
see, of Prince Aibert'a reply to my application through 
Mr. Anson. It postpones, indeed, tiie thing, but it promiaea it, 
and in the pleaaantest manner ; and what parlicidarly delighted 
me, the Queen has unexpectedly joined in the promise ; for I 
made no apphcatiou to her, nor thought of it. Toa may 
guess that I have been very thankful. I shall Btill apply, 
however, in othra- quarters, where the turns, of appointment 
nay corns' qnicker : nor wonld the kind royal people, of 
eonrse, objectto my so. doing. Colonel Phipps also was very 
quick and coiu:teoua. 

Mra. Goce (delightfol woman) told. Oilier the othar day, 
dkat sb» abtohitely shed t«Bn of regret and Taxation when aha 
received the altered edition of the Story of BAaim^ — &/et 
affectionately yours, 

IiEioE Hunt. 

Same @v E. Aaam. 

Windsor Castle, 14lA Oetober, 1848. , 

^,— X b^ toin&nn yon that Colonel Fhi^ipa hasfor.^ 
rarded youT' letter to the Prince, and. his Boyal Higbneas hat 
desired me ta say in reply to it, that it would htive given him 
great [Measure on erery account to nominate your brother to a 
Poor Brotb^sbip of the Cbai-ter Haute; but his Boyal 
HighneoB has promised hia next torn to ai very «ccellent 
man, tba lata secretary to the Iiock Hospital, who. i8:disid}led 
after many yean of swrvitude. 

Ths Qoeea has unfoTtanately had her tucn of appointment, 
(0 thsTl fear all that cau be done is to put yow: brother'a 
name down until th^ turn of appointmeaU again ctrntes round. 
I can only say it would have given the Queen or the Prince 
greU pleasure to b»ve done what you wish. — Lam, sir, yonr 
meat obedient servant, 

G. E. Answ. 
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To J. F. 

Kensington, 2hth Fehruary. 
On atvaking in bed this morning (a fine fresh time for 
, maldng corrections), I saw instantly, that your objection to 
the word "basa" vras right. Be good enough, therefore, to 
change it to " voice." 

" I hear tbe deep Toice of a grief diTlpe." 
" Deep voice," jou see, will imply all the contralto I want ; 
and " voice " is a fine affecting word, always, — fiill of 
humanity. It is vaulted void ; the hoUowness of a cathedial, 
with a breath in it. 

How beautifnlly you read my verses last night, and how 
comfortable we all were t I took to Spenserian P. mightily ; 
and W.'b face is good nature itself standing in front of intelli- 
gence. Ever affectionately, 

Leigh HijUt, 

Kensington, 8tk July. 
. . . . I rejoice at the glad time you have passed in 
Belgium, and at your pictorial fervours. No man can carry 
them too far for me, or be too grateful (can he 7) for ench 
beauteous blessings to the world. Lord Byron once wrote 
me a letter from the same country, in which he pronounced 
" Reubens " to be " a dauber." He knew so little of pictures, 
that you see he had not even read enough about the very 
names of the artists to be able to spell them. Strange ! that 
such a genius and poet should be cut off from one each great 
grotmd of sympathy with the beautiiul and glorious. But 
Wordsworth, I am told, does not care for music I And it ia 
very likely, for music (to judge from his verses) does not 
seem to care for him. I was astonished the other day, on 
looking in his works for the first time after a long interval, to 
find how deficient he was in all that may be called the musical 
Bide of a poet's nature, — the genial, the animal -spirited or 
bird-like, — the happily accordant. Indeed he does not appear 
to me, now, more than half the man I once took bim for. 
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whea I was among those who came to the " teacue " for him, 
and exaggerated his works in the heat (^ " reaction." .... 
Ever, dear F., affectionately yours, L. H. 

* Eeniingtoa, 9t/i July. 

. . . .• Wordsworth is indeed "cold and diffuse," not^ 
withstanding " all the fine things " which, you justly add, he 
contains. He seems to like nothing heartily, except the 
talking about it ; and is in danger of being taken by posterity 
(who will certainly never read two-tbirdB of him) for a kind 
of puritan retainer of the Establishment, melancholy in his 
recommendations of mirth, and perplexed between prudence 
and pragmatical nesa, subserviency and ascendancy, retrospec- 
tion and innoTation, I should infallibly (or far as lay in my 
power) have deposed the god I helped to set up, and put 
Coleridge ia his stead (I mean in the last edition of the Ftast 
of the Poets), but I did not like to hurt his feelings in his 
old age. 

L. H. 

Kensington, Satarday. 

.... I lose ft great pleasure io not being able to go 
with you to the opera to-night 

Think of my never having yet seen Jenny Lind ! I, who 
have a special love for charming women who are not hand- 
some, and also feel a particular vocation for the enjoyment of 
masic I So, you see, I take it out ia the injured vanity of 
■ny competency. I suppose I shall see her in the next world, 
where of course I shall sit in the " pit " (Dante's), and have 
the BatiiilaGtion of beholding the Duke of Wellington, a hook- 
nosed old angel, in the stage-box. Your affectionate friend, 
Leioh Hirar. 

Mondm/, ISth September. 
Clara's name is on the tip-end of my tongue, yet I cannot 
call it to mind, and I have looked in vain through some books. 
The verses in th* Foundling Hospital, for instance (which I 
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iMve), hftve do note; and Dodele^'B collectioa (which I have 
lent, and which, contains them aJso) is a very bald book in 
that way. Does not Cooke t^ll jou 7 I recollect that ebe 
arrived at the dignity of being entitled " Miss," and also a 
toacbing »t<»y' of her which I appose you know ; viz, that 
«he c«me into Bolingbrolce'a room one day, threw down a 
pnne, and exclaiming^ — " There are my wretched earnings, 
take 'em, and God bleu yon," nm in tears away. 

I hsTe consulted, in rain, Chalmers, Specee, Lady M. W. 
Mont^ue, Lady Suffolk, and Nicholas's collection, where there 
ie a notice of Bol.-^but no mantion of her. My Walpole's 
letters I have unfortnnatdy lent, but I oannot help tbinkiDg 
there most be some mention of her there, for I met with one, 
not long ago. Ferh^ra it was in Jesse's Couria of England. 
I will look further ; and if I find, send. 

A great many thanks for the book, which I need not aty I 
will devoutly keep, and keep clean. I send yon, as yon 
desired, a list of the rest (including the Arrivabene), bnt alto 
need not say that they await the entire leisure and convenience 
of the customs in this case made and provided. / haven't had 
two such vital evenings as last week, Heaven knows when. 
Ever affectionately yours, 

L. H. 

Fkom Lors Jobh EassELL. 

Downing Street, 22tid June, 1847. 

Sib, — I have much pleasure in informing you that the Qneai 
has been pleased to direct that, in consideration of your dis- 
tinguished literary talents, a pension of Two Hundral Founds 
yearly should be settled upon you from the fimds of the CSvil 
List. 

Allow me to add, that the severe treatment you formerly 
received. In limes of unjust persecution of liberal writers, 
euhttuces the satisfaction with which I make this announce- 
ment> — I have the honour to be, sit, your faithful serrant, 

J. EUSSEU. 
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To LoED John £usS£ll. 

Ketmngtm, 24(ft Junt, 1847. 
Mt Lord, — Being Mudoos not to delay the expreaaion of 
my gratitude ^ but, at tfae Ba»otime, liring very much oat of 
the world, and ^ot being Bare Whether it vould be proper in me 
to addiefls a letter to the Qneen personally as well as to your- 
aelf, I beg, fcrongh your Lordship's medinm, to lay my 
hamblest duty at her Majesty's feet, with heartfelt acknow- 
ledgments of tbe blessing which the Royal goodness has beea 
pleased to bestow on me. The example whidi her Majesty 
sets in the domestic as well as patriotic virtues, enconrages 
me to state, by way of rendering my thanks as acceptable 
to that goodness as I can, that the pension has made a house 
fuU of loyal a^d loving people very happy, and I think it 
will bless, and, I believe, extend, the remaiader of a father's 

That your Lordship should have been pleased to take such 
an interest in my Wel&re, and to inform me of the result of it 
in terms of bo much kindness and connderation, ptarticolarly 
in reference to times gone by, excites a gratitude in me only 
second to that which is inspired by her Majesty's gracioug- 
neas. I am jtroud, indeed, of beii^ thus empathized with by 
a Kumell, and feel as if histoiy itself were deigning to apeak 
to me as a friend. 

I have the honour to be, my Lord, with every sentiment of 
respect, yoor lordship's most obliged and afiectionate servant, 
Leigh Hunt. 



To Walter Savaoe Lakdoe. 

KeJtsington, litk November. 
Mt dear Landok, — (For, after the most kind message yon 
sent me through Forster, I feel that you will allow me to break 
tlirough the formality of" Sir"),— Ibeg-your acceptance of & 
book which it is no immodes^ in me to say you mtut like, for 
many exquirate reasons, both poetical and picterial. (Tide the 



6^ b, Google 



96 COEEESPONDBNCB OF LEIGH HUNT. [1847. 

notion of a Spenser Gallery.) There is — for a wonder, as far 
as my impulses are coaoemed — no mention of yourself in it, 
the plan, as you will see by the preface, studiously omitting 
living poets; but I am glad jou saw, and felt as I meant 
them, the various notices of you in the little edition of my 
poems ; and I have a book in hand (Stories from the Italian. 
Poets, with Notices, &o,), in which I made nae of my beloved 
book the Peatameron, to aid me in some hearty knocks at 
the great but infernal Dante, whom I am inclined to worship 
one minute, and send to his own Devil the next. God bless 
you I If you can £nd a comer in your next letter to Forster 
to say you have received and relished my Spenserisms, you 
cannot conceive the pleasure it will give me. Ever most 
sincerely yours, 

Leigh Hunt. 



To HoBATio Smith. 

Kensington, 28(A June [1847]. 
Mr DEAR Horace, — I owe you God knows how many 
apologiea for not having sooner returned the enclosed; 
especially as from one passage in your letter (which, in the very 
coniiision of my pleasure, I had not sufEciently attended to 
on my first perusal of it), I fear I may have put you to incon- 
venience in the completion of your article for the Magazine. 
If so, I hope I have suffered for it as I deserved, by your 
omission of the subject. But I have been coming to you 
every day since you were here, and every day have been pre- 
vented from doing so by a series of contretemps, chiefly 
owing to the whirls of congratulations and visits occasioned 
me by my piece of good fortune. Beheve me, 1 have felt to 
my heart's core everything you have said about me ; nor have 
I received one congratulation, out of the pale of my iamily, 
warm and welcome as th^ all were, which has moved me so 
deeply as yours. You once did me a princely ser^-ice, which 
bound me so strongly to you for ever(not so much on account 
of its magnitude, as of liie largeness of the heart that did it), 
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that altlicnigli illness as well as other reasoiu kept me fnon 
allowing 70U the iace of an nnproaperons man more than I 
could help, you irere the friend of all othen whom I loved 
best next to Shelley, and, since the death of Shelley, has 
occupied the fitst living place in my heart. When you lately 
came to town, I thought you had come " for good " (ae they 
«ay) ; and I then «ud to myself, — Now, if my prosperity comes, 
I hope I shall be able to live near Horace Smith, and we will 
walk the old fields together till I die, and he shall learn (if he 
diooses to know it) how closely the idea of him has ever been 
bomid up with my thoughts, though for years we have so 
lived apart. And now the prosperity comes, but the friend 
goes back to Brighton. Well I at all events, he knows what I 
feel, and his own sincerity will make bim believe in mine, &nd he 
most not trouble himself to answer this letter; because power- 
lessness of deeds has made me, in my time, give into a more 
romantic strain of words than he deals in, and no words on 
his part are necessary to make me know him. I rejoice to 
We the poems. I shaJI read every bit of them, and be able 
to make ase of them, as you will see. My daughters have 
already been laughing heartily over some, while I have been 
U seriously sympaUiizing with others. Some, J find, are old 
inends — always amiable and admirable' — and make me 
donbly wish to read the rest, I do not know whether you ever 
saw the mention I mode of you in the last collected edition of 
my verses. Yon once gave me a sort of rebuke for praising 
jon, which frightened me for years into faience ; so I never 
let yon know, when at last I spoke, either on tiae or other 
occasions. But I shall have my revenge now that you devote 
tach handsome recollections to me. I shall take my chance 
of finding you in Cumberland Street to-morrow, between two 
and three ; and if forced to be fiom home, you must leave 
joor forgiveness for me about the packet with your charming 
girls. Alas 1 I had flattered myself that while going into a 
iittle bigger house and little better acconunodations, I should 
bare a right to ask them to come and see me, and even pre- 
niled, perhaps, on Urs. &nitb to do so, if I did not live very 
TOL n. 7 
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fiv off ; hut joa are sll Taniahing away, and with yon some 
of my happiest lockings forward. 

God bless yon I dear Horace Smith, prays heartily yont 
obliged and affectionate Mend, 

Linra HuxT. 

Hn. Hont begs kindest remonbrances. 

FsQU Horatio Sioth. 

Br^hton, Friday night, 2itk DecaaSer, 1817. 

Mr SEAS Hunt, — Gueaa my surprise, when on catting open 
your Chrifitmas Book, which I have just purchased, I find 
it is dedicated to me I — a compliment most acceptable, and 
for which I beg you to accept my vecy beat tijanka. I cannot 
imagine anything more pleasant than t« be thus embalmed in 
a Jar of Honey, and such honey and such a jar ! I knownot 
whether my spirit will be proud hereafler, but that I am some- 
what proud in the flesh at present, while seeing my name thus 
honoured, I will not deny. 

Some of the papers I think I have seen Before, but all will 
bear many a new penisaL 

From me and mine to thee and thine all cordial wishes for a 
merry Christmas are wailed, including, of course, oar aspira- 
tions for happy new years. — I am, my dear Hunt, yonis very 
truly, 

HOKATIO SiaTH. 



To THE HoNOUttABLK MhS. E. J. STANLEY. 

Kentington, 16tA AugtoL 
Dean Ubs. Starlet,— As you took nan interest in the 
Chinen novel, and I happmed to find one the other day upoa 
a book-stall in a roaditioa still more sqnalid tlran my own 
aa[7, 1 hare pot it into a veiy c^aq^ bat man deoott tizn, 
ai^ take the liberty of bcggi>^ yoa to accept it. Do ihA, 
•pxjt, think it neagtrnxj to honnliate ma with thanks fcr » 
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poor a gift. I Aail leave the boot at your door m^df, and 
Ghttll, therefMe, be sure you Lave got it ; and I owe &r 
more to Mr. Stanley than I could pay if 1 sent you a. hook- 
caae ftilL I thought to beg jny duty to him at a motneot 
-when the smallest of such reminisceaceB might have had a 
little more grace; but delays occur in spite of na, and boc^- 
hindos are caielera at poltiy orders ; and when I saw what I 
did in the newspaper tiiis morning, I aaid, " Ah ! I ahali seem 
to come among the Aabby I " Tet, it is not so; I make up 
my mind that you will not think it so. 

Let me add ahopethatjaayouareaTesderof thefc^m^w^ 
Semew and an admirer of the writings of Mr. Macaulay, and 
as we like to know good things of those whose writinga w© 
like, you retain enough regard for your visitor in Florence, to 
be ^ad to hew that Mr. Macaulay has been very kind to him • 
and among other gentilezze, introduced him to the Meview 
itself. I wrote the article, in tlie last number, on the Golman 
Famili/ (if you h^pen to have seen it, and t« have been per- 
plexed with the wordii^ of any passage, be good enough to 
set it down to tiie account of nuatakes of the preis, for there 
were some tenible ones); and in the neort number there will 
be im article of mine on ibe aew bo<^ of Pepye, and in At 
number after thai, one on Petrarch. Be so kind, if you think 
it worfJ) while to let this mighty inibrmatiD& teampire, to 
withhold it (except in yrair own fiunily) till tie said artieles 
have appeared, as I do not know whether the rnling cntical 
powers would approve such premature committals of tin 
^gidty and mystery of thdr "We." Dear Madam, with 
ever gtatefiil remembraiiceB to Mr. Stanley and yourself, and 
best respecla to I«dy Dilbn, I sm moat truly yoor ia^ifiil 
servant, 

LnoH HnKT. 

WmiUdon, 25ti Octoier. 
V.T BUS Mas. Staklkt, — Behold another book I I will 
not hope that they don't annoy yon, for if I diought ibey 
did, assuredly I should not send ihaa ; and besides, wl tall 
7—9 
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me the contrary. To account for the grand aristocratic sound 
of the place from which I date, you must know that I have 
been lodging here in a very humble abode to get rid of a 
cough. My cough has returned, and I am returning to Ken- 
BingtoD accordingly. Meantime the little betterment in my 
fortunes, occaaioued by aa annuity of 1201., has not hindered 
me Irom being still a stru^ling man, owing to obligations to 
discharge and repeated attacks of illness ; so that I Lave 
reason to believe my Menda have again bt^pin to moot the 
question of a penuon. I mentiou this because, should it 
fidl into Mr. Stanley's way to drop a good word for me, I 
think I should not be without it. With best respects to 
Lady Dillon, believe me ever your most sincere, bumble 
serrant, 

Leigh Hukt. 



From the Rev. Fieakcis S. Mabokt. 

16, Great Marlboro' Street, 20(ft Mat/, 1847. 

Mt dear Mr. Hunt, — The other day (this day month) 
I spent some hours with Eirkup in Florence, and talked 
much of you and other pleasant subjects connected with the 
old Shelley period of literature and philosophy, winding up 
with a flask of Montepnlciano, concerning which I need say 
uolliing to the happy translator of Bedi's dithyrambic, which 
you have truly rendered a " Redi made easy " for all Cock- 
ney dom. 

I should not hare bothered yon about your old friend or 
about myself, knowing your time to be of such value, bat on 
looking into two volumes freshly issued by you — and I never 
miss anything from that quarter — my vanity was fiurly knocked 
on the head by an assertion which precedes your prose version 
of Vert-Vtrt. You "never heard or read" of a version in 
metre published in Fhiser a dozen years ago, when that 
(barrel) organ was in full tune under Maginn's inspiration. 
I send you the veraon, which, singularly enoi^h, anticipates 
your own idea of dividing the ^:ory into distinct parts with 
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distinct titles. Ton 'will aajr, if yaa read it, that it is rather 
impadeut to call it a translation, but I have certain tbeories 
Hhich I am prepared to defend on that topic ; and I will 
ever maintun that the French phrase, sacre bleu! for instance, 
is not correctly translated hj writing the English words "ac- 
cursed blue ; " the true version must necessarily be " Damn 
your eyes 1 " Yoti have In this nntshcll the whole theory in 



An edition of a thotisand copies of tiie book I send yon has 
been long ago absorbed into tiie libraries of England and 
Ireland ; but aa Tom Moore, who figures alao in the volume, 
has BCtnally printed iu his last issue of the Melodies that he 
tieiter heard of any Latin or French translations of any songs 
of his, save some very poor attempts which he enumerates, 
omittii^ (aa tiie Athenaum remarked on the subject) the part 
of Hamlet in that respect, you have a great precedent for 
ignoring the existence of my Vert-Vert without having the 
same paltry motive which I fear induced Tom to print what 
he knew to be a positive lie, for he both heard and sorely 
complained of the thing. 

I make no apology for writing to you freely, aa I know 
how you scorn humbug ; and I hold valued recollections of 
a day's converse with you some years ago in some shady part 
of Chelsea,'where I had the pleasure of paying you my mncere 
reqiects. — I am, dear Mr. Hunt, your admirer, 

Fkane Mahoki. 

To THE Sbv. FnAMCis S. Mahont. 

32, Edwardes Square, Kensington, 
nit May, 1847. 
My dear Fbanx Mahohy (for your cordial letter encourages 
me to drop the Mr.), — You do me but justice in thinking 
that I had no recollection of your Vert-Vert. I never was 
in tiie habit of seeing Fraser regularly — Bometimes vras but 
of the way of him for ten or a dozen montiis together; and 
though I once had your book in my hand, and therefore 
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conid not bare reibted the pleunre of looking into it;, either 
mj memory mnst be growing old indeed, or my time on the 
ooctsioa must have been very brief, for I cannot ckU to mind 
tlie leiBt recollectioD of the fnem. Should my rolumes reat^ 
a second edition, yoa will see how glad I dnll be to add my 
tribnte of admiralicin to the proibsion of wit and c^olarahip 
that is in yoa. Ton recall some br^bt days in the midst of 
the black ones which I passed in beautiful Italy, when you 
speak c^ Eirkup and Bedi. If yon can find yourself in this 
quarter of the mirld at any hour before two in the aftemoon, 
or after ux in the evening, I e^ouM be happy to talk of 
them with you. Meautiute, you mnst know that it was thert 
also I made my Tersitni of Gresset, which ^^»eared first 
in the ExamiHer upwards of twep^ yean j^. — ^With best 
thanks and kiodeat good wishes, believe me ever most truly 
joara* 

Leigh Hdbt. 

FA — I need not tay how heartily I agree with jcm abont 
the principles of translation. 

To Ecpbebt Bell. 

Kmsmgton, nth Jmu [ISit]. 
Mr DBAB Sir, — Herewith comes to yon (&<Hn Hie book- 

sellet's, or I diould have written in it) the little poem • which 
you were kind enough to ask me about, confident that your 
good-nature will let it down easily, should my vivacity while 
writing it turn out to have been something different from what 
the enjoyment of composillon took it for. You will, at any rate 
(for I may speak of this, as it was not my own invention), 
relish the little natural incident which, at oace so oalooked- 
jbr and so nnlikety, restores the heroins to the arms of her 
lover. I think my greybeards in grateral may also amnae 
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yoa, and that you will Bot dislike the two ccmtrasted pn>- 

greaaea of King Edward through his town, and the lovers 
dirou^ theii green lane. Mj moral, also, agunst mamages 
(d* old with young will suredy be approved by year genial 
fitcolties, But, alaa I whither am. I running 7 Wi^ kiodeat 
remembnuices, £&, ever truly yonis, 
, Ldioh Kuht. 

KenstM^on, 19th July [1842]. 

Mr DEAK Sib, — The AtUa's time of arrival h<a« varies, and 
I did not see your nM)at kind and welcome notii» till yesterday 
afternoon, when circumstancea pre'ranted my writing. £vsr 
most kind, indeed, is your pen to me, and ever moBt grat«ful, 
believe me, am I. Your recognition, in this particular in- 
stance, of my eunahine (if it be not too vain to repeat such 
phraaea) was specially welcome j because the ccitical litera- 
ture of our "merry England" is not apt to have much of its 
own, and a sad dog in the Naming Post (who seeniB to be a 
good Bort of dog, too, after his &ahion, and to devour me with 
a kind of unwillingnese) pronounces my sunshine, moonshine. 
Alas 1 if the gods had not been pleased to give me a good 
real batch of il^ what would have become of my winteiy 
fortunes? 

And BO you are indeed going to quit the Atlas.' — have 
quitted it by this time 1 Sunshine haa withdrawn in that 
quarter. Well, I am truly aorry for it ; and bo, I swear, will 
evray one of your readers be ; though many of them cannot 
have all the reasona that I have. With what sort of eye 
shall I look upon the Atlas of next week t I can only hope, 
either that you will soon reappear aomcwhere elae, or that 
yon have no necessity for xeajipearing except at your good 
leisure, and when it shall suit yoh to send down upon the 
natives your mingled ray of geniality, acutenesa, brilliaiicy, 
and enlightenment. Besides, as I am in the habit of making 
the beat of a bad thing, I shall now hope I shall be able to 
get yon here some evening to take a bachelor lobster-aalad 
irith me, — unless poor Krs. Hunt (who is truly youc humble 
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servant) ahonld be well enough hy that time to attend to my 
vidtors again. Might I ask you to write to me before long, 
and t&j that you will do eo, in order that we maj have a 
chat, and tnm over a few books tt^etherT And when yon 
come, or before, I will now venture to whisper into your ear, 
tiiat a certain Robert Bell never &voiired me with a copy of a 
certain play called Marriage, the consequence of which hast 
been that, not having been able to go to the theatre in the 
time of its performance, I have, >n no manner tehatever, had 
the good fortune to sm if / Think of thia ; and if a stray 
copy is to be fonnd, let it find its way to the poor, and impu- 
dent, but loving pocket of yours most sincerely, 

Leiqh Hdnt. 

Kensington, 19(A 7«/y [1845]. 

Mt dear Bell, — (For, with your permission, I think we 
might as well displace tie cold "Sir" between us) I have 
been asked (o interest myself in the wel&re of a poor good 
woman, who .... and is in a fright at daily seeing 
her little capital fade away 

That was a good, bearty, brainy, valuable bit of existence 
you gave us the other night. Lord KoBsmore, I see, is one of 
God Almighty's nobility, as well as man's — a right human 
bdng, thinking and feeling. I shall not soon forget the 
affecting compliment he paid ua in calling the evening "a 
strength ener." Yours ever truly, 

Leigh Hunt. 

Kensington, SSrd Jnly [1845]. 

Mt dear Bell, — (How naturally that sounds!) I am 
extremely obliged to you for your kind practical attention to 
^e weliare of ... . 

Kindest remembrances to Holmes, whose book, I doubt 
not, will be delightfuL* He has got as right a subject for a 

* TKelifttjfMozaitr'^R.'B. 
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nestling country lodging, as a bird's warble among the trees. 
I hope the book is to have a plentiful sprinkling of musical 
^pe, — visible and repeatable quotations from the poet Mozart, 
I b^ hia acceptance of some presumptuous (jet love-excua- 
able) verses on the whole immortal tribe of composers from 
hia old sincere friend, and yours (waiting your bird-call when 
you have got on with your books), 

IiEiOH Hunt. 

Canning is tm exceUent, and, I should think, will be a veiy 
profitable subject. I rejoice to find you upon it. 

Wimiledon, Surrey, 9tk April [184C]. 

Mt deab Bell, — See where I am, and conceive my vexa- 
tion at receiving Lord Kossmore's letter onli/ last night. It 
was delayed horribly at Keosingtoa. You know what I 
think of him; and it would have given me the greatest 
pleasure to think I have contributed to bis entertainment. I 
have written (o say how disappointed I iovaxA myself, and 
how glad I should be if he would come and see me in a 
cotti^e I hope to find hereabouts, and take a chat over a 
barn-door fowl, provided I meet with one before he leaves 
England. I tell you all this, because I hope you will join 
him. We will have our wine, and our book, and our walk in 
a green lane, and so be at once proper and pastoraL 

Verily I know of few things, short of poative evils, that 
have vexed me so much for a long time ; but I fed sure that 
he vrould not have thought ill of my silence. He must have 
&ncied me sick, or gone away, or something; and so must 
you, 

Tou possibly know that I am writing in the Atlaa, of all 
papers, and yet yon not in it. My son Thornton has become 
editor, and I hcbdomadize Table-Talk, under the catholic 
signature of oae Adam fitz-Adam, Esq. .... God 
bleas you, dear Bell, wiahea ever heartily yours, 

Leiqh Huht. 
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Mev Tear'a Day, lSi7* 

(^J fitst letter this year. Many ha-ppj retnnu to you.) 

Mr DEAR Bell, — Yoa miut not take this as a specimen of 
the time at vhich proofa will be sent back in fatun;. Rat 1 
have beea boiribly " pit oat." 

(Be kind enoogh to notice the requeet I Imtg made, at tihe 
top of the proof, about " slips." I would aA. for iioo, if it 
would not be indecent or inconvenient.) 

The cause of my delay has been an excessive desire to be 
correct ; and I have been waiting in vain for promised com- 
munications. My son Vincent, however, who bringB this, will 
have brought such corrections with him as are finally neces- 
sarj'. I wished, if possible, to let the reader know the exact 
utunbcTB of the houses in which Lord Byron and the Duke of 
Queensberry lived, because it adds to the interest of the 
pedestrian. I would have come to town about it myself, bM 
my health would not let me. 

I also had to make inquiries about Madame d'ArUay, lest 
my memory should have deceived me. 

la future, t shall guard against these matters beforehand; 
but I have had many others to attend to. 

I was quit« ashamed of appearing so anxions about my first 
receipts ; but ou looking into my account! at the close of &e 
year, I find myself nearly 200/. in debt, which is a formidable 
thing to me, considering that all which I possess in the world 
is an annuity of 100/. ; so I must set about liquidating it by 
the rigidest care, and seem to be a hunks, when God knows it 
is the farthest thing in the world from my heart. 

Pray, when you write, give my kind love to Emerson 

• The "proob" alluded to in the letter, dated Nev Year's Day, 
1647, refte to a seriet of papers be bad jait commeaced writing for 
the Adat, under the title StrttU of Lotion, The letter aflbrda taj 
inteiesAig evidence of the remarkahle coMCwnlioQiaeBi with wia.i^ 
those pleaiaol chatt? articlei tbaai Lcndon localitni and oeldaitki 
were written. He had met Sir Jamei Bmarsm Tetment at dinner 
with me a short time before Sir Junei went ont to Ceflon, and had 
ever after a klndlr recollection of \am.~Natt bg Mr. Sobert BtlL 
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Tennent, aod tell Lim I wish I could vbiak mja^ ova eeM, 
and pftffl Home time with him in the island of " Sereodib ;" — 
for Ceylon will always be to me Sinbad'a island, and, I hope, 
to him too ; though I tmst he will get rich enough withoat 
being frightened by serpents. 

I i^oice in yoor i^tprobation of lite first artide. Uy nest, 
I tnut, will be quite «a anntMug, or more so, though I hare 
no such oorions dtaixctas to paint in iL The whole subject 
is a mine of chat and anecdote, &c., if 1 can but live to try to 
do it justice. And epirits will not &il me, I believe, let me 
be tned as I may ; but it is curious, meanwhile, to see how 
my Teiy cough senuB to grow better or worse, aa I am more 
or kas anxious. 

There was, and ia Btill, talk of a pension; but I cannot 
leckon upon it. — ^Ever, dear Bell, sincerely yours, 

Leioh Hdnt. 



KttmngUm, Jane 2nd [1847]. 
Mt Deas Beu., — Gratefullest thanks for what you have 
sftid of me and my bode. I know tlie freshness of your own 
s^le, as well as I know the £owera of May. Tour notice is 
IS full of grace as kindness. I had lioped to send you tiLeae 
thanks on Monday with the week's article on the Strettg ; 
hot, alas 1 am obliged this week fairly to give in, and write 
nothing. Uy night at Talfonrd's, poor on my part as it 
seemed, ooat me the usual penalties nest day, and these were 
fijllowed by a state of liver, &c., that has kept me half mj time 
uleep ever wnce, and incapable when I am awake. Yet I am 
going out again on Tuesday next to Proctor's. Thus it is 
when dd and dear fHends see me at one place, they naturally 
think I can go to another ; and how can I always continue to 
B^ nay ? I feel an apology due to yourself and to Ainswordi 
on these occasions; but you most be kind enough io under- 
stand that Talfourd and Proctor are very old as weU as dear 
friends, and that I have gone to no others, old or young. 
There seems a vanity in these excuses; they make one appear 
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aa if one thonglit oneself of so much conacqnence to a friend ; 
bat you are not the man to refuse them their kindest con- 
atmctioi). — ^Ever, mj dear Bell, most sincerely yonrs, 

LsiaE Hdht. 

Eren the writiDg of this and one lesser note has set poises 
beating in my ears; and I cannot trespass on these sort of 
things as I have done, and continue writing in spite of them. 

Kensington, 10th Septemier [1847]. 
Mt deab Bell, — Many tlianks for your kind and animating 
letter, full of the freshneEt you speak of. I am certainly 
meditating new things, constantly linking of them, while 
endeavDuring to get better health ; but repose is still so 
precious to me, that I have yet put little pen to paper. Th^ 
must all, thank God 1 — that is to say, such aa I fee! a particular 
desire to write — be in the yerse way, by stipulation with the 
bookseller, who will allow me to write nothing else lill I have 
finished some work for kim. My own views tend to a poem 
of some length (I have written a few short ones) ; but Forster 
has just put me upon shaping something dramatic, whit^ I 
have began, for the winter stage ; and 1 think very earnestly 
of doing it. It is a mixed thing, in blank verse. I have a 
young French officer, of the old enjoying school, for the 
smiles; and a heroine who has been a little bit in the wrong, 
but not unpardonably so, for the tears. Do you know of the 
dinner at the Museam Club on Wednesday 7 • I hope you 
do ; for I am not used to things of that sort, and want support 



* Tht dinner alluded to vsi given to liim by some of his Mends at 
the Mosemn aab, on the I'tth September, 1847. Ur. W. J. Fox wu 
in the ebair, and Donglu Jerrold and a erowd of LCerarj' men wore 
present. AltlioQgh, w he isji, "not uaed to things of that sort," his 
speech, in acknoirledgnient of the affectionate enthnusim with which 
hi) health was drunk, made a profound impression on his audience. 
It tondied, with delicacy, some of the principal inddeutt of his literal/ 
career, and abounded in admirable passages bearing npcok tbe literaiy 
ehaiacter.— iVoto by Mr. Bobtrt BefL 
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for my enjoymeDt of their very honour and glory. I Jook, 
therefbie, to yonr help, if you can give it me. 

Herewith comes De Lanite. The Dirtctory is not mine, 
but the office's. The SUnn you can leave out for me at ditto. 
Dear Bell, sit by me, if yon can, on the above occasion ; and 
believe me ever most heartily yours, 

Leigh Hdnt. 



KmsingUm, 2nd Ifovemier [184S]. 
ItiT DEAQ Bell, — Thanks for all your great kindness and 
trouble. Tour letter found me at work on my play;* exe- 
cuting four suggesliona with (to myself) great satisfaction; 
and I shall be ready to bring it you in the coarse of two or 
three days — say Monday, to make all sure. Will that suit 
you for Holmes, whom I shall rejoice to see T I will go to 
Webster, and also, with my play, to Phelps, at once, the 
moment you think it completed, if yon think tliat would be 
ihe best way of communicating with him. At all events, it 

irould save time ; and time, alas ! But I shan't do It 

any good by sad and loitering thoughts; so I dash them 
a^de, and am most heartily yours, 

Leigh Hcnt. 

" Hatred " k la to Mrs. Bell, if you please. 

Monday, 6 o'clock. 
Mt Deab Bell, — You may guesa the many reasons I have 
£)r mourning my inability to come to-night, and for sending 
to say so at so late an hour. I send the fly I was comii^ in 
with this letter. But 1 continue so very unwell (after having 
been so all the day, in consequence of an unlucky engagement 
which I had forgotten, and which 1 was forced to keep yester- 
day), that I believe I can only avoid a serious fit of illness 
by [not"! venturing out these two days running, and to hospl- 

• Tht Secret Marriagf,-~-^ B. 
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table fiienda. I thought I ahoold hare been obliged, last 
night, to call up the hotue, which is a thing I bare not done 
for numy jean. I now feel that a qniet eretuog at home, 
and a good nighf s test, irill restore me ; and with great un- 
easiness at not coming to yon, I feel myself bonnd even to 
jrouraelTeB (if you will let me make myself oT so much im- 
portance to yon) to act accordingly. 

But now I hare a favour to ask. [I have done the play, 
though I had no notion that you meant me to read it to yoa 
this evening, as your note seemed to intimate; nor do I 
think I should have been able to do so, had I come ; at least, 
not with impnni^. Be good enoi^h, therefore, to let me 
know by the bearer whether I may send it you to-morrow 
(it is idl fresh copied out), or whether yon woiild still have 
me bring it you, either to read (myself) the parts yoa recom- 
ineuded altering, or for yoa to read them, as you thougbt fit.J 
But, at all events, I have a favour to ask, which you must 
grant me because I am at this sad disadvantage ; and it is 
this — that you wiU g^ve me another evening's invttati(m as 
quickly aa possible, to meet Holmes, to whom I b^ my 
cordialist remembrances. I must have it very soon, for my 
interest's sake, if I am to bring the play, for I have no 
time to lose with ditto as to play-house ; and I must b^ it 
equally soon for the sake of my feelings, which are trdy 
wounded at disconcerting the arrangements of my kind friends 
this evening in Bedford Street. 

Supper, I fear ; though I should have encountered it to- 
night. But if yon and Hrs. Bell have tlie courage to give 
Ht^es and me a chop and one padding (literallff) by w^ ot 
dhuter, as early as you please, you would do the thing of 
&a otheiB that would most delight and convenience me. I 
acknowledge all the merits you claim for the petit sotqter ; 
bat it ia a vivacity beyond the present ruxt-^y's pow«« i^ 
yoniB most sncerely, 

Leiuu Huht. 

I would come ftMsorrow, or next dai/, or next day. 
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Kmsington, 28th N^ovember [1818]. 
Mr DEAK Beli.,— I shotJii be s^uned at not haviag cran- 

municaled with you before this, had I not been in one of mj 
greatest worlds of trouble. When I am out of them, I will 
tell you all particulars about the play, with grateful thanks. 
Suffice, meantime, that I adopted almost all your bints, 
reitored the fifth act to its pristine fury, and am now expect- 
ing Fbelpa's Terdict ereiy day. He had it last Wednesday. 
With kindest reopecla to ULn. Bell, every joars truly, 

Leiob Hpmt. 



JKensingion, Nth Sovaaier, 1849. 
Mt dear Bell, — My; hope of dinii^ in Soho Sqmre, aa 
yon may rememb^, is as old as your removal thither ; but 
the power of realizing it is, unforttmately, quite denied me.* 
I am &r too unw^ to be wray from home at all, except for a 
little while in the middle of the day. Bat any informatioa 
which you would gire roe on theatrical a&ira, either by a 
note or by coming and taking tea with me at your own 
hour (which would be a charity), might be of special service 
to me at this moment ; for Greenwood, with a viuw to the 
immediate settlement of Bomething or other at Sadler's Wells, 
has asked me what I should expect per nigbt, in case of the 
brin^g out of the Secret Marriage ; and, by way of sop, 
perhapa, for additional d^ya (for he speaka of two new 
pieces which he is first compelled to prodnce "against bia 
will "), he has requested me, also, to name my d^nand for 
the immediate perfbrmance, to some ibrtnigfat's extent, of 
the Legend of Florence, If F. could come with you, I 
Deed not say how glad I should be ; and it would be a real 
Christian deed, on both sides, to an imprisoned and afanoat 
unrimted patient (for Kensington, I find, is in iJie wilds of 
Torkahire, and, accordingly, 1 can caily ei^tCGt such jouniies 
from enthusiasdc benertdence — Stvm. tiie. Howards and OgI&- 
thorpes of vi«tati<m). — Ever truly yours, 

Leioh Homi. 
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P.S. — I would give you eome good tea and seasonable 
toast, and no supper at all ; so that you need fear no bad 
wine or late hours, but get away early. 

To Thobhtos Hunt. 

KeimngUm, 1st April 

Mr DEAfi Thobhtok, — Mr. is here, and naturally 

wishes, like myself, to interest you iu the recollection of 
Dr. Southwood Smith's services regarding the health of 
towns, with a view to an appointment on the projected 
Central Board of Authority. You know he has been twice a 
Government commissioner ; has hardly received (so to q«ak) 
a guinea for his serrices; and has lost or given up so much 
private practice for his public, as to render his friends anxioua 
on the occasion. As you will probably say something oa 
Lord Morpeth's project, you may not be sorry to be informed 
that Dr. Smith was the first to advocate a sanitary measure in 
his treatise on fever, published uxteen years i^o. In 1837, 
appeared his reports on Whitechapel and Bethnal-greeo, 
made for the Poor Law Commissioners, on the motion of 
Mr. Chadwick ; and, in 1838, his report of the prevalence of 
fever in twenty Metropolitan unions. In 1842, appeared his 
evidence before the Health of Towns Committee. These 
services were acknowledged by Lord Normanby, on his 
bringing forward the Drainage of Buildings Bill, in 1841. 
Next appeared the Doctor's evidence before the Commis- 
sioners of Inquiry appointed by Sir Robert Peel, which led 
to Lord Lincoln's bill ; and, finally, he organized the Health of 
Towns Association, the Eeport of which (issued by the com- 
mittee) is well known to have come from his pen. In short, 
he has been incessantly writing, acting, losing money, and 
doiDg good. 

His three Government employments were on the Factory, 
Children's Employment, and Metropolitan Sanitary Com* 



I say no more, except to congratulate you on the power 

Digilis^byCOOglC 
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you have of doing so macb good yourself every week. I 
differ with you sometimea about penoos ; but in things 
yoa always interest, and often instruct, your affectionate 
father, 

Leigh Hokt. 

To B. H. HoBNE. 

Kermngton, 17lk October, 18i8. 
Mt Deab Hokhz, — ^Tou will find what you want in the 
following books, — perhaps in half or a quarter of them, — 
certainly in the conrae of them. Those that are marked with 
a crosa I have, and will send them you by the carrier, if yoa 
like :— 

Ziife of Oarrieh, by Murphy fthe dramatist). 
lAfe of Garrick, by Davies, the actor (and bookseller). 
Biker's Biogi'ophica Dramatica. 
|Life in Chalmers's OmercU Biography. 
The Oarrick Corrtepoadence. (Letters between him and 
all his friends and admirers ; ia 2 thick vols, quarto.) 
■j-ChnrchiU's Roaeiad. 
f Lloyd's Actor (in his poems). 
Cumberland's Autobiography. 

Article by ditto, in London Jtevieto, containing Recollections 
of the Stage. 

Gait's Lives of the Flayers. 

Johnson's Lives of the Poets (I forget what poet, nor have I 
the work ; but I think it ia at the beginning of one of the 
Lives). 
fBoBwell — many little notices. 

Incidental notices in f Sterne's Tristram Shandy and 
Letters. 

In Smollett's Bittory of England. 
Fielding's Tom Janes. 
f Goldsmith's Retaliatiim. 
To the best of my recollection, Cumberland's notices are 
tiie best written and most graphic, Murphy's probably the 
TOL. IL 8 
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most Bjetematic, DaTies's the moat minute and evaapi^- 
giving. But I donbt whether there is aof thoronghly ctast- 
plete ood mastnly ciiticiBm. 

Tour last sceae of Judas is very fine, particularljr his 
soliloquy at pp. 37, 88, Lazanu'a at p, 41, and the eotmd of 
the hammers. I think the miscelliiiieouB poems alao your 
very best of the kind, particularly the first half of the Um, 
Qenius, the golden picture of the negro, the Kite, and the 
Thatie of Caiudor. I do not qnite like the last part of the 
Michael Angelo. I find a meaning, bnt am not sure it is the 
right one- The poems which I have named I read agun and 
again. They are right fine poetiy and mwdc, — all pertinent, 
and tending to a centre, not diverging from it, — not fine 
thoughts made to £t, but thoughts and feelings growing out 
of the heart of the mtttere. 1 aboU tel! Forster so, and all my 
other critical Irienda, besides aaying it myself in a book whicb 
1 am writing. 

Mrs. Hunt bega kindest lemembrsnces to you and yoara ; 
and so, dear Home, does your ever affectionate 

Leish Hunt. 



To Eduuiis Feel. 

Kensington, 18lA February, 1849. 
Mt DE4K Peel, — Who would have thought that I could 
receive a letter from yon, and not be glad to eee it 1 Tet by 
one of those extraordinary chancee, or coincidences, or retri- 
butions, or whatsoever else they are to be called, which some- 
times, nay, I suspect, very oft«i h^ipen in this world, and 
which are smie (as the man stud) to happen to me, 1 was 
going upstairs this morning to get out of a drawer in my 
bedroom the fragment of a letter addressed to yourself) and 
dated (I am ashamed to say) the first of December, when the 
one you wrote yesterday was put into my hand. Ton will 
conclude, of coarse, that I was going to finish it (whicJi 1 was, 
with all due apologies), snd to nanplete my misery, I had 
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been coi^ratulatiiig myself, not aa hour beJbre, that at nil 
ereDts yaa had net written again ; bo that, thought I, hugging 
mjself on this little criraib of comfort left at the bottom of 
the Pandora's box of delay, — ^I shall not be dqvived of what^ 
er^ poor little particle of grace belongs to a Yohmtary how- 
ever late movemeat. Fostman'a hnock. Enter letter from 
Bonehiirch. The nuserabU. By faeaveni, he has wriMen 
again ! And then how good tiie let6» was 1 How delicata 
in Baymg nothing of the jormer <Hie, or of my silence ! How 
Cbiisdan 1 and what a hat-full of " ooala of £re " I aaddenljr 
felt upon my head 1 Certainly thtxt is no revenge like tbe 
ChrJstiu) : I b^in to think it is a very findictive religion, 
and that one has no right to be bo fen)oie«lBly considerate, so 
barbarously and overwhelmingly foi^TiDg. And thai too, 
I ifuppose you will turn round, and Bay that you didn't 
"kiMW yoD had anything to forgive;" whidi is sinking 
in the " lowest depths " of reveoge, a " lowor ilec^," where the 
poor ibrgiren wretch wr^ea under the last agonizing refiner 
m^tts of exonerotioB. Pardon OBo't reach him fuithor. 
Well, my dear Ped, joCD-eerioaaseea apart (for I am very 
serious in my request) I have been truly obliged by both yoar 
letters ; utd I beg you to be assizred (for ihe kinder you are, 
the more ansious I feel to excuse myself) that I really have 
the excuses, as &r as they go, of a sedei of the most anxious 
and painflil eontreten^a, oth^wise I should sooner have 
acknowledged the rare and uaexpected pleasure of tbe receipt 
of your first letter ; " rare " I call it, because it is seldom my 
good fratune to meet with a man whose mind hvea in such a 
sincere and sequestered region as yours (almost all my inends 
of that sort having long quitted this world); and "imex- 
pected," because I certainly did not look to your saying any- 
thing tiboTit Imagination and Fancy, till I had the gratification 
of anotlier personal chat witL you about the poets we love. 
Tour letter found me in the ag<xiieB of waking against time^ 
to meet an unexpected wish of my bookseller j I then, after 
writing a ooufJe of pi^es of an answer to it, had to wait a 
little for the reo^pt of your poems Jitem F. ; mj dday then 
8—3 
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belped to make more deU^; it bad meanwhile become nece»- 
tary £>r me to endeavour to get up a play, which I had been 
concocting ; and to crown all, I fell ill of the influenza in all 
its regular and severest forms, and am at this moment Buffer- 
ing under its consequenoea. But enough. I will never delay 
with you again. I rejoice that you were bo pleased with 
my boolc, and particularly that you read me out-loud some' 
times to other good-natured ears. Our accordance of opinion 
also about the nighdngale was very gratifying. I will show 
you, when we meet, something more on that subject, as it 
interests yon. As to Milton, I have probably a tendency in 
me, notwithstanding all my admiration of him, not to do him 
entire justice, owing to the donatory notions which he 
appears to me to entertain of the Deity, — or at least which 
his poem entertains, for you know be lived to rectify his 
religions opinions. But he is a great and wonderful poet; 
and in other respects I reverence him aiar off, and " his skirts 
adore." And now let me say that if I did not write to you 
as soon as I ought to have done, I did not lose the pleasure of 
reading The Setum, as you irill see by Hie passages maiked 
in it. My pleasure was not the leas on account of the locality, 
and I should have liked to know the exact spot, especially as 
I hope to visit die place this summer. There are very sweet 
things in the poem, and descriptions evidently painted from 
nature; but I think they would both do themselves more 
justice^ were the st^le less diffuse. You have too great a 
reverence for other poets, and even (in an imitative point of 
view) for Scripture itself; I mean, you suffer their language 
to nm too much into your own, even so far as to make 
numerous actual quotations, to which kind of thing on snch 
occasions I object in toto; my object, when I hear a poet 
ranging, being to hear him sing, and not another man, I 
think that if your longer poems (not some of your beautifnl 
sonnets) irere reduced to half their size, they would be 
doubled in their effect ; the case probably with all my own of 
the like uze, and perhaps with nine-tenths of all the poems, 
even the veiy best, that are written. Heaven help us all, 
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and grant that everybody may read what I write, with u 
much pleasure aa I read you. 

Poor White I I know too well, as yoa do, what he must 
feel The very sweetness of the teara for sach losses con- 
tribute, at die moment, an extreme of bitterness ; but they 
run into soothing waters at last. I rejoice that yoa like my 
Jar, and especially my belored subject King Sobert, I am 
glad you speak of Wit and Bianaw, because it reminds me 
that I intended to send you a copy soon after that of its com- 
panion, — one bock belonging, as it were, to the other; so you 
will rec^re one in a few days from the bookseller, of which I 
beg your good-natured acceptance. And so God bless you' for 
the present praya heartily, my dear Peel, your obliged and 
nocere friend, 

Leigh Huht. 

P. S. — ^I dare not think of the pleasure of coming to the 
Me of WighL I fear it is a forbidden one to a person of my 
state of health and long and almost morbid domestic habits. 

To WlLUAM AlXUtOBAlf. 

Edwardea Square, Kensington, 

16tft October, 1650. 
Mr DEAB Sm, — ^Why did yoa not come in ? You would 
bave found a hearty, though an humble welcome. You were 
right aboat the green rails. Our landlord has gifted my 
neighbour and myself with a green, I fear, of a somewhat 
violent colour, not in the beat taste. However, liking the 
colour in the abstract, we make the best of it in this its con- 
crete, and persuade ounelvea tluit we look very rustical and 
remote. Qur square, with it« pretty houses and large enclosure, 
its ivy-covered backs of houses on one side, and gardens and 
backs of houses on another, was a curiosity which, when I 
first saw it, I could not account for on English principles, 
unitiDg, as it did, something decent, pleasant, and cheap, with 
Mch anti-conwM tlfaut anomalies — such aristocratical size 
md verdure in the ground-plot, with so plebeian a emallness 
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in the tenements. Bat it seems s FTvaeJiman inrei^ed it. 
London, as you Bay, is not a poetical place ta look at ; but 
■nrely it is poetical ia the very amount and comprehensiTe- 
ness of iti enormoos experience of pain aad pleasure — a 
Shoksperiaa one. It' is one o£ the great giiuit representatiyea 
of mankizkd, with a huge bealing heart ; and mnch of the vice 
wen, and misery of it (in a deep philosophical consideratkm), 
is but one of the forms of the morement of a 3ret onatsadied 
pcogreasion, trying to balance things, and not fritboDt its 
ralie&i; thongb, God know^ there ia enough anfiering to taake 
na all keep a^ look out in advance. Z like yoor Anacreon's 
Grave much. It ia Aill of impolae and enjoyment. The 
othen do not appear to me so happy. The chymes an too 
forced in Melodoric Iceland; and ani/ rhyme, I think, hnrts 
the pathetic simplicity of SimonideH. Tou see you get all 
nnceritj from tne, if yoa do not get all applause ; but I am 
much mlstakea in you, if this candour ia. altogether distaste' 
fill to youi manly palate. — I am^ deai air, most rancerdy 

Leigh Hunt. 

Kenamgton, 22nd November, 1850. 

Mt deab Williak AiLiHGttAM, — (For I think we know and 
regard one another by this time sufficiently to drop the 
" Sir ; " and by-and-by, I hope, we will drop all addreasng 
whatsoever inside oar letters, like two firiends talking who are 
■ure of one another's affection — am admirable ancient custom 
■till observed in some countriea, and which I have long wished 
to see introduced into this. Suppose, we begin directly ; that 
ia to say, after you. have given me one " dear Leigh Hunt" ta 
encourage me.) 

Your " delight " in the new annoancement (Leigh Svnt'i 
Journal) was delight&Ily welcome. It gave me no little addi- 
tional hope, and I trust we shall all do something with our 
new channel of power. I should hAve thanked you imme- 
diately both for yoor congmtulations and your poem, which of 
Gouiae ia also welcome, but I wanted to Bay what I could not 
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say till now ; nor, indeed, can I ny eren that as precisely aa 
I wish till I have bad another talk irith mj fellows in the 
JoumaL Thi* much, howeTer, foithwith, that you must be 
paid for your yersea, and will (that i> a sine-qua-nnn), aod 
that I want you veiy much to try your hand at some prose 
tales — also, of course, to be paid for. Poetry includes prose; 
and you have only to lay the higher and more emotional part 
of your music aside rax each questions, and be mote ob than 
nijectiTe. Do yoa feel inclined to this 7 and do yon think 
yon could send me a specimen before the month is out — • 
short one, comjJete in itael^BO aa to be ineertable all at oncftT 
Say a page, or two pagea, or three 7 Afterwarda yoa conid 
wiite tales lecB short, " to be continued." We are about the 
■ize of Stmaehohi Worda, and I could ensure yon (however 
inadequate to my wi^es) a gainea a page to be^n with. By- 
and-by you should prosper better with our prosperi^. 
Poetry, when good (aod we tneaa to hare no o&et, whatever 
its degree), ought to be paid more ; bat it is a puzzle to know 
what to do with it in that matter at first, on account of quaiH 
tity ; for if a good aonnet is precious, what ought not a good 
ode to be, and yet how can oar fimda do them equal joatioe t 
I am afraid we must poudvdy pay less, comparatively speak- 
ing, in proportion to the length ; which is as if we were to 
g^ve less for a atatue than a bust. I suppose we must make a 
compromise with the old ahabbiness, and though we pay the 
poet in part, let him take out the rest in glory. The best way 
will be, I think, to encourage ahort rather than long poems ; 
so if yon have a mind to exennse the poet's custconaiy gene- 
rosity, and encourage us that way, aeud us, pray, a few sonnets 
or o^er poemeUi. Not but what your Nightet^ will receive 
doe insertion. You will find a notice of your volume in our 
firrt number; but that need not delay anything you may 
write for ub, as we openly pr^r the ^noerrat dealing in 
critical matters, and I ^all take the opportunity of valuing 
myself (openly) oa. your dedication. 3o pray try the tale for 
me if yuu can, and believe me, ever afiectioiiately yours, 

Letob Hukt. 
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P.8. Carlyle is hearty for na, and will glorify our first num- 
ber with ft contribudon; and I do not despair of one from 
Tennyson. 1 am better. Tell me that yon are so. — We 
prefer stories founded on loots, if to be had. 

To Mas. Pbocteb. 

Kemiti^ton, lat JiUy. 

Mt dear Mks. Pbocteb, — For the first time these five 
months I am going out this evening, by invitation, to meet 
Ur. Emerson at the most tremendous of bookseller's, in the 
Strand. (He is bookseller, writer, philosopher, succeeder, 
young, stout^ good-looking, and scientifio, all in one; so that 
authors will have no chance with him. He will ruin them, of 
course, as a bookseller ; and then convince them that they 
ought to be content with being ruined, as a logician.). 

Now one evening out of doors makes this right etde of mine 
tremble; judge, then, what must be the case in the contem- 
plation of two. Nevertheless, I am so desirous of seeing my 
old friends again, and aa much as possible of any neir, that if 
I am not thoroughly knocked up, I will certainly come to 
Harley Street; and, at all events, will try very hard. — Ever 
truly yours, 

Leioh Hukt. 

Kemington, 28fA Decemier. 
Mt deab Mbs. Procter, — Nothing shall prevent my having 
the pleasure of being in Harley Street to-morrow, unless cer- 
tain symptoms of illness which have been growing upon me 
for some days past should become much a^ravated. If they 
do, you must consider me as grieving and coughing by my 
fireside. But I will hope the best If I come I shall bring 
the book with me, of the advent of which your husband, I 
trust, haa spoken. If not, that ubiquitous individual, Pared 
Delivery, shall present it to you for youi acceptance next day. 
I greatly desire to join your party ; and I have a great notion, 
on all sickly occasions, of the desirableness of cultivating the 
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Titolity of tbe bouI tritbin ua, as & guest who can do wonderful 
things towards keeping together the premises he sojourns in ; 
■D I shall come by all meoas if I can. I hope by that time 
your arm will have Tecovered. I have had a sad spectacle 
here for nearly a dozen weeks, in poor Mis. Ilunt, confined to 
her bed with two swollen inciipable arms, and general pains to 
coireepoad, bat she is convalescing. — Ever truly yours, 

Leioh Hunt. 



To Alexander Ibelakd. 

Kensington, Sltt May, 
Mt deab Ieeund, — My Irieud, Mr. Oilier, iaforms me that 
" some weeks ago " there was a. very kind notice of me in an 
srticle on youi old godfather, the Examiner. I feat ibe god- 
son mnst have thonglit me very insensible for saying nothing 
shout it; but I have never seen the article. The number of 
the Manchester Examiner containing it never came into my 
hands. Observing the series of notices which your paper was 
giving of contemporary journals, &e., I had delayed making 
a remark or two on itself till I had seen the nnmber in 
qnealion; and its non-isniTal was, therefore, doubly per- 
plexii^. Will you have the goodness to inquire whether any 
accident may have stopped it at the office 7 When I receive 
it, I will write again. I have another request to muke you ; 
which is, to constitute yourself, for one minute, my spiritual 
representative at the Amateur supper (luckily for you, you 
cannot represent me in the flesh), and getting up, glass in 
Itand, drink my kindest afiectioDste temembrances to my 
famous friends, and cordialest wishes for the Shakspearisn 
welfare of Knowles. — Ever most sincerely yours, 

(Signed) Leiqh Hunt. 

P.S, — You will be glad to hear tiiat T^'ebster has accepted 
my play, and tliat he promises to bring it out early next 

seajon. 
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£en»ington, 2nd June. [1S4S.] 
Mt deab Irelahs, — I have jiut reccJTed a gloriout) batch 
of ExanuTterM, cootainijig Bereral aumben wliiciL I hud not 
•een, and amoog othen tha one fca which — how shall I tliauk 
it 7 This is indeed " caadng one's bread on the vaten, aod 
finding it after many daya." It gave me a pleaaoze so 
e^squlaite, as almost to amomit to pain. I telt aa if I had not 
done enoBgh ; and con only eay, I am prepared to do more, 
if required,— if not in quantity or quality, yet in addition., 
and as long as I live. It found me in act, though a Qneen's 
penwoner, and one of ha lovera, of writing a dithyrambic in 
praise of the new French revolution ; a poem, which will 
head the new little volume in preparation, and which I hope, 
will be no very elderly specimen of my old anim.al spir^. 
A writer, I see, in one of yoiir extracts from the reviews, 
speaks of a certain " constitutional timidity," which made 
me qualify what I said at Lamb's parties, in a " parenthesis." 
I hare always had timidity enough in some respects, however 
fearless in others ; and another man certunly may know as 
better than we do ourselves (this may perhaps be a specimen 
of said purentheais) ; bat I certainly BUpfKwed what he qieaks 
of to have been owing to the growth of my understanding, 
and a wish to see fair play to all points of a subject ; and this 
I can surely aSnn, that no timidity of any sort ever hindered 
nie from expressing an opinion, publicly or privately. Again 
and again I thank the Examiner and "all parties concerned, 
the writer in particular ; and now let me add what I could 
not BO well say t^ you bad had your say about myself, — that 
my Manchester namesake does more than abundant honour 
to its godfather in every way. It is one of the very best 
nenf^pers in England ; is indeed a newspaper truly so called 
and yet a magazine to boot (aa our family enjoyment of it 
here weekly testifies) ; and the big Times must have felt that 
there was a very stalwart fellow looking in its face, when tliose 
admirable articles upon it were begun. With the Companion 
I need not tell you how I shook hands ; and so I hope to do 
with " Sir Oracle," who was new to me. How I envy your 
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sapper-table to-nigKt 1 Bat I shall be with jon perhaps more 
than jou Buspect, even when joa have done representing me ; 
for my dlthjmmbic ranB so in my head ; it keeps me awake 
in bed, and I lie hailing all good felloTia and friends, both in 
France and Englaad. Again and a thousand times thanks to 
the Mmtchesier Hxamiuer, — Iiver moat traly yours, 

(Si^ed) Leigh Hunt. 

P.S, — ^Pleaae tell F. that I received yesterday hia notice of 
my lettera, and was very glad of it. Tell him also of my 
dithyrambic, which I only b^ou the night before, after com- 
mencing seTeral other poems on the subject, in which I found 
I had not got into the right tract. Indeed, I hope you will 
show bodi him and Dickens, and any other such friend as 
you think will be lender to the Egotistical port of it, the whole 
of this letter. 

S^eTtsingtan, 11th October. 
Mt dear Sie, — ^Tou win have seen by this time how mucB 
I was interested in the Autobiogn^h/ of a Working Man. 1 
thought to mark none but certain of the most prominent 
passages; but found myself scoring half what t read. I 
cannot but think that the collected articles would make a 
Tery taking book." The poor would like it from similarity 
of (»ndition ; the rich for the rererse reason ; and all classes 
for its sincerity, graphic power, raciaess of style, and a certain 
nniTersality of sympathy. I have taken the freedom of an 
elder and more educated pen to mark an occasional incorrect- 
ness,— sometimes probably what was not really such, but 
only an allowable form of idiomatical or provincial expression ; 
and it is for the author and his publishers to consider how far 
any (if any) observations are worth alluding to. In one 

* The Aalobiographi/ of a Working Mail was thai appearing in the 
columns of the ManxhtMttr Examiner i Mr. Treland, llie editor, having 
instigated Alexander Somervills to write his life, as he did. Several 
of the chapters which had already appeared the editor sent np to his 
friend in London. 



6^ b, Google 



124 COEEESPOHDEXCE OF LEIGH HDNT. [IMS. 

passage oDly, do I remember differing witb hia conclimoas. 
It is where he epeaks,— -a little nltra-pmdentially perhaps, — 
I ahonld rather say a little itreli^ooBly, and not worthily of 
Him,— of what he is pleased to call "absurdities" ia love; 
viz. : love itself, and the innocent, delightfiil, and ever to be 
miased and honoured " illusioni " (as people call them) of its 
exalting imaginatioa ; as if a thotuaad subsequent grave 
notions were anything better, or rather half so good. He 
will excuse my sincerity in this matter for the sake of his 
own. Wishing him and yourself all success and happiness, — 
I am ever, dear Sir, most heartily yours, 

Leige Hunt. 

To Miss Flakcbe. 

Kemington, lAth J<amary. 

Hattie lUA, — I was vety glad indeed to hear from yon, and 
to think that my letter gave the least particle of comfort during 
a period of suffering so great. 

God bless na all, and all kindly memories. EveryUiing 
will come right everywhere, some time or other; so now, 
having done onr best and suffered our worst, let us see how 
cheerfiilly we can do the duties that remain, 

I shall read your books with the greatest pleasure, and tell 
you what I think of them with the greatest truth ; for you 
have stuff enough in 3'ou, I suspect, to afford it, and can 
benefit from what an old author haA to say to a young 
one. But I cannot do this for these two or three weeks, 
because I am so beset with work. I am concluding two new 
publications for two booksellers, and writing weekly articles 
beaidea. Take this frankness as a compliment, and as a 
specimen of that with which I shall treat you. 

Tell your father 1 am delighted to see, by the newspapers, 
his constant success, though it is the oldest news in the world. 
As to going anywhere at present, I have not been oat of the 
house for many weeks, the return here from Wimbledon did 
me so much injury. But I am mending again, and Michael's 
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Grove Lodge ie always one of the places I wisli to come to in 
fine ireatber. Meantime, if I cannot come as soon as I wish, 
let fine weather bring Jattie, Hattie, and Mattie to see thdr 
ever faithful friend, 

L. E ATTIE, 



To Mr. William Moxok. 

Kensington, July 4, Half-past Eleven. 
Deas Sib, — I have but this instant, tlirongK an inadver- 
tence of the person who received it, while I was from home, 
got jonr circular about the fiineral I ' Otherwise I ebould 
hare noticed it sooner. Mr. F., however, had invited me to 
attend it with him ; but unfortunately, though I extremely 
wished to do so, my state of health prevented. I ?iope (saving 
the malice of the expression) that the majority of my brother 
rhymesters had as true and as unwilling an excuse ; for there 
was a sad strange dearth of them, I see by the newspapers. — 
I am, dear sir, truly yours, 

L. Hdnt, 



Fsoii HoiucE Twiss. 

4, Inner Temple Lane, 
Sundoff, Sth February, 18i8. 
Sm, — I have just learned that some of your friends have 

expressed a suspicion of my being concerned in the inven- 
tion or publication of the calumiues with which you have 
been assailed in a periodical work : and though I have not 
the pleasure of your personal acquaintance, and though, on 
sabjects of taste and of politics, I may sometimes have 
expressed myself in print with greater acrimony than I should 
now think it right to introduce into any literary contest, 
especially against an adversary whose talents it is impos^ble 

* In reference to the ftueral of Thomas Campbell. 
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nol; to value, yet I can trnlf say tliKt at no time of my life 
would it haTe been possible for me to commit a deliberate 
ontnge upon private cbantcter. I beg jou therefore to accept 
the assurance which I give yon Bolemnlj' and upon mj hcmonr, 
that I am totally nnconnected with this flagrant libel : that I 
never was gnilty of affecting such a belief. — I am, sir, with 
much esteem, your obedient servant, 

Horace Twiss, 



To Jacihtu. 

16eA JuJg. 
I>EiHEST Jacet mine, — ^I havc but thii instant got your 
letter dated Monday, and am afflicted at your having been bo 
anxious about na ; of which I had no coaceptios. We had 
news of you both from yourself and Mrs, Nepean — good 
newH; and I should have written again and again, bad I not 
thought you received the answers you speak of. We are sU 
as we are accustomed to be ; your mother at work or reading, 
myself writing or reading. Sunday last my parlour was 
illustrioufl with the viaitB of poets — Proctor, ^Tjwning, and 
Mrs. Browning ; and to-day I hope to spend an hour or so 
with Macaulay at Kensington, where he has come for the 
benefit of hi* cheat. Odierwise, I too have been mach 
ailing and in-doots, but am now getting better. I hoped to 
have visited him throe we^s ago, when I first leamt cf his 
being in the neighbourhood, but I conld not mtutage it. To 
you, nevertheless, I wouH have come bad you called me, 
whatsoever tbe impedimei^ might have been ; and I would 
come always in the like case, however unable to go anywbnv 
else. Let your bedade always be sure of that. Your mother 
tells me she wrote yesterday and has ezjdained all. Bejoicdif 
at ycax coming soon to xm, and btesung Ur. S. fca- enablii^ 
you to get well enough to do so, I am ever, aj darling, yonr 
loving fiither, 

Leioh Hcht. 
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Kensington, 21st Septemier [1850]. 
Hr SEAB Ja/cistba, — Yoa are my right, own, proper Hya- 
cmtli in thus doing what ia adced of you, and giving me such 
a fall and particular account of the way in which you pass 
your time. It is & very capital way, and just what yoa ought 
to do in order to get up your heakh, and be and make oilers 
happy ; only I hope you do not (or when you read thia leCt«r 
will not) fotget to read "one page in some good-book^" 
eapet^ally as by " good " you know I don't mean anything 
formal, or bigoted, or otherwise bad, but pleasant also, and 
happy-making, or comforting, as all true goodness is. I now 
know what you are doing at all seaEons of the day, and so am 
witli yon very ahtn, doing just the aame things, eating your 
blaekberriefl (though I never touch them), and eDJoyicig 
Mrs. Riilpott's guitar and Emma's piano (though I am never 
so fortnnatfl as to hear them). Item, I play at ball (wilboat 
any chance of lumbago), and " eat enough for two people," in 
your peraoa, beades taking a hearty dinner in my own. Tour 
mothar sajs it was a mistake about Yiscent's coming again so 
soon. She was speaktng of my coming ; but this is out of die 
question at preeenL I have just had an invitation Irom ngr 
old friend Henry Robertson to go and visit him at Chertsey, 
but I cannot yet do it; not on account of illness, but owing 
to a " hundred things," as people say ; the chief of which is 
ftar leet your mother should be ill in my absence. Tell baby 
to reflect <m the pbilosophy of teething (for this is what we 
expect of her brain), and so behave like a proper, considerate 
in&at; otherwise we shall look upon her as no better than 
her neighboors, and one that won't at all listen to reason, 
which would be odd and provoking. Nevertheless, I give 
ber a Idsa, and visb her " welt rid of her gums," as the 
Irishman said. Oilier shaU have your message, which I 
really believe will help to push him forward widi his book, 
if anything will. Love to all from all, and a thousand bku- 
ings Irom your affectiDnate lather, 

L. H. 
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To TmCEHT LeIQH HI3NT. 

Kemington, llth July [1850]. 
Mr DEAREST Vincent, — ^What you Bay about short letters 
comes Teiy h propot this morning, for I hare had aerenil to 
write, and I always want to write you such a long one that, 
without your kind intimation to the rereiBe, I should have 
fidgeted myself for being so brief in answer to an cpiatle so 
full as yonn, and so particularly deligbtful at this moment, 
for I bad got into one of my ur^onnded worries about your 
cold in (thankless) spite of the good-natured pains which 
Mrs. Fhilpott took to make me think nothing of it. She 
was, neTertheless, so kind aa to write me a letter after she 
left ns, on purpose to set my mind at ease, and with her 
letter came yours ; so you may ima^ne how easy I am, and 
bow b^[>py to see such evidences of comfort aad kindness on 
all sides. Her sketches of the boose are quite artisticsL 
I shall keep them before me till you retnm, and then hang 
them somewhere. I have written ber a letter in return 
such as I hope will please yon. Tour account of the man 
" on rilb^ " is Tory witty, and made us laugh and laiigh 
again. . . . ^Tour very lorii^ father, 

L. H. 

Kenaington, 20tk July [1850]. 

TiNCEHZiKO Mio, — TouT mother could not help letting me 
see tbe contents of your letter, for I had seen the letter itself 
(externally) before she opened it ; and why should they not 
have been communicated to me. Tou do not do yourself 
juEtJce in such matters, and therefore not me either, for are 
you not one of tbe least money-loving and money-apendtng 
of all posuble sons 7 I inclose bnlf-a-sovereign to cover all 
chances, for sncb chances will sometimes inevitably rise, and 
tben how pained I should be to think you underwent them 
without remedy 1 

I was going to see your uncle this afternoon and tdl him 
how matters stood, when luckily a note arrives this veiy 
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morning from Colonel Phipps, by irluch all torna out to be 
ligbt; GO I shall go with Bothing but pleasure. Think of 
all this. What comfort I and pray smoke your cigars, 
and pay your -way like a hero; if so poor a sum, alas! 
as half-a-soTereign nill enable yoa to do it. — Your Padie 
Fadrisdmo, 

. L. E. 



Kensington, let August [1850]. 
Mr DEAREST ViHCENT, — . ... .1 have tliought of little 
but Catdinomia maoe I saw you ; so much, indeed, that for 
that very reason the JinaU proceeds slowly — I thiak bo in- 
tensely of every note while revising it. Patoa has most 
excellently drawn symbol and capital letter with it; but I 
had forgotten to ask him to draw only a symbolical, not a 
real heart ; and he has done the latter, and so I must take 
him at his generoos word, and get him to draw again. — Ever 
your most loving father, 

L. H. 

Kensington, 14(A July [1851]. 

Mr DEAREST Vincent, — I have this instant, with a grateful 
heart, received your letter of Saturday ; so I make an oaten- 
tatioos show of my promptitude ia response. The sonnet is 
very good in the spiiit of it, — good and true (sick notions, of 
course, ^tart) in every sense of the word ; but the letter does 
not do every part of it justice. 

In the first place, the seventh line has a syllable too much 
in the word " fragrance ; " but this is ho easily changed for 
" sweets," that with all yonr conscientiousness on such points 
I tliink you may reEidily accept the substitute, it is such an 
obvious one. 

Secondly, the eighth line has also a syllable too much in 
the word a; and you must otherwise alter this line, because 
you will perceive that you have repeated a rhyme (and a 
word) in it, in the word " again," 

TOL. U. 9 
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The rest ia correct, onlj 1 don't quite like " dotb {oore; " 
—two worda, both of which, sepamtely u well as togetlter, 
hare & filliog-up Bonnd— ^ough " prove " is teallj- proper in 
the preKnt instance. Do joa iLink you can alter it withont 
too much trouble 7 If ^ou can, do so, as well aa tbe eiglith 
line ; but don't, on any account, worry yourself. Any wmry, 
in addition to the inevitable worry of sickness, ia bad for a 
convalescent ; and you are jipecially bound to hare none ia 
conaexion with me, to whom it is impossible for you to give s 
worrying thought, except inasmuch as you yourself might be 
worried. Think of this ; &nd dismiss all such tskiags-up of 
your time from your mind, whatever they may be, &om 
a What''s that t mastacre h la Campbell, if ever you committed 
one (which I mention aa the most trranendous tliiog I am 
think of), down to the alteraticok of a sonnet. Take no trouble, 
in short, which does not just amount to a pleasure. "We ara 
all going on well, and everybody sends love, especially your 
mother. Kindest greetings to your frianda from your most 
affectionate father, 

Leiqh Hdbt. 

A B%ht or two after you left, t}iey ceased to tie np the poor 
dog next door, and accordingly we eajoyed a ddightiiil 
»lence, and we slept in peace. They have »ow recoaoDenced 
tying him up, and his serenades hare retnnied. Hie momait 
he see* the carA he begins remonstratii^; and th« momort 
it is off, he frisks about ia a r^tnre of freedom. He is 
not of a breed fit to be a watch-dog ; and if they contimie 
to ill-use him, I shall nmonatiMe ami abate tiie noisuce, 
in all oourteiy. This is the greatest swnt of oar Urea at 
isesent, except tlw sight of the hottioultatal £. and the lonly 
Mrs. C, ftc. 

I need not t«ll you how I prize, in the Bonnet, the aentioa 
of myadf. 

I diootd be glad of a liae to-ncnrow to knoir ti^ethv ym 
vxpKi me by omhibw od Wadneidsy, or wliether yon wcold 
prefer my coming any other day. 
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Kmtinston, 25tk July [1851]. 
. . While wiiting this letter, the oddest viaion 
came across me that you can imagiiie. The door of the room 
geotly opened, and an unknown child made Us appearanoe, all 
in bright jellow, and sucking an (origin) orange. (Look at 
the ludicrous mistake I had made in writing.) This juvenile 
saffron "ghost at noon-day," advanced slowly towards me, 
altvays sucking the orange, and staring over it with two black 
eyes, till it came close to my chair. I had not the slightest 
conception who it was, and gave it to understand as much, 
when it answered, still sucking the orange, " Johnny Dodds." 
EUa mother had brought him to see us. I went to seafc Julia 
in self-defence, and nearly convulsed her with laughter by 
airing him TouT most loving £tther, 

Leioh Huht. 
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Leigh Hunt left Edwardes Square early in 1851, and 
went to live at No. 2, Phillimore Terrace, still in 
Kensington. His residence there, however, was not of 
long daration; and some months of the time were 
passed away from home at Ewell, whither he went 
with his youngest son Vincent, then Euifcring from the 
consmnption of which he died in Octoher, 1852. From 
the letters of this period may be gathered the more 
than fatherly affection which he bore for Vincent, who 
had through life, and particularly in these later years, 
been a most faithful friend and companion, — the most 
devoted of aJl Leigh Hunt's sons. 

The labours of this period were necessarily not so 
productive as that which had gone before. The Table 
Talk was published in 1851. Another book had found 
its earliest germ in the third volume, entitled, Christian- 
ism, published years before. The new work was 
entitlfid the Religion of the Heart, and was published in 
1853. It brought to the author a great number of 
letters from friends and admirers of every conceivable 
class. The letters of this period I arrange partly in 
order of their dates, but pai'tly also in reference to the 
mournful event by which it was principally marked. 

Frou Chakles Ollier. 

June ISth, 1851. 
Mr DEAK Hdnt, — .... I Bha]] not fail to make 
my dear friend, James, happy by communicating what you 
say of him. It ia wonderful to see how cordially men of 
different parties and opinions come together by the mere 
ripening of Katore, and progress of Time. Jomee was an 
unconipromiaing Tory — an honest one assuredly; for God 
never created a nobler or bonester heart than his. Like you 
and Abou Ben Adhem, he deserves, by loving his fellow-men, 
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to stand at the head of " those whom love of God had bleas'd." 
For some years before he had the gratili cation (and I krwno 
it was a high one) of seeing yon, he was in the habit of 
speakjng with unbounded admiration of your writings, and 
with a thorough and declared recognition of your incorruptible 
principles. la many things, Jamea and you resemble each 
other, particularly in a lofty disdain of subterfuge and 
sophistry, and a determined assertion, without reference to 
consequences, of what you each believe to be truth. Though, 
in his youth, captivated with military "gloiy," he now 
denounces it, as you will see in his forthcoming romance 
{The Fate) as vehemently as you have done in Captain Sword 
and Captain Pen. He will listen to nothing whatever that 
can be urged in extenuation of it, but brands War as a 
sanguinary offence against the Creator. 

My wife and Ciara desire me to send th^ kindest remem- 
brances to Mrs. Hunt and Julia; both of whom, God willing, 
they expect to be with on Friday evening. — Ever affectionately 
yours, my dear Hunt, Charles Ollier. 

To Chaeles Ollieb. 

Km^ington, I'ith June, 1851. 

Mr DKAK OLLiEa, — Thanks for your thanks, and for the 
certainty of coming pleasure. The Beethoven is excellent, 
saper-excellent. But is there no Gluck also 7 no Mozart, &c., 
DO symphony in E flat, or in D 7 Kecollect that I have not 
heard tJiese things for years, — some of them for many years ; 
and prevail upon yourselves to be generons accordingly. 
Julia will ang ber two or three little songs with pleasure, the 
more so for Clara's accompaniment; but we hunger and thirst 
for the rare delight of a good evening's instrumentation. And 
won't you bring your flute 1 Pray bring your flute, I wish 
ve had also the " flue prose style " of a certiun person's violin. 

Glory be to Grod in heaven that James is going to preach 
the gospel " according to " his namesake. — Your ever affec- 
tionate friend, Lsioh Hunt. 
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Kemmgton, 29(i April, 1852. 

Kt dzax Olliek, — Thanks far your meet kind and welcome 
lett«r, Tincent, thank God 1 isaomoch better with the good 
weftther, that he has eaiioa to-day a heartder diooer thau (ar 
BOBtha past, not omitting even a glaas <^port (both, videlicet 
the port sod the lamb) being the g^ of Lord Leigh, who ccnn- 
forts aod delights me with hia hereditarj r^;ard. They came 
suddenly npon ns like the good ahowers, t<^etlier with, or 
followed rather by, a letter which I ahall hare great pleaaora 
in showing yon. Like Vinoent, I am a wat€S^4^nker in 
general ; but I could not resist Baoehns in the shape of old 
affections, so I, too, have been drinking my glass of port, and 
eonugoing cares to the late east winds. 

I don't know whether I erer told yon that the same difficult 
which stood bo painfiilly in the w^ of my coming to you at 
Bright<»i hindered me from ever aedng the Great Exhibition. I 
□ever crossed its threshold. I longed extreme^ to go ; and 
my only comfort was that my friends woold see what a com- 
pulsory homester I wee. A long and ekilfiilcotiTBe of medical 
treatment has reaUy, I think, made a difference in me ; and 
by the time you return, I trust to be able to come and see 
you. Meantime, God bless you 1 my dear Oilier, and give 
you and yonts a journey equal in pleasure to your powers of 
discerning the beantiea of His creation. Love to all from 
Vincent, and Hrs. Uant and your ever a&ctionate friend, 

Lbiqh Hdnt. 

jSoun^ton, ^loik Mag, 1852. 
Mt deas OLLiERr—I shonld have answered yoa by return 
of post ; but your letter found roe occupied with another letter 
which ran to a length so unexpected, that the time was lost 
before I was aware. Pray, make my best acknowledgments 
to Captain Mackiunon. I shooH have been most happy to 
avail myself of his kind offer, and can fancy few things better 
titan rolling about new scenes in the country with swh a com- 
panion as yon have described him; but Vincent, I knoir, 
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would iniiB me ioo oraeli, tboo^ he vonldii't mj so ; and the 
laore Ite wouldn't eay ao, the more you know I ooolda't come. 
Ca p twa Maetinnop will onderstand tbie as well as yourself. 
I have jaat dnmk his (the Captain's) Leolth, in a glass of Lord 
Leigh's wine, wliich I oughtn't to take ; bo he will see how I 
am inclined to go along with him, right or wrong. Not that 
I mean to say he t^es wine vhen he oughtn't, but I wished 
to diov that, like himself, I caa pn^ a right sentimoit to a 
pitch of andaeity. 

I didn't, ray deai- Oilier, wirii you to locJc ix furoiahed 
eottagee only, bat nnfumiahed ; for we might pat up our tents 
in ttie new place for a year, and then our own furniture would 
UU. £rgo, yoa muat enlarge your memoranduma a little, and 
I know you will do to with ail your heart. The only dislike 
I hare to qu^ing Kensington, or rather the greatest dislike, 
next to one or tiro c^er old and one new affectioas (I allude 
to Piccadilly), is that of quitting your ndghbourhood ; but I 
can nerer help fiineying that we shall ttiU, somehow or 
9&i^, come together; and I trust we shall do so, and so 
nmaio, tiU we agoM part iar good, and isuxa, in th^ good 
star, come together : for there is room enotigh in ^»oe for 
all hopes, and why diould any hope which God has given as 
be disappointed ? Vincent has not been so well since you saw 
him, bttt is BOW better than he was then ; and thus I fluctuate 
between melancholy and happy thoughts. Now, I wish we 
were all with you among your ii-iend^ and in the Xew Forest, 
and in tfae Isle of Wight, quoting Cowley, and beii^ young in 
epite of time 1 We rejoice to hear of Mrs. Oilier'a health, and 
sold on; lores to her, Mrs. Hunt and myself in ^tecial : and 
ao, God blew you 1 my dear Oilier, prays ever yonr a&ctionate 
friend, Leiob Hunt. 

Pbou Chabixs Olueb. 

Bute Street, Old BrompUm, 

MoHdt^ Ifight [1832]. 
If T DEAR Hunt, — I was delighted to receive your iMter at 
Lyminglon, ^ugh both Captain Madinnon and mys^ 



6^ b, Google 



136 COBBESPONDENCB OP LEIGH HUNT. [1882. 

grieved that yon could not come. Since lihen, I and my 
-wife have been to Iceland, and have wandered among the 
bleak monntatna and gaunt precipices of that frigid re^on, 
where 

" The ceawleH vind* blow ice." 

Not liking to nm tlie chance of doing dnty, ia Bome iiiture 
MuBenm of Natural CmioBilies, as a petrified man and woman, 
to which condition we felt we should soon be reduced, we 
made a quick retreat, and reached home late last night, with- 
out having undergone any disfigurement of our ears, and 
retaining the usual number of toes, which, the first thing od 
entering our house, we counted and checked by an inventory 
we had made by way of early precaution. 

Our "Iceland" is situated at the emiihemmoat point of 
England, namely, the " back of the Isle of Wight." We went 
to the most remaricable place I ever beheld, called Tentnor. 
Hare you been there 7 I could not imagine anything like it. 
It is called the British Madeira, on account of its reputed 
mild climate (protected by towering mountains), its dry soil, 
its foreign plants which flourish luxnriaiitly in the open air all 
the year round, and its freedom from frost and strong 
winds. 

And yet, by " some devilish cantrip sleight," when we 
were there the north wind blew furiously, the strong rain 
never ceased, and other Arctic influences were powerfully st 
work. The beauty of the place is certainly transporting, and 
unlike any country of which I ever had even a conception. 
But the wetness and the inclemency of temperature prevented 
our seeing a hundredth part of it ; though we inspected some 
cott^es in order to report them to you, under the hope, and 
almost belief, that such a time as we passed there may never 
again ooeor. It will be memorable ia die Yeutnorian 
annals. 

What yon say, my dear Hunt, of me, in reference to your 
leaving Kensington, gratifies and affects me beyond measure. 
To see you often, often, very often, again here, and for ever 
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hereafter, is among mf tendereat and most earn^ asjuntioni. 
}i&y God grant it t 

I am anxioos to hear how Yincent is, and reckon on 
cheerful news. Should 1 not hear to the contrary, I will call 
on Thnireday evening, after 1 have fulfilled aa appointment 
in town, and tell you the reaulta of our houBe-hunting. My 
wife unites in lore to Mrs. Bunt, yourself, Vincent and all. 
God bless you ! — Ever, my dear Hunt, yours afiectionately, 
Cearles Olligb. 



To Chables Olueb. 

1st June, 1352, 
God bless you I my dear Oilier, for all your good-will to me 
and mine; and may we call to memory the icy comers we 
have met with in our lives — not only many and mauy a time 
again in oar warn comers by the fireside, but in some ex- 
quisite sunshine somewhere nine thousand years hence, where 
the troubles of the past will be aggravations of the beatitude, 
and be found to have existed for that reason. 

Vincent has been so unusually better these two days, that 
he says if he should continue so a week longer, he should con- 
clude himself recovered. 

Fray, come on Thursday as early as you can, and let me 
travel with you in eveiy nook and comer you have been look- 
ing at. Your account of the unexpected Iceland is admirable. 
Tour afiection^ie friend, 

Leiob Hdnt. 



Frou the Duke of Devohseihe. 

Brighton, 15th June, 1850. 

MiDEAB Sir,— I do not like tohave received SO much pleasure 

andamusementfrom the perosal of a book, as jo^ir Autobiography 

has given me, without making my acknowledgments to you. 

And though you tell in it, it was a task unwillingly performed. 
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the mmeM of iti ezecntioa csUa 6^ Uie naoere ooagratxitr- 

don of your friends. 

Your recolloctioiiB of music and old wags are the Hune as 
nunf : one of tbe latter naoied bj yon tnnsplanU me back 
into the nurMiy. The whole stoiy of Chivt'a Ho^utal is 
tdmirabk, ani yvax aetois on the stage are my act<a*, sJl 
rtprodooed to not a b«d memoir. 

How interestj]^ the acoonnt is o£ your impriscmmeDt, and 
your crime ! I had wanted much to know the extent of it ; 
and what feelings of r^ret are mine, seeing its excetsivi 
punishment, that one whom I loved should have denied 
himself the happloeK of foTgiTing, and preventing its M- 
filmwtt ! 

How graphic the hietory of your firrt suffering voyage, and 
what a relief ita contrast ttie second and prosperous one is to 
your readers — what it muat be in reality ! 

Iiet me thank yon for other-worldliness, and the X<amb- ' 
punned lampooner ; also for Munden's pronmtciation ; but I 
will not infiict hundreds of similar thanks. 

Lord Byron never interested me ; but I know and love 
Genoa, 

I want to have the Songs of the Flowers complete. And 
now I will release you ; but must add that I was very sorry 
not to see you during thia laat spring, when it waa my inten- 
tion to call ; but I had a very ^>ytsy, and, for me, dissipated 
time. I hope that, on my return, after the hay-fever 
season, in July, that you will let me pay you a visit in your 
study. 

With the last book you sent me I received your positive 
orders not to acknowledge it : it was the charming Bookfora 
Comer ; and now I must be exciised for acknowledging and 
thanking you for the work you have not sent me. — Believe 
me, my dosr sir, most tnily and &ithfully yours, 

■ SXTOSSBIRK. 
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To ARTHnB Gliddok. 

2, PhiOonore Terraoe 
(FaUely calltd Allen Street at the road conwr), 
2ith June, 1851. 

Mt D£AS Asthub, — Mj erer dear utd kind frieod Laurence 
and yonr daughter join a little puty here to-motrow. I 
with 70Q would come and make one. I would have come to 
Hmmenmith to-dajr, to aek jrou (for I must hrenk up, with 
vhaterer pain, mj siok, home-keying habits), but am jve- 
Tcnted by proo6 from the printer (of Ediitbwgh Reeiew), and 
by the necesaity, will I nill I, of going to town. The blow 
whidi has so naturally afflicted yon, and the Buddeoneea of 
which aMoniahed na all (for now that I breathe again from 
my creditors, I had reduned upon passing many happy hours 
with her and you in my new house), is one, you must recol- 
lect, which we all have to bear for one another in turn; and 
if any man in the world can endnre sufiering, I am sure it 
should be yourself, who are one of the kindest and best men 
breathing, aud triio barn already borne so much, to tho 
admiration c^ all i^o know yon. 

Be mire that all that has ercr saddened the human species 
in &aa perjdffiiiiig but beautiful world, will be brought right 
at last Bomdiow and somewhere, both for us who hare to Uts 
aomewhat longer, aud for the dear ones who have gone before 
lu. I was too prostrate with illnees myself to oome to you, 
when you lost her; but I shed teaia with you; and, eick or 
well, am erer your ai^tionate friend, 

LnQB "Evm. 



Recollect that the more yon need reo'eation, the more yoa 
eught, evot in duty to yonr friends, to seek it. Think what 
ike would wiA — proiabh/ does vish — beholding and loving 
you. Sfan'annt hegs kindest love. 



6^ b, Google 



140 COBRESPONDENCE OF LEIGH HUNT. [1651. 



To J. W. Dalby. 

Kensington, January Idth, 1851. 

. . . I was deligbted with the delight of yoa and yours 
abont the Journal, and 'b^ you to think me persoDallj coming 
among you every week ; I have a bit of ubiquity of that sort, 
which I distribute among a certua email particular number 
of friends, who honour me with their afiection, and comfort 
me by special sympathies, private and public ; and the 
Dalbys and De Wildea are among them. I need not add, 
how happy I shall be, on every account, in the Journal; 
which has set out capitally well, and gives me double spirits, 
with hope. Pray sober your " mad-cap " a Utde by giving 
her a kiss (as well as you can contrive so aged a transfer) 
from my venerable face ; and with best lovii^ remembrances 
to Urs. Dalby, believe me ever affectionately yours, 

Leigh Hmn*. 

Mrs. Htmt joins me in all cordialest wishes. 

PhiUimore Terrace, 29th August, 1851. 
Mt dear Dalbt, — Mj youngest son Yincent has been very 
ill, and is advised to pass the next month or two in a locality 
with a chalk soil. Could you, in your knowledge of such 
places, point out any one to me, in which you think I could 
best meet with accommodation 7 Or do you happen to know 
of apartments actually to let, their rent, &c. 7 A daughter of 
mine, who is also in delicate health, would, I hope, accompany 
us ; so that I ahotiid want, if possible, a sitting-room and three 
bed-rooms, though we should be well content with two beds 
in one of the rooms, or even a so& in the other, so as to require 
but two rooms in all, provided peace and neatness were other- 
wise around us. Eidier lodgings, or a cottage to ourselves, 
would do ; or rooms in a farm-house : and our comfort 
would be much enhanced if we could be near you and yours ; 
though upon this, of course, we cannot reckon. 
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I wish I could fake Mra. Hunt with me ; but she fears she 
could not go. Be kind enough to ^re her kindest recolleo- 
tioss to JVIrs. Dalbj, and to the nice little cordial girl who (of 
her own accord) squeezed the hand of the old author, and (at 
his request) ikvoured him with a kiss. 

I will not apologize ibr giving you thia trouble about the 
lodgiuga. Haven't you, time out of mind, encouraged me to 
believe that you take an interest in mywelfere? Nay, haven't 
you made me very sure of it 7 — Toots ever most aacerely, 
Leiqh Hinrr. 

The places which I have in view range about your old 
borders of Hertfordshire, Buckinghamshire, &c., where I am 
told chalk abounds ; and I have lost time in advertisements. 
I must add, that a pleasant^ or more companionable person 
than Vincent (though I say it who shouldn't) is not easy to 
be found, so that I should not be bringing an iincongenial con- 
valescent iato any neighbourhood that may welcome him. ' 
Forthermore, he makes verses well enough himself to be able 
to relish yours. 

Spring Hold, Ewell, 16(A Sepiemior, 1851. 
Mr DEAR Daldt, — If I had not thought that in conse- 
quence of what I sidd to that effect, you would have ceased to 
make any fiirtter inquiries, I should feel still more ashamed 
than I do of not having told you of our success in finding a 
lodgement in this pretty village ; one of the prettiest in all 
the county of Surrey. (And I think we have got the 
prettiest look out in all the place, lirom our sitting-room 
window, — an ideal little sloping scene of field and cottage, 
nestling in trees.) But we were not sure of having it till 
Friday last, and came to it but yesterday. Heartily do 1 
wish we had you at hand to love our walks with us, and give 
UB the benefit of your practised eye. The little party con- 
sists of myself, my son and daughter Jacintha (married, bat 
absent with leave), and her little child, who is all but a baby, 
but as tranquil as the rest of ua. We are persons, yon must 
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luuiw (to make our greatest boMt), of entirely one accord; 
and ire penniade oiiraelTeit, thstjon froold have quite harmo- 
nized vitfa us, getting varietj enoi^h out of the infinite 
Tmrielies of nature and of hooka. You will be glad to hear, 
that Vincent also is greatly ^Jeaaed with what you say of him, 
feels, better already, and has dcme what he has not done for 
some weeks past, taken a walk. Hay you and youia ever 
proBper, — ^AffeotJonately youiB, 

Leioh Hnrr. 

To Maeianhk. 

Ewell, 9th October, 1851. 
. . . . I had intended, when ihey did come, [some of 
his family], to get her to stay with Vincent, while I stole 
sway to obtain a glimpse of the Exhibitioa [with Pazton's 
building} and of home ; but on talking with Vincent tiiis 
' evening, I have discoveted (against his will), that wondetfolly 
as he is recovered, he would still poinfiilly miss his old com- 
panion for the day or two ; so the Exhibition must vaniiih 
without my se^g it, and even home must be given up 
till our time here expires. Adieu, tlieiefore, wonders and 
oi^^ans, and concouise of all nations, which I must never 
behold except in fimcy. And adieu for the present ftaet 
dearer than all, which I nevertheless trust to behold before 
long. Adieu siso my own self-sati^ed fiioe in its next iotar- 
view with the Duke. .... 

Ewea, iind October, 1851. 
. , . . Oh I how it has distressed me not to be able 
to force "articles" out of this ittrilited head of mine 1 for 
so it sometimes appears to me. I tell Ur. Bird that I focr I 
have come to the condititm. of the Archbishop of Gnottda in 
Oil Bias, and that all those convulsiTe movements in tlie 
head under which I have Buffered, were iatimationa to that 
effect ; but he laughs and insista that it is not so, and thatall 
will come right agtuu when I have gone througli his couru of 
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mediciae. He has indeed comforted me gready by asKuing 
me thftt the movements, however intenwl they may seem to 
be, arc attcgether external, aitd take place in the nerves of the 
acalp and the mosdea at the back of the neck. Something 
nevertheless, peiliaps the anxiety itself, hinden my pen from 
flowii^. I bdieve I have written many articlefl, as fiu' a> 
length is concerned, in the mere thooghts that have passed 
throogh my mind in meditating difierent topics that " wont 
answer," and tnming exordiums that come to nothing. I 
will not say more, or tell you of how many other thingg I 
think, lest I should distress you. I cannot even find a book 
to [Hvpoee to the Edinburgh Review 

Ewell, 23ri October, 1851. 
. . . . We should like yoa to taste the life at an inn 
again, aa yoa did at Leatherhead, with a view to the plan 
which I mentioned to you the other day, and which Vincent 
and I oft«a talk about with serious ^probation and hope,-~ 
namely, that of actually living tor some time en famille at an 
inn, devoting to it a certain portion of oar income (large aa 
it might look in the first instance), and thus saving rent, 
servants, tradesmen, &c. &c., with all their cares and annoy- 
ances, tiU we can find a house to our liking and suitable to 
our circumstances. Fray think of it as seriousl]' at we do^ 
and let us know the result. 



To Jacihtu. Cheltkam. 

Ewell, 23rd October [1851]. 
Mt DKiREST Jace, — Thanks for most kind, long letter ^ain, 
whioh, if I do not answer at the same length, you know the 
TCMOO, and are considerate enough to say so befctrahand. 
Tour chessmen, darUng, are more than big enough for me. I 
only fear th^ may be too big for a purse whidi neither your 
husband noo; your fiither can replmish at present aa they 
would wish ; though, if by some cuiioua saving chance, yoo 
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koM wherewithal to indolge your loving little Bonl with Boch 
a ja%aent (and bo it seems), I will not refuse yon the happi- 
ness of knowing that some chessmen are the very things 
Vincent and I have been wishing for, to vary our paatimea 
with, especially as there is a chessboard in the room, and no 
men to it ; — a mighty battle-field marked OQt for war, and no 
troops In existence to contest it I Love to Charles, who need 
never think of apolt^zing about not writing letters, working 
so hard as he does. Kisses also to little flarling babe and 
affectionate love from Vincent, as well as from yonr grateful 
£ither, 

Leigh HtNT. 

Christmas Day, 1852. 
Jact mihe, — I longed to be with yon and Charles. I am 
afraid I shall BtOl not be able to see you for a few days 
to come, as I am busy with seeing Cardinomia throi^h the 
press, and Mr. Chapman wishes to get it out by the new year, 
a project which I am afraid is impracticable, but for which I 
BtJlI wish to do what I can. I rejoice to tell you that he and 
every one else like it the more they see it, so I hope it will 
take root and do good. This hope, and the love of those 
whom I love, are an irrepressible 'consolation to your and 
Charles's ever affectionate father, 

Leiqh Hukt. 



To Geoeoe Bibd. 

K&ismgton, 22tid July, 1652. 
My deah Sir, — In the hurry of my feelings, the other 
evening, and the endeavour to keep up the ^irits of Vincent, 
I forgot to ask you the result of your inquiries into the bat- 
teries mentioned in the enclosed, and whether the serious 
attention which you thought they might deserve was extend- 
able to the chain. You know, much better than I do, the 
good that electricity seems often to have done; and I am 
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Bcre yoa are not the man to blame even any appearance of 

officiouaness on my part, on micli an occasion. Yincent, 
yesterday, seemed to aufier more pain tLan usna], and I was 
not aware till late in the afternoon that the servant had for- 
gotten to make the linoeed-tea. Indeed, I did not know that 
the linseed was still taken by him, having confounded it with 
tihe mediciaeB which he had told me had been " changed;" 
otlierwise, I ahonld have taken care that it had been duly 
supplied him. 

Allow me to add, for the same indulgent conuderation 
which belongs to you, that as yon thought proper to consult 
Dr. Walsh reapeeting his chest, so if at any time you should 
desire to do as much respecting the seat of his pain with any 
one of your suj^cal brethren, I know enough of Mr. Lawrence 
lo ask him the &vour of obliging us with an opinion. But 
thie suggestion, of course, is quite in submissioa to yoor own 
better judgment. 

Electricity, I believe, is the nearest approach which the 
profession has yet thought it has made to the secret of the 
rital principle, and this naturally seta one's thoughts in that 
direction, when vitality appears to be wanted. I copy the 
fallowing passage from an article in The Times of this morning, 
respecting a great storm which haa occurred at Sunderland. 
A woman, who was utting sewing, " received a powerful 
shock (from the lightning), and was thrown down on the 
ftjor ; and, when taken up, she was found to have completely 
lost her speech and hearing. She was immediately attended 
Ijy lilr. Dickson, surgeon, and recourse was had to galvanism. 
The apparatus was brought, and a gentle current of the 
electric fluid waa passed through her fiame for about a 
(Quarter of an hour, and she again recovered her speech and 
Jtiaring, and, although extremely weak, she is likely to recover." 
Pray gratify me by not troubling yourself to answer this 
letter in writing, otherwise I shall hesitate to send to you in a 
siniilar manner again. — Dear nr, I am most uncerely yours, 

Leigh Hunt. 
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SUt October, 1852. 
Mt seab Gcosoe Bibs, — Yiaceat's fnend and mine, — I 
tbooght to bave been able to come doim and t«U you that 
you hwre done ereiytlung for ihe dear one that akill and z«al 
conld do, and that you and I, and all of oa, aie irisada f<w 
life ; but 1 find I can write better than I can apeak, and it is 
well, too, in, the prcMZit osae, that I can do ao, aince written 
words remaiii<— Tour ever obliged and afiectionate 

Lei&b Hdxt. 

The next time yon conu, which I ht^ will be Boon, I 
■hall hare the pleasure of seeing 70a. I took the good medi- 
oine lait night, and shall be regular with it 

To ^EABLXs Ollieb. 

Kensington, 1st Nostmber, 1852. 
Ut vxits. Ollieb; deak, tlocd, out Fbieks, — Edmund'a 
riiit juat now waa the only one I oould hare regretted (for 
die momait) to receire from him, &r I had been joat telling 
Mis. Hunt that I was going to write to you to aay what thia 
border of my letter would have said ibr me, for I should not 
have had the cour^, to you, to utter the wend. There are 
empathies between old fn^ida the very certainty vS which 
drowns the voice. I saw Edmund's kind, anxious face, the 
other day, from the window, but had not the courage to come 
down. Do not pain yotiraelf to write, for your sending has 
been many letters, and I know what yoa feeL I thank you 
and yours from the bottom of ray heart for all kindness, and 
I pray Crod to bieu you, and ipare you all long for the sake 
ofaaijb odier. — Yonr loving Mend, 

Lmcia Hdxt.* 



* The ft^wing poem af^Mrently aUndes to the event 
ia these leUMi:— 

" Waking at mom, with the acctutom'd ligh 
Fur vliat do mom could e*ei bring me more. 
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KiMsn^tsm, 3rd November, 1852. 
Pardon, dear Boutbwood Smith, this late commnaicstion of 
what I Bometimet want courage to utter. But you were la 
dw OMUit^, aad m> I delayed from liour to hour. 
Parbape you wv it ijj the paper of tlua uonung. 
Xhaaks a tWmaad tisKs for all akill and all kiDd&ess to 
me and mine : and may the Bnt^oeaoe at the heart of the 
myatcary of this world ever bless you. — Your afiectionate 
Leiqh Hunt. 

Fboic W. J. Fox. 

S, Sussex Place, Stmt's Part, 
7th November, 1852. 
Ut sras Hunt, — Experi^ioe might hare hardened me to 
i^ by this time ; bnt I still hare a melancholy surprise at 
seeing how greatly my juniors take precedence of me in the 
final joom^. Both feelings came nrongly over me when I 
read a late aimouncement as to one in whom what little I naw 
of Mm (some years ago) made me feel a lively interest for 
hii own sake, as well as yours. Forgive the sympathy of a 
fellow-Teteran, in this battle of life, if it express itself in- 
opportunely during the season of your domestic calamity. 
Ton and I have lived through the same stormy and chai^efiil 



And Bgain lighmg, whila coUect[Dg itrength 
To aieet tbe pugs tbat wailed BM, lilM one 
WboM ileep the rack batb watched. I tried to &el 
How good &r mil had been strange giiefli of old. 
That for long days, monthi, jeam, iaured tnj wiu 
To bear the dreadful bofden of one tfaottgbt. 

" One tbonght iritb wofnl need tam'd nan/ vaf ■, 
Which, liinDn'd at first, and gearing me, as wounds 
Tbrnsting la wonnd, became, oh I almost clasp'd 
And bkcM, aa mTiottn from one dire pang 
That modi'd the wlU to more U." 

10— » 
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tiues ; we have fought under the same bannei', though yon 
with the finer weapons, and winning the more enduring 
wreaths ; and it may probably be much about the same time 
that we both make the " great experiment." Allow, there- 
fore, the moumfiil hand-shake of an old comrade, whcee 
sympathy for you and youre in this trial will not be satifified 
with entire quiescence. I will say no more, for you know 
quite as well as myself all that is to be said on such sad 
events. — Erer yours affectionately, 

W. J. Fox. 

To W. J. Fox. 

Kensington, Wih Nooemher, 1852. 
MoBt welcome was your letter, my dear friend, thongh I 
have not had the courage to open it till this moment. I felt 
the letter like your presence, and wrung your hand, ba it were, 
looking away from you. There is only one point in it with 
which I can differ, and that concerns yourself; but how can 
I do anything but thank you for it, and love yon the more, 
and consider it a new bond for the remainder of life between 
us. I cannot proceed for tears ; but you have helped to 
make them sweeter. He was all that you fancied him. — God 
bless you and yours, my kind friend, prays your grateful and 

Leich Edht. 



Kemington, 28tA December, Salf-past Two. 

Mr DEAR Fox, — Tour letter of the day before yesterday 
I have got only just this moment. No fault of yours, nor, 
perhaps, of the postman's ; for it arrived yesterday afternoon, 
but has been lying, laughing at us, under a pillow. 

But, alas ! I could not have come, had it arrived a week 
ago. Aud bow it vexes me to say this, as [ could not come 
last time I But all last winter I never went out of dooie, 
till extracted into Lord John's parties, and there I broke 
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down. And I have now been confined in the same manner 
for upwards of two months, the cold having again seized my 
semi-tropical body with a steel hand, and nearly killed me. 
Then I never thanked you for your Edigimia Ideas, thot^h I 
■went headlong with almost eveiy word of them (which 
silence, however, is a good precedent for you, and I hope yon 
will treat the accompanying volnme with handsome non- 
acknowledgment accordingly, otherwise mj disadvantages will 
be heaped upon me). Again, I am not sure that Smith and 
Elder sent you my Autobiography ; which, if they did not, it 
must have been my fault ; and, what is worst of all, they tell 
me that you said something in defence of it in the papers. 
But I hope — SDch are the strange necessities to which ill- 
bebaviour reduces as I — ^that thia is a mistake. Let me 
indulge tlie better hope that spring or summer-time may 
enable me to come to you ; especially as my new specolation 
is prospering, which id a thing that adds to one's vital spirils ; 
and I have a trick of living, I believe, when most other 
people would have been dead. Pray moke my kindest 
respects to Mrs. Gaskell. I rt^et extremely that I cannot 
meet her in Sassex Place. I wonder whether it would be 
possible for her to come here, and for you to come with her. 
I cannot give her a formal reception, for Mrs. Hnnt is con- 
fined to her bed with rheumatism ; but I would entertain you 
as well as I could in my little study, and give you as early 
or as late a tea as you liked. Come now. Heap coals of fire 
on my head by the bushel, and persuade her to the journey. — < 
Ever truly yours, 

Leioh Hust. 



A friend begged the Sdigimii Ideas of me before I had 
finished, on the plea that he was going into the country 
booklesB, and that it was just the book to occupy his mind. 
And he kept it above a year I It was waiting for its return, 
that first delayed my thanking you. 
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To Mbs. Swift. 

2, Phillimore Terraee, Kentington {mar Z^mdon), 
Srd May, 1851, 
At latt, my dear eounD, ifter two aerere fits Af iflaei^ dt«' 
first of wlHch struck the pen out of my hand, aod tlw seocHid 
seemed to ocMoe on purpose to prevent tay'nMtanmg it, I 
vrite to let yon know that I am atUl in the land o( ih% Itring', 
and how heartily aad tiiankfolly I rejoica in the relatfooriiip 
fliat opens its ams tliiu kindly lovaHa me. I begsa to fear 
that after losing the opportunity of lepairing my omianon to 
one sister, I Bbonld be deprived of the power at oonuiranioft- 
ting with the otber. How sorry I was to hear of hsr dead t 
I AM Kgm it as tong aa life remakia to me, especially aamy 
cxmsdeDCe towards bei is not without nproaefa ; for thoo^ 
t^ bearer of her letter, whom she prepared me for seong, 
ported it in London, and never made his aj^earsnce (whioh 
was the Srst tmnse of my delay), and though I put the tetter 
itself into some suefa sift place as sabseqnently to baSe nry «ira 
aeardi tor it, yet I onght not to have anfiered SBoh obstadea 
to tet me delay flirther from day to day, till at Icagth d» ou 
no longer lay ebe has forgiven me. Howtver, I am a great 
believer, yon mtise know, in the apintnal world, and in tfav 
final commenenrate power of all good things with all good 
wishes ; to I do my be«t to think that she BMy be looking lipon 
tiiis sorry paper while I write, and lamenting (as ftr a» 
beatjtnde can do so) that the bright and kind heart of irinch 
you speak, and which is a thing bo fit for Heaven, can 
no longer whisper to us with an earthly tongue. Toa most 
be charitable enough to consider in my behalf, that in spite of 
my own naturally good spirits, I have been in andi a bad 
State of health £»■ the greater port of my life, aato makeovM- 
writing very painful and i^^reatly haz»doa> to me, am 
when not so ill as I hofve been lately ; and this oonstHKl 
tenderness of br^ has aggncvated a bad and othcrwisa in- 
excusable habit of delay, whioh haunts me to this moment, 
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and still makes me, I fesr, b>o often think th&t I cumot 
do till to-morrow what wonld cost me no greater wnsitiTeness 

I locked with nrerence on the handwridng of my aunt 
Lydia, and am very Borry (or ocLgbt I not radier to say glad ?) 
that she tbongltt me ao worthy of rebuke inwluU I mid of my 
graad&ther. But why did she not tell me ao at first ? I would 
have recnUed with pleasure in the second eiUtion ; — will 
uiaay it now in the next edidon, on her anthority, if she will 
give me exactly to understand what she would desire me to 
say instead, especially as I nerer heard my mother, or my 
&ther either, q>eak a word against him, though thei« waa 
& strong feelii^ somehow to that effect in the &mily. I b^ 
yon to present my duty to her, Mid to taj that tears of 
respect and loving kindness oune into my eyea at sight of her 
name, as they did also at what yon said of your own likeness 
to her uster. I should like much to see those letters of mine 
of which ebe speaks, though &r more letters from her and from 
yourself; and I would promise to be short ia my replies rather 
than delay writing (fi>r I most say &r myself that I have 
<Aea, perhaps always, delayed writing to certam persona— 
when 1 have done so at all — out of the wish to say a great 
deal). By-the-way, can that excellent handwriting of her* 
be hcT own at her time of life ? or has she not an omaauensis? 
My own, yoa see, will not r^naia bo steady, fairly enongh aft 
I begin. 

I resurae lAat a little rest : — I hare no brother now, alas I 
BorriTii^. Mine is the sole bmily name in England with 
whom Americana have any link of association ; but my wife 
and children are greatly interested in hearing of you, and dear 
Anne Gliddou will hare tatd yon particulars respecting our- 
selres. We hare had a hard straggle of it in life, owing 
to the ref<»ining thoi^tswhidi my dear parents, my belored 
mother espedsUy, put into n^ head, but we do not regret 
^km, beliering they hare done good ; and I have survived a 
world of contest and enmi^, and never waa in the receipt of a 
fiurer &m^ or 1 believe a mot« universal good-wiil, than at 
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thia moment from the cottage to the throne. To compJete it 
on joxa side of the w&ter, yon must know that your Am- 
bassador here gave me most cordial greeting one evening 
at the Prime Minister's house, inviting me to his own ; and 
thongh illness and other circumstances have hitherto pre- 
vented my going there, Mrs. Lawrence has since repeated the 
cordiali^, notwithstanding the appearance of my boolc, and 
indeed seemed generously bent on showing me that it had 
not altered her good-will. She left me to find her husband 
for me, in a great crowd (he had walked off with Miss 
Btirdett Coutts) ; but the pressure was too strong to be con- 
quered even by an Ambassadress ; and she playfully said to 
me, with no unpleasant allusion to the diiferent fortunes 
of poets and gT-eat Americans, " I think it is you, and not my 
husband, who ought to have run away with Miss Burdett 
Coutts." .... 

Kemington, 13th August, 1851. 

Your letter, my dear cousin, found me in a ivorld of 
trouble, owing to the state of my youngest son, "Vincent, who 
had been seized with a sndden and wasting illneaa in a manner 
that astonished aa well as afflicted us. He seemed threatened 
with consumption, and vus, at the same time, labouring under 
what I had never heard of before, an internal rheumatism. 
For many weeks he has kept us in constant alarm ; and he 
is BO amiable that the dread of losing him has become what 
I cannot describe. I seemed to be able to do nothing, when 
1 was not forcibly occupied, but pace up and down the room 
and grow sore with anxiety, ^nmediate danger is now over : 
he has got some appetite agtun, and even a little flesh ; at 
least, the doctor assures us we shall find it so, when he is 
weighed ; and we are encouraged, thank God, to believe 
in his ultimate recovery, though prepared for its being slow. 
So now to breathe again, and speak of other things. 

12lh September. — This letter haa been delayed by the dread 
of something terrible happening in my family, respecting 
which I knew not how to contemplate writing above a word. 
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But my dear good boy (I call him boy, althongli he is seren- 
aad-twentj) has rallied from a. severe relapse, and is pro- 
nouiKKd not in danger, though I am afraid he has many a 
trying week still before him. Plea«e take care not to allude 
to the perilous part of this subject when you favour me with 
yonr next letter, otherwise, I shall be obliged to do what 
1 have never yet done — keep a letter from him. Tou would 
love him heartily if you knew him. 

Srd December. — Though the preceding words had not been 
written many hoars before my son had another relapse, which 
was followed by illness of my own, and we have both been 
in the doctor's bonds ever since ; yet, aa danger has again left 
him, and never, I believe, was with myself, I am ashamed, 
notwitlistanding the languors of sickness and all the delays 
which it causes, to look at my last date. Be pleased not 
to write to me ^ain without taking yonr own good leisurely 
time, leat my share should be doubled. With the exception 
of a single letter on bumness, I have had no written commu- 
nication with anybody, save my wife and family and the 
doctor, ance the words addressed to yotu'self; and I have 
been in the country with my son. So forgive, pray, and for 
awhile ibi^et, your &ully but sufiering consin, 

L. H. 

Kensington., lik January, 1853. 

The border of this letter, my dear cousin, will tell you a 

story wbioh I have not the heart to repeat. It will also plead 

excase for my long silence, and for the brevity of what I 

write now. I saw him wasting before my eyes for two years, 

and as the &tal time approached But how can I write of 

it ? Tour letter then came upon me — I mean at the coming 
of that time, and ever since its arrival — but again I must 
break off*. I beg my respects to the lady who was so kind as 
to send me hers. Many thanks for the flowers. I have had 
a. letter from Miss Lorraine on the part of her mother, making 
an offer (which I write by this post to accept) respecting the 
property at Port Boyal. She takes no notice of the offer 
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which I made her, tbrongfa yoonelf, retpecliog the notice of 
my grandfatliCT in the Antobiographg ; but afae greets me 
kindly; and ao, I tmaC, there la kiadoen between us aU. 
I cannot, I am oony to aay, jet get my books blether, to 
send you ; but when I can, you will iee whedier or not I am 
fond of mnnc and flowers. WoiUd to Hesrea I coald enjoy 
them at this moment sa I bare done daring the greater part 
of my life ; but I have not yet bad life enon^ in me to 
r^lenish the flower-jars whidi he lored, on the mantel-pieee ; 
and I hare not yet vestared to open the piano-forte, whi^ be 
loTed still more. God blesa yon, my dear couain ; p*rdon my 
few melancholy words ; and, with kindest greetings to yoor 
husband, belieTe me, ever your sflectionate cousin, 

Leigb HtlBT, 

To Ann' Gunintti. 

EmU in Surrey, 2nd DecenOer, 1851. 
Mr SEAR NAmTT, EVER KIND AND GOOD, — ^Do not think ill 
of me for not writing. Besides other cares and troiiblei, I 
have been ^tending day and n^t to dear Vincent, who has 
suffered ever since the firing, till bow, with an alarming and 
wasting illness, and I have scarcely been able even to think of 
anything else. He is now out of danger, in consequence of 
coming to this beautiliil Engiish village, with its milder air 
(in a valley) ; and he has been getting some flesh again on 
his ribs with the cod-liver ul, which, aUs I did no good to 
pocHT Mary. I involuntarily say ** Engli^ " village, from a 
sense of jc«ir being in America ; bnt it truly deaervea tbd 
epithet for its trees, its meadows, and its remnant of <^ 
church, built in the deventh centnry, to say nodung of a 
spring remarkable for its crystal clearness ; and tJiough, 
doubtless, yoti can get most of these things, and greyer cmes, 
in America, yon cannot get a village church seven hundred 
years old. We quit ia a few days to return to Kensingtm, 
and from tiience go to the seaside for the vrinter, your friend 
"Vincent (who is as amiable, you know, as yourself) being e&l 
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rtrj delicate, and erery ore beii^ in reqnert ibr him, of 
whatever sort. I wrote, h ycm irilt h&ve heard, to my 
coasin, of whom you were so kind as to aend me n mnd> 
intdligeno^ sod who setmeteA me in a l^ter which Bboved 
lier to "be a very intdligei4 womsa ; bat I am aahamed to 
My I am bat now oiosin^ a refdy to it, (he greater part of 
which has been written for montha — lo absorbed, and also ao 
ill, mya^ haT» I been, for I too hare been all that time in 
the hands of the doctor. I do not jmtend to amd yon any 
uewB, for I have uoae half ao new or ao good as that yon get 
from h(»ne; only I will tell yon what would be one of the 
strangest piecea of news in the world to anybody who WM 
not a parent— namely, that, eroi though I lived at Ken- 
BJogtcm during a conaidcrable part of the ihow, I have never 
saen the Exhibition. I waited to go with Ymccnt, and at 
laat coald not prenni on myself to leave him here ftw a day 
and go without hiu. Hake my kindest remaabraDCee to 
your hosbaDd, and beliere me ever, dear Nanny, most affec- 
Hauatkj yaan, 

"LsiOK Hunt. 



Senfinffbm, 11th Jmmtay, 1853. 
Mt bxah NiiniT,— The aame poet which brings yon ^is 
takes kttns to Hn. Swift sod Miss Lonain. Be kind enou^ 
tb m* never to make a cmutmctiua, nn&voitmble to youraelfT 
of any d«l^ or aHence on my part, the mvolnmlary efibetv 
of ill health and of many other perstmal troablea. I never 
cntsitau of yoQ any bnt the kindest thought). How ctndd I^ 
cf ao math gentleness aad goodness ? But I have aoSered so 
mnch, especially of late, that what with bilioaBieM ia my 
Uood, and sorrow at my heart, I often seem as if 1 had 
nothing to do but to lie down, and sleep myself, if I could, 
away. This, however, mtist not he. My duties, my oheer- 
fhl principles and religion, everything, forbid it ; and I 
now again esperieace the good of all the adversi^ I have 
homc^ ia the patience which it girea me, and the powes t» 
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rally my endeavours. Bat encmgli of myself^ The border 
of thii letter will t«ll you the lest, vrhich I etiU d&re only 
allade to. 

Fill yonc next letter fiill, if yoa have time, of yourself, and 
your boy, and yonr husbaiid; and describe to me the locali^ 
in. which yon live, for then I seem best to be with the 
desoriber. Newspapers, I suppose, tell you how things go on 
in this qnarter of the world, publicly ; and your nstere, of all 
prirnte matters most interestdng to you and yottrs. We have had 
sacb floods in England, as to drown a sad amount of property, 
and even of liree, in all parts of the island ; and the rains 
which saturated the year 1852 are still pouring away. The 
conntry, however, is in a more prosperous state altogether 
than it has ever been, and iree trade in com will now be 
more than ever prized. A great National Gallery for pictures, 
including, probably, a general museum, and even the curio- 
sities oat of the Tower, is about to be built in Kensington, at 
the back of Gore House ; t. e., between E. and Brompton ; 
and it is to have, they say, a noble garden, in which a portion 
of the sculpture will be put. When will you come and see 
it ? But I hear Mr. Gliddon thinks of taking yoa to Egypt 
How often I wish all whom I love were in Egypt, breathing 
its pure air for awhile! but not without myself, as such s 
wish, I tielieve, is generally supposed to imply. I speak it in 
all sober sadness ; and, if you go, shall wish it more than 
ever. I must not omit to tell you, in gratitude, that the 
copy yon were once so kind as to make me of a picture by 
Paul Veronese was a solace to Aim to the last. It hung in 
his bed-room, and he often spoke of it, and felt thankiiil to 
you. God preserve and bless you, dear Nanny, prays your 
affectionate Mend, 

Leiqh Hunt. 

To Pebct HnMT. 

Hammersmith, 2Zrd June, 1853. 
Many thanks for youi letter, my dear Percy. Tou know 
how welcome your letters are; but still, do not always 
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think it necessary to write when yon caonot come. Think 
^ of me only to loye me (ss I know you do), and for the 
rest, take care of your health. It grieves me to hear such 
an acconnt < of yoor congh and chest ; but the grief la 
counterbalanced by the care wliich you tell me you do 
take ; for that, you know, is everything, when ti^ea in 
time. AJho I am glad of what you tell me about the 
smoking ; for there the will is strengthened, aa well as the 
chest, and strong will is a fine fellow when he has a brain 
for his master; otherwise th^ are, both of them, apt to take 
ijieir respectiTe weaknesses for strengths, and thea they do 
noihing but spoil one another. But you have not now to 
leam all this. 

I shall look forward to seeing you on Saturday, but make 
all allowances if I do not. Only, in that case, write me a 
word on Iilonday to say how you go on ; and meantime don't 
think the request at variance with the b^;inmng of mj 
present letter, for a particular request is one thing, and 
general accordance another. Your dear brother is still present 
to my thoughts, on and off, throughout the day, though not 
so long together, and with such tranquiller feelings as he 
would be gladder, and I endeavour to persuade myself i> 
gladder, to see ; and at times that thought gives me a sort of 
foretaste of heaven. So, indeed, do those who love me on 
earth. Bo let ns all continue to love one another, and do 
the best and kindest we can, and thus fit ourselves for meet- 
ing for ever in one and the same place. — Your affectionate 
bther, 

L. H. 

Hammerarmth, 1st August, 1853. 

Mt dear Percy, — I forgot, after all, to give you the 
number in the Harleian Miscellany. It is " 433 fol, 18 
verso." What verao means I know not, but I daresay 
you do. 

Will you take the opportunity (if you have time) of looking 
for me at Warton's and Koscoe's editions of Pope — 6623 and 
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8^24 — aod eeeing whstber xxfiiuaf ia wid of the L«d 
&»r(dale we talked About, in a note cs t^ passage 7 

The pesMge ii ia the Imtatiena of Morvea, Book u. 
Satire j. (pcob^Iy ia the leeond Tolame of PQpe\ and u as 
followi:— 

" Each moftal ha* hit pl«atnKi none deof 
SciXMlale Ml bottle, Dartj hU bam pje." 

J>ar^ I know. What I vaat to aaeeHaiu is, which hoti 
Soufldile it wu. Tou aeed not ntind olh<»' partwulKra, mlest 
Moae pKinant aneedote ihovld fteta^ itwlf. I £m1 oertaJs 
Chat it was Niciwlas Leake, the latt Lord SeaiadaW fif the old 
-creation; but I iriah to make sunt; doubily ame. 

I give 70U a great deal of tronblo ; but I know bow gisd 
7M1 an to do goad to your loTing &Aw, 

L. H. 

Perfaape jtn might as veil brii^ me llie toI. Pope, if it 
contuns anything to the purpose. 

Saatnenmia, 8rd AttfvH, IB&S. 

. . . Look into the biggest Hiatory <d Engktad you can 
&id, to see vhedier in the paci£o teign of Jam» the Firtt, 
any unwonted l»t of £oateet to«^ place in the year 1608, to 
aceoimt for Hm death of a raiaacioua Welehnum, one " Sir 
Manhood Pesraddook," who ia described in (Jm Keaaingtoa 
pariah register as having been " slain in fight " in that year, 
in Netting Hill Wood. 

Alao, look into Grangtr'a Bioffraj>iical Sister;/ of E»giand, 
to Bee if yon find his (Sir Manhood's) name in the Index, &c. 
And, lastly, look into a Dutch and English or Dutch and 
French dictionary (if the library haa auch a thing), to aee for 
the meaojngof the vord Weer (our friend De Vere's real 
appeUation, as you may remember). I ahoold be glad, also, 
if yoa could find the word in a tnap, to aee -vhercabouta Wew 
exat^ ia. 

Hammersmith, Srd Augtist, 18M. 

. . . . I need not say how truly I empathise widi yon 
■Q in your preaent trouble. I thank Emily for teUing me 
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that her mother expresBed pleasure at heuing of my regard 
for onr grand-dau^Ur ; and if any additicHi to the pleunre 
could be given ber at piMcnt by telling her how much I hare 
l>eea gratified at being told of it, piay let her know as modi. 
I wish there w^re anything else which I could Bay or do to 
comfort ber sic^ bed. Yon may gnees what soct of tears 
ruA into my eyes at these words. I am iamiliar with them 
still almost daily, though nearly two years have elapaed. 
Without the ihoi^htB not a day elapses — hardly an hour — 
unless I am occupied, or in company. I am often thankful 
for the other adversitiBa, which gave me habits of eadurance. 
So, you aee, I have acquired some right to preach patience. 

To J. F. 

2, PhiUimore Terrace, Keasington, 
3rd January. 
. . . . Please tell D. (or send him this part of my 
letter) that I lost no time in gettjug books and memoraQdiuns 
together for the Eenmngton article, and had written, nearly 
Bfty pagea of it when I was etopped ; fret, by a difficulty 
of getting at some parish-rate books ia Westminster (where 
the portion of the Eenaington paridi with which I com- 
meoced ia strangely situate), then by what I have alluded 
to in the first part of my lett^, and then by an oppor- 
tnnity which was given me of completing Chrutianism for 
the press, and which a sense of duty would not allow me 
to forego. Jn the courae of the month (I hope, in a fort- 
nigiit's time — possibly in a week's) I shall be ready to 

resume for the ffguiehold Words It is curious 

to see what tbe bonaes diat^ose aa you seardi them, and the 
Palace and Holland House may be said each to contain a 
history. I midose the fint five pogea, tbat he may see bow 
nnah they are obliged to announce; and it is reasonable 
on my part that I sfaottld be quite prqiared, as I am, to find 
dtat tbe subject is too long for him. If it is, I shall make a 
Toiame of it to be published by itself ; if not, I shall be 
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most liappy to go on for Sousehold Words, with the tinder- 
standing that afi«r a due lapae of time a volume might OHl 
be made of the repubUthed articles. In the other case, I 
woiUd write an article on some other subject, to Bqnare 
accounts ; aud under all larcumslances, my dear F., sorrow- 
ing or working, I am his and your affectionato friend, 

Leigh Hunt. 

Kensington, 26fA Attffusi, 1852. 
. . , . I rejoice tfai^ you like my Kilspindie. Indeed 
I reckoned ou your doing so, and was going to' tell you as 
much in my last letter, but I was afraid of forcing you to 
wriie. D,, too, likes it, as, I conclude, he has told yon. 
These are payments for the hours which I pass in fightdug 
with superfluous i^orde. — ^Your affectionate friend, 

Leioh Host. 

Kensington, IQth Jamiary, 1853. 
. . . , The something hanging over you is, I trust, 
nothing but that sense of not being quite in health, which 
is often a better thing than health itself in point of being a 
guardian of life. I have it constantly; and here I am, in 
spite of more suffering than most people suppose — I mean, 
of more causes for suffering — not unwilling indeed often to 
go, but still willing and glad to stay, at the voice of sympathy 
and at the sight of joy 

Cornwall Road, Sammersmith, 
6tk Augiat, 1853. 
Among the books which you will have lately been rec^ving 
from the publishers is a certain Selection of English and 
American Poets, containing, at page 421, a sonnet written 
by one whose name it is still a pang to me to mention. If a 
kind word could be said of it in the E. (and no unkind word 
of the book, for its sake — and the editor, I believe, is a very 
worthy aa well as straggling man ; nor is the selection itself, 
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I tLink, an undaiaty one), it would g^ve a acnufort to your 
old iriend 

ffammersouth, Slh September, 1853. 
. . . . Many thanks respecting the two hools. The 
aonnet is surely beautiful of ita kind, — graphic and afiecting, 
and ail the words right, and in their right places.* Your 
good word for it wonld- be very precious to me. Every 
syllable of it is his own ; which I should not mention, if some 
persons had not thought that fathers must needs write lor 
their sons. I pointed out errors and defects when he was 
writing verses, but never supplied him with a word. 



To SOUTHWOOD SaiTH, 

Kensington, 2Zrd March. 

Mt dear Doctor, — I was quite vexed at losing the Parcel 
Delivery conveyance on Thursday, especiaUy as we found it 
did not go out on Good Priday. I had not forgotten it ; but 
most unfortunately I fell asleep, and they didn't wake me, and 
so the moment slipped by. Pardon me ; and let me hear, if 
you can, by-and-by, that the books which hereby come, at ■ 
last, have amused you. 

There is iMbmsteia Village, by tbe most amiable of German 
novelists, Augustus Ia Fontaine ; Evelina, the best work of 
Madame d'Arblay (she became affected and Johnsonian in her 
subsequent writings, though always amusing), Spence's Anec- 
dotes, which put us in chit-chat communion with the wits and ' 
poets of the age of Queen Anne ; Personal Memorials of 
Mr. Best, a very honest and thinking nnivenuty-man, who 
nerertheless became a Papist (there is curious matter in his 
hook about Paley) ; Pinchney's Travels in France, a mort 
pleasant and good-natured book, which, when it £rst came 
out, set everybody raging to go and live on the banks of the 

* A sonnet \>j Vincent ; probably the one To a D^crmed CkHd. 
TOL. U. 11 
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Loire ; and laitly, my belcrved Chinese noTel, In-Eia»-Zi; 
a work of genius, as well as cnrioiu for its natioatd mannen, 
and exhibiting in passages the most exqtusite refinement of 
heart The notes marked T. C, are hj Caxlyle, to whom I 
lent it once, and who read it with delight. 

God bless yoti, my dear doctor, we have talked of ym 
many times, and lamented that you, of all men, Bhonld be 
mddenly bound hand and foot, and tormented besides, whose 
presence was wanted by so many people to grvc them eve 
and comfort. It must have made you excessively desirona 
to get out However, from the laat accounts df yon, I tnut 
you now see yoor exit at hand. Aa to myself, I am getting 
BO much better, that the pain is all but gone when I wake 
now, and yesterday I had a whole day's writing, With 
love to Mary, and Uargaret, and Oody, and respectful re- 
membrance to Urs. Hill, I am ever, dear doctor, most tml^ 
yours, 

Leiqh Hdvt. 

All join in love. 



To Smeph Feibh. 

KenBinglottj'^ih Aitgtat. 
Mt deax Snt, — ^1 write the instant I receive your letter. 
It truly grieves me not to be able to accept so cordial an invi- 
tation ; for though ceremony is a very pleasant thing 'froni 
unpleasant people, and enables one to keep one's distanct>, yet 
the impulse that knows how to waive it in the manner of your 
friends, is a thing delight&L I have often peeped into Aclco 
Friory gate and its " spot of greenery," to die endangering of 
the tenth commandment. Pardoe is a very attractive name to 
me ; and I can easily believe her friends to be as pleasant ss 
herself ; not to mention that I should be veiy glad to pass a 
&w good'honrs any day with you alone. Bat I happen, jast 
at this moment, to be running a race with time and Am> 
mitangBr—one a play and one a renew, and I dotv itot, fbr 
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tbe Bake of otherB, indulge siyself with a. holiday till the 
middle of next moath. 

" E'en Snndaj ihinea no wbbath day on me." 

I irill hope for better luck, Bhoold jour fiiends not hare 
forgotten me when they return; and meantime, with my best 
wi^es te them, and for their h^jniuM, I am, deer sir, very 
truly yours, 

Leiqh Huht. 

To LoEDXEIflH. 

Ht BEja LosD, — I ajawntiagBkboak-caiiti Semiaiscmets 
mid JiefiecUom, and I have ocoaaiDn to speak of the iaat Duke 
cf CkacdoB. I have a vague lecoUectiaa of a tradition in 
our family .tiiat his Grace died of ao nnluolcy trick which the 
dnchesB played him in a fit of thoughtless animal spirits, by 
pulling the chajr away as he wa8,j;oiiig to rit down, and that 
the poor good^hearted woman went out of her senses in con- 
sequeuce. Could your 'Hiordship tell me whether this is a 
dream of mine, or whether there is any foundation for the 
story 7 and would you hare the goodness to write me a line 
aboot it'T 1 hare a recollection also that the Duke was said 
to be a "Tery good-natured man. I believe it was he -who 
was so astomahed at the youth and abilities of Pitt, when 
frst made premier, that he called him the " heavai-bom 



I will:>at oipdogize to your own good-nature for giving 
you this tnnble. I feci sure you wiU'willmgly add it to 
the greater javoars which have been reeeired t^ your lord- 
shipls ever cbiiged and affectionate senaat, 

- Lhoh Hdmt. 



11— > 

DjIreobvGoOgle 
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LETTBKS FEOI HAMMERSMITH.- 
DOMESTIC TROUBLED 



Tax death of my brother Vincent had made a longer 
residence at Phillimore Terrace too painfuL Reckoning 
that his familj' had somewhat diminished in nnmhers, 
my fether removed to a smaller house in Cornwall Rood, 
Hammersmith, and here, with the exception of tem- 
porary visits, he remained nntil the close of his life. His 
mode of living had become more qmet than ever, and 
yet it appeared to me that the number of friends seeking 
him ont had increased. He was not nnfreqnently urged 
to go more into society, and he made a few attempts; 
bnt the state of his health, and still more bis pwn nerv- 
onsnesa upon the subject, compelled him by degrees to 
decline such invitations more and more, until, at last, he 
relinquished going out altogether. Another nervous 
feeling which haunted him was a morbid dread of fire. 
I believe Aat for many years he never went to bed with- 
oat visiting ^e whole bouse to see that the lights were 
out ; and he has told me, that be never left home to return 
at night without a dread lest he should see the house in 
flames. This Send of fear which dogged his steps was 
connected with other domestic anxieties, allusion to which 
can be discerned in some few of bis letters, though the 
extent or precise nature of them cannot be rendered fully 
intelligible. 
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Leigh Hunt had an unconscious tendency to make 
large demands npon a companion whom he loved in pro- 
portion to his own esteem and affection. Thus, he 
set np a standard of ideal elevation, and it not unfre- 
qnently happened, that his excessive desire to see the 
standard attained called forth conduct in others uninten- 
tionally calculated to deceive him. If he discovered 
after however so many years that the standard which 
he had imagined had not been attained, his disappoint- 
ment was in proportion, and the depression of his feeling 
went as far as the undne elevation. It was in later 
years, having in my own mind a most dear friend who 
was in no way related to him, that I pointed out the in- 
justice of his behaviour, and he admitted it with that 
avowal of new light, and of the desire to do better, which 
imparted such a rare charm to his candour. I had long 
before observed that, if the smallest appeal were made 
to charitable constructions, he would "make allowances" 
for any fellow-creature in the most ample manner ; and 
he really acted npon that Christian principle to such an 
extent that it helped to perplex those whom he sought 
to influence, because it appeared wholly to contravene 
and neutralize the elevated requirements which I have 
mentioned. His exactions went into subjects of minute 
detail, as well as general conduct^ or even habits of 
thought. I have mentioned, in a very early page, his 
demands for painstaking in letters addressed to him, 
proper language, regular punctuation, and careful hand- 
writing. Painstaking he welcomed as one of the most 
delicate proofs of affection. " The wish to excel in the 
eyes of those we love is the first step towards excellence: 
. . . , true regard may be defined to he a desire to 
make its object happy, and to be rewarded by that 
object's good opinion." His criticisms extended even to 
tones and manner, exacting mildness of demeanour as 
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the. i^ef of feminine qualities. He inaiBted upon: exer- 
tioa: "we all lose and gain by tfae aame metraK' He 
bdiered lliat eirarything can be dwie by.tbose wbocbave. 
" tlioTDUgb. futb ; " whioh-Beems tah»venMaiitfSuffici^it 
tnut Id the ultimate istania for eiideaYosriii any.aSee- 
tionate ami good-woziiiig pnrpoK^ He- nmrvc exacbed, 
even &om tboie wha iiijured biin mosti.Iimiuli&tion, or 
eren confeasiaQ of'wnmg, sare anah aa^tnw abaolotdy 
needed to attest musaaty. If zemorse wa* mmtiimed, 
he immeiUirtely tben^t of oecaaiona fon- bia own. ibt 
mase, andi exaggerated .them<. Of his omi deficieocrea 
be bad . a" mo^ oventiaiiicd' coBeeptioii; and.io. liiur 
manner be &zmadaTei7im^uiative'eatbnHteof:paw<na 
which otheiB pouessed when he lacked tbem. As anth^ 
metici roadineaaof aunpnttttkai, promptitiide ia jnd^^ 
of prices,. and deseriminKtiim in the quality of goods,. sib 
tirsits q£ men of biwinesa» be anmned snch tcoitutn 
ihdieatB. a c^taeify fyp hntnieKi-; aoid. notwlthfltanding 
diaappoiatm^itft and mistratta on. other gmonds, he 
beliered. that he was aetbg right, in handing aver the 
aondact of his affairs entirelj to auothen. There wbr 
many circTimBtanijra>wbicb oantriibiited to malie this a 
pectdiarly dtrngWDus^aouTBe ; and- L am iadaced ts ex- 
plain. some of the predispoBing drcnuistances a little mcofiF 
ftdly, MDce they tbicMy illustzate bit tdiacaater,. and. 
they bad a moraeoton^ influemoe oh his lif&. 

In. the eariier yeaca of His-marriager He enjoyed sefiar 
income, with a most' pmmiMng show of ittcrcaae: Gn^ 
venmient prosecntionB, with their-fines, costs, &c^.made 
serions ahstraotions ; botsnch adverse causns appaoredjn 
theirnainre trandtory, while the promising symptoim 
seemed of a- more pramamsl; nature. The event proved 
otherwise ; hat; declining afiiors were banded over* t& 
iBtother, in a spirit of tmstisg hopefulnesa.. Lei^ Hnat's 
pnaonal qualities ptoeured. bbn many &iendft; tin 
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sacrifices which he wbs always ready to ma^ for his 
cDimtayf bis priiietples> his affections, or for any who 
seeded iaip, inqMned a oorcesponding desire to compen- 
sate lua Baczificee.. The zeal and enthiuiRBBi with which 
he set about the performance of any daty or any generoos 
acticm, iispartoi a peculiar animation to the seuBe of 
recipcoci^ in idl who came near him ; and on oocauoK 
he did not scrapla; to anul himself of such fiiendriiip. 
Some friends w«i« moatgeiMToas in the maimer as well 
as ^e amoimt of tbm sacrifices; One of these was 
Armor«: Donkin,, amongst whose letters I. find a fraiaal 
d^tor and creditor account, setting off gainst & smn of 
money advanced at a pinch, the same sum " by Tains 
received in fall per pleasure ia reading Leigh Hnnt^s 
London Jotunal." Others conthboted active assistance 
and advice at seasons of taiaL I find, &r instance, my 
own dear &icnd Laman Blanchard, giving minute az» 
planations and dlreoticnts, aa he might have done to s 
very yoothful brother : and in this way, most nnqaeS" 
tionably, sprang an immense amomit <^ snfiering and. 
mistaka. Frimds of this kind o&red a reoonree of a 
very templing characters. While Leigh Hunt was in 
Itidy, questions arose as to the proprietory of the 
Exami?iar, which, he was compelled to relinqni^ I 
have examined an immense maas of docoments, but they 
are too imperfect to justify even an approach to an 
opinion. I will merely state a few vwy simple (acts. 
My nude Jc^n^ one of the moat conscientioos men that 
ever lived, aMnmed a positioa of severe hostility towards 
my father. It afterwards tomed octthat he had acted 
on advices which misled him in his own afi&irs, and he 
retmmed, in lateryeare, to feelir^ andbehavionr of on- 
- leservod afieetion. Ll Ae meanwhile, althongh my 
father was consciom <^ ignorance in hnsiness matton, 
and grossly ez^gerated the efiect of his natond 
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deficiencies, he could clearly perceive serioiis faalts in 
the logic of those with whom he was in conflict, and 
towards whom he ultimately bore no resentment But 
perhaps the most serious consequence to him from the 
whole of this affair was, that he believed himself to be 
very unjustly treated. Thus, he was ao injured as well 
as an unfortunate man. Any abiding sense of these 
oppressive troubles, or even a full knowledge of all his 
difficultiesjwonldhave cramped exertions which depended 
for their success peculiarly on the free play of fancy and 
animal spirits. These circumstances, it will be seen, 
formed very powerftd temptations for any helpmate to 
whom he handed over his affairs, and who was desirous 
" to make the best of things." 

The position of the trustee was one of grave rospon- 
eibiJity, demanding a peculiarly clear-sighted discretion 
and invincible firmness in avoiding complications. It 
would be difficult, indeed impossible, adequately to 
depict all the crowd of troubles, which imparted to 
many temptations an aspect of necessity. Let it be 
remembered that Leigh Hont was a very conscientious 
workman, who would state nothing that he had not 
verified, and would let no work leave his hands that 
he had not done his utmost to finish in his best style, 
— the success to that end being in many instances 
no measure of the effort. The plan of working, the 
varied and precarious natare of the employments, an 
inborn dulness of sense as to the lapse of time, conspired 
to produce a life ia which the receipt of handsome 
earnings alternated with long periods that yielded no 
income at all. In these intervals credit went a great 
way, but not far enough. There were gaps of total 
destitution, in which every available source had been 
absolutely exhausted. Meanwhile, the work that would 
pay for all was making steady and certain progress, if it 
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were not cot short by a break-down in health, which 
nothing was so likely to cause aa anxiety. At these 
junctures appeals were made for assiatance. In some 
instances, when they were snccessfhl, Leigh Hunt knew 
of the result ; when they failed, the object would have 
been defeated if he had known the failure. He had a 
dim sense of the protection thus afibrded to his weak- 
ness. The danger of any anch separate council is 
obvious; and, aa time advanced, not only did he cease, 
while fortified by a passing prosperity, to hear of disap- 
pointments which ought not to have been courted, and 
certainly not multiplied, but he wholly ceased to he 
informed respecting a large proportion of the successes.' 
It was not until the lapse of many years that he learned 
either the extent of this veiled influence upon his life, or 
the injury which it had inflicted. In one instance, when 
he made the discovery, he wrote, — " Under all the cir- 
cumstances, it would be cruel and unwarrantable in me 
to quarrel with you for it, nor do I, in the smallest 
degree, do so ; — you acted for the best and kindest. 
You will see how little I was angry with you, by the 
tone of my letter in the parcel." The most unqualified 
reproaches appear, for the most part, to have come from 
those who were more or less distantly connected with 
the family ; though I may observe that some members 
of the family remained completely in the dark upon the 
whole subject. Many years later, in 1843, a very illus- 
trious literary friend, one of the most earnest and 
successful in serving Leigh Hunt, writes thus : — 

" But I cannot think that you have acted fairly either to 
Mr. Leigh Hunt or myself. It ia not iair to him that appli- 
cstioas for money should be made which are not Banotioned 
by him, which are indeed expressly disapproved by him, and 
which he feels to be highly indelicate. It is not fair to me 
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that my letten Bbould be k^ back fcam. him, and 'Out I 
fihonld be reqoeated to join ia keeping bim ia die da^ 
Mr. Ldgb Humt know! me well anougli to aak of me aajtliiiig 
that i> proper to be uked ; and yoa must feel that what it 
would be improper for bim to ask, it mnst be Btill more 
improper for you to aak wilhoBt his knowledge — nay, in 
oppositioii to his wiahes." 

Itwas yet many years later that Leigh Hnnt wrote to 
a: fiieixl not less esteemed and more bdored tium tits 
one whom I have Jast quoted :— 

^ Ilammeramith, 27th Mag. 

Hr 1IK4B Pbocteb, — T bope yon bava not beea takiiig 
me for the most irret^Kmsive and diaokleas of men; 
bnt I have been very Ul, and the nature and extent of the 
irrfbrmation in yonr letter (tbongb my own had, bo to speak, 
forced it ont of yon, and nothing ooold be more proper than 
your giTing it, or more beaotiiiil and charitable than yonr 
mode <£ drang ao), gave me such an inexpresnble mixture of 
pain and smpriBe, that I knew not, and stdU know not what to 
do or say, ezc^ that I remain passive in yonr most kind 
hands, as you would have me, tiU I can qrnak further. I 
blame nobody. Oh ! how can 1 7 since the next world cannot 
speak at all, and passes of this were terrible ; and I desire 
nothing better in futmity than the same Aces and con^ianum- 
ships over again, only with all. of na made aa mnch wiser and 
better as we desire, to be, and blest with the diBCOTery Hat 
all mistakes and all sorrows were necessities for the modesty 
and security of the betterment. 

If I cannot get up to yon, my dear friend, as speedily as I 
wish, be so kind as to give me an hour or two here at your 
earlieet convenieBce ; for I have sCiU nroofa to say, aaA some- 
thing, boweT^r incompetent to what I auppoeed it, which 
yonr great goodness might enable me to discover' dutt I 
conld do. 

^xange to say, it was joy at findlog ^e booksdler offer me 
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more inotM^ tbsn I had expected &t some copjri^tB, that 
wu the imineduta canaa of my illoeaa ; but Dr. Smith Bays, 
th&t the malady vhicb it set in. ntotion has beoi growing a 
long time. Were L able to said you jewels ' instead of. 
wotdsr tb^ would not undo the gratitude of yovr loving; 
friend, 

Leioh. Hunt. 

Even more than any troable of this kind did Leigh 
Htrnt sorrow for divisions in the family. He always 
songht to conjure the demon. of discord. Whenever lie 
endeavonred to promote amendment, he strove to do it 
in the manner most considerate. The cruelest pain that, 
he ever suffered was the subject of a difference in the 
^milj, in which one of his sons was involved, and ha. 
thought my brother in the right. For many years he. 
had tried to avoid any direct treatment of the question 
at issue. " 1 shudder to think," he wrote, " of any 
axpresaed difference between you." It was long, after 
1657 that he wrote thus to that same son : — 

" There is a name yon love which I have not yet had the 
coonge to utter to yott ever since its owner left ua. Scarcely 
a day still passes, in which I do not call' upon it in tears, in 
my lonely room. Do not let me miss another dear son, who 
is living. I am not well, and I do not think yon would' 
like me (tfaongh better) to continue msk. without Jetting yoir 

" I heard your mother weeing In the middle of the nigbti 
a few honn before dm wrote yoa that letter. 'We hnd been 
talking' about yon, and about many things past and' to come. 
Think no more of any mistakee, whether yonr own or thooe 
of.othera-; but come again to your lovii^.&ther." 

The mora severe tlie pressure of mrrow, the stronger 
his confidence in tiie appeal to love and to good qa«Uties. 
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Speaking of faults and good qtialiUea, lie Trrotc from 
Ewell, while he was stopping there with Vincent, — 
" The longer I live, the more deeply I am persnaded 
that the only way to mend the former is to appeal to the 
latter." But, as strength failed, the weight of the sorrow 
became heavier. Very few years before }iis death, he 
wrote, — " I am alone in the world ; I am in very bad 
health; I have the prospect of worse. . . . I am tired, 
and would be tranquil. I hope little else, but I would 
cxiinguish hope in no one." 

This feeling of despondency was exceptional even 
when it was enduring, and in its extreme it did not lust 
at alL Leigh Hunt's whole teaching of himself as well 
as others, inculcated the promotion of cheerfulness as a 
duty, not for the selfish gain of the one man himself, but 
for the sake of making the happier atmosphere for 
others, and of rendering the more perfect homage to 
the Author of all good and happiness. In a letter 

written on the 1st of April, 1857, he says, — " and 

I are happier, and all things bat memory mended; and 
that will mend in heaven; nay, be better for the worse; 
all taught how to do and love their best, from past 
experience; that black background to make their joys 
brighter. Mind you are a right Cardinomian, in making 
your evil produce a good." Throughout his life, and 
at the close, Leigh Hunt's lettet's were written in a 
spirit of unbroken hopefulness, and of unbounded affec- 
tion, without a single exception. 

It must not be supposed from what I have written, 
that grievously and painfully as these troubles influenced 
Leigh Hunt's life, that life is to be regarded only as one 
of grief and trouble. It was quite the contrary. The 
pains, cruel as they were, were really exceptional, and 
were redeemed by the habitual current of his thoughts. 
The sense of existence was to him a ceajieless perception 
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of the beauty unfolded in the Universe. He sat sur^ 
rounded by h is books, and while he paced the room, while 
he conversed or meditated, or allowed his eyes to wander 
upon objects within the house or witliout it, the contents 
of those familiar volumes were present to his mind 
as if the pages had stood open before him. In the same 
way he identified his ftiends with his own life, thonght 
their thoughts, and shared existence with them. Ani- 
mated by ihe strongest affections, bnt half conscious 
from his earliest to his latest years of a diffidence for 
which I know no more expressive name than a sort of 
intellectual coyness, he acknowledged an unbounded 
gratjtnde towards those who sought out his heart, and 
gave him theirs in return. Such friends were many ; 
and a life filled with the consciousness of affection, of 
art, and of heauty in nature, could not be otherwise 
than rich. I cannot close this all too imperfect sketch, 
better than with an extract from a note by Charles 
Oilier, hoth because he is spokesman for a very numer- 
ous circle by whom Leigh Hunt was constantly sur- 
rounded, and because the sentences are an expression of 
the friendship and esteem which Leigh Hunt called 
forth amongst those who knew him in his home. 

" Where ia our days dhall we find a second Story of Rimini? 
where another Mahmoud ? Where are we to ]ook for a new 
DolkanMn ? From whom may we expect an inspiration 
capable of Ahou Bat Adhem ? Who is to tell us such a stoty 
as the Falfrey, where humoiir and pathos contend for mastery-? 
And where is the other pen — where the other man — trusting 
and loving enough to put before us an equivalent to the tnily 
divine poem of Qodiva ? 

" Dear Hunt, these are only part of your glories. Your life 
is yet more glorious. You, 

■ Guided by &ith and matcbleu rorlitude, 
To peace and truth thy gloriont wxj bait ploagtied.' 
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" Qod bless 7011 for erer ibr all the great good you Itave 
done jooT feUow-creaUuee." 

The literary works of tbis period wece tbe Religion of 
the Heart, 1853 ; Stories in Verse, The Old Court Suburb, 
and Seaumont and Fletcher — all of them published in 
1855; the American edition of the Poetieal Works, pub- 
lished in 1857 ; and a light comedy in verse. Lover's 
Amazements, performed at the Ljceam Theatre, on 
Janaaiy 20, 1858. 

The whole period was one of much guiei, The only 
event which touched him nearly was the death of my 
mother, who died in January, 1857. But throughout, 
his thoughts were ^ged by the death of Yinc^it, who 
I do Bot Uiink was ever absent from his juind for .any 
long time together. The illness of my brother had 
certainly contributed jnaterially to colour the leading 
work of this time. The SeUgion of the Heart, and the 
rewler will find allusions both to the book and to the 
event which so immediately jtrsceded it in tbe corre- 
spondence. 

To PraGTiHiniT. 



i,7ife^pri:/,I853. 
_Mr DEAB Pesci, ut i»ub Son iXD FsiEKD^-tl cannot 
expreas to you the good you bare dooe me by yonz letter, aor 
tlte gratitode I feel for it. J write this afier tlie least bitter, 
•jtt moBt abundant and eroi shakily floodaof tears whieh I 
have yet abed ; asd I feel, that henodbrth tbe worst pangs 
will ^ve been^taken oat of tkeca, in spite of the impatiences 
and astonishments that cut across the jieart when com thinks 
of what is .gone, and which it takes 4Bch .a length of time to 
soften. I approve all you have aaid and done, fiom the 
bottom of my heart ; am most thankful for it ; and it will be 
another link of love .between ns for ever. .Thauk yon also 
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ibr seoding your letter thus direct to me. It was a good 
thing to do, and a comfort to more than myself; and of good 
nothing bat good can come, however (dherwiiie it may aome- 
timeB seem l^ the irej. 

Lore and kisses for the ^Emilies, and a. irorld of love aad 
blesGii^ to Tonraelf, .frooi yoor iorii^ &tlier, 

l.,h: 



~HamtBeramdth, ^Ist September, 1853. 

Ur itEAX Febcy, — God blesa you for writing to me so often. 
J tak&it, quite, as a make-up for your not being able to come, 
and only r^ret the ill-health that so impedes your lind)y 
movem^its. I know too well what, it is myself, in the y&y 
same way, not to sympathize with it heartily in anybody, 
much leas in a dear son. 

Meantime, J continue much-improved oa the whole. Mar- 
garet has been staying here to " Tary the sensalion " for me, 
and -does not return till Sunday evening ; and in consequence 
of iuqniiies which I was obliged to make about getting into 
Hollmid House, I have made two interestiDg acquaintances, 
in GeaetaLFox (Lord Holland's brother), and Lady Mary Fox, 
his wi& (dMight£r of King William and Mrs. Jordan) ; and 
he is a good f^ow, and she a good felloweas, worthy of her 
xnother, and I have spent some very pleasant hours with them, 
and beea distrait and lelreahed. So I hope this will refresh 
and please yourself in your absence, and assist to make you 
quite easj about me till you can come again ; %vhich perhaps 
will be not long after I am alone again. -A.i least I ahall hope 
that you will then be sufficiently atrong again, and also secure 
about your home and Emily, to whom I beg ray kindest 
regards. Also as I am picking my way out again by degrees, 
— I meui, in the visiting way, — ^I must assuredly see you in 
Hampste&d myself, or nobody else will see me at any distance. 
T3ie bo<^ is announced for the 1st of October, and I believe 
will died eertainly appear. — Tour ever loving &ther, 

L. H. 
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To J. F. 
Bammermnitk, ZrdMay, Half-poA One, 1855. 
. . . . I agree so mach with a great deal tS what jva 
ray respeedng mj poetry, at least in r^ard to sucli poems 
as the Story of Simini, that I had lairlj given up nine- 
tenths cf that production, — of mj own mere notion, and not 
in answer to anything which he had said on the snbject, — in 
a letter whieh I sent yesterday to my young friend AUing- 
ham. I do not, however, plead guilty to "vulgariams" in any 
objectionable sense of the term, or in any sense; nor, indeed, 
do yiia imply that I am bound to do so. But I shall say 
more on both points, and state my hearty spirit of accordance 
with you on the former one, in the course of my Avtohtography 
(which I am revidng, and continuing, np to the present 
moment, for a second edition). Ton may observe that I have 
hinted at some sach concesuon at page 36 of the Preface ; 
but I thought that Rontledge might not like me to say more, 
and I wanted conrage (I am ashamed to say) at the moment, 
to enpply ordinary critics with objections, on my own accoant. 
I do not, I confess, think my poetry such an entirely thin 
wash as Southey's. I think there is more colour and expres- 
eioa in it in general : and that he could not, in particular, 
have written such thiags as Mahmoud, or the Inevitable, or 
Paganini, or the sonnets about the Fish, or the Legend of 
Florence. But I stand by you, nevertheless, in the main 
spirit of your objections; have long felt it; and hope to 
make some little essential salt of extract of myself before I 
die (not In the shape of those large inclusive books), to give 
myself a chance of survival. 

Uh Mag. 
■ ... I believe you are right about Southey's poetiy, 
and cry mercy to it accordingly. He went to it too mecha- 
nically, and with too much nonchalance ; and the consequence 
was a vast many words to little matter. Xor had he the 
least music in him at all. The consequence of which was, 
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that he wrote prose out into lyrical wild shapes, and took the 
appearance of it for verse. Tet there was otherwise a poetical 
nature distributed through the roaaa, idly despising the con- 
centration that would have been the Balvstion of it. — ^Erer 
dear F.'b a£ftctionate 

Leich Hdht. 

Hammtrsmitk, 31«( ^w'y, 1855. 
. . . , Should Bohn have eent yon a copy of the 
Btaumont and Fletcher not containing the dedication to 
Procter, you are not the less to understand, that encb a 
dedication exists, and is prluted and published by said Bohn, 
But you know the contest I had with him on the subject, and 
all I could do was to bring him to a compromise ; to wit, 
that while the general impression was not to be different in 
that respect from the whole of his dedicationless pubUcatJons, 
a certain number of copies of it were to he printed, dedicated. 
I have one thus complete now before me, which is going to 
Procter ; and you shall, of coorBe, have another, if your own 
copy is defi(^ent. Meantime, I transcribe the dedication, or 
inscription rather, which is as follows: — 

BHYAH WALLER PBOCTER, 

THIS SEUECnOIt 
TBOU THE TOBSJ OF THE ILLVSTSIODS FOKTS, 

lo waoiB SEKins hh own is U IUNT KBSFBCTS AKtn, 
wiiHonr HiTiso to kecrbi a fasticlb or wbit btaise]} it, 

IB IKICRIBID, 
BT aia £TZS OBI,I0ED AND IMIXtXtlOViTK nUEKD, 

LEIGH HUNT. 

A most kind American friend, hitherto unknown to me,— 
that is to say, a great and warm Mend rf my writings, wrote 
to me some time back, telling me that he was making a 
selection from Englieh and American poete, of passages re- 
lating to ficeneiy, flowers,- &c., which was to be illustrated 

TOL,n. 12 
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irith fifteai engnraigai wid altDgedier got up in the Sxat 
Btrle of ^ "11^ pn^wong to hand over tlw entire idtinuite 
jKofits of d» woA. to vul. Tha plates are to be deBtooyed 
alter fifieoi hnndxai c^na are stimk off. He also conAan- 
plates a selection from my writings exdwmljj liodi veMe 
and proM, with a Tiew to Mcuring me the American copy- 
riglit, and the profits of it accordingly; this book to be 
countenanced by Bereral Mends of literary distinction (as 
indeed the other will be), and to be introduced by an Essay 
on my writingB, hj Ae " Bi^t Eftrerend' Bishop Batter, of 
PtiladelphiB," (thra«'s a hig^ Christian procew^g- lor yoa 
towards yons heterodbr: friendl) My correspondent is an. 
independent gentleman, only grandson of the first raav&r of 
Amencan IndBpOJdenoe (Eichard Henry Lee, of "Vu^pna), 
and otherwise related to the first' blood' of the Bepablic, 
Washington's in particolar. He encloses me a letter Ihmi 1m 
friend, j8r. BanciofEi ftrmeriy mihis tec here, encomaging 
his prf^ecta. . . • • 

SammenmitJi, 8(S DecemSer, 1255; 
. . I wish yon wonld suggest to the TPegfianwfer 
people a little variety in their lare. I beliere they never give 
anything bnt Terence. Why eould thsy mrt let Plantns have 
a turn? or qJit onr sides (by way of refreshment) with the 
macaronic prose of Huggle'a comedy of Ignfframae f They 
might give a scene or two, if they conld not give all. Even 
a colloqi^or bo by Enwras, wonld b« better Ihmi this eternal 
Tet^aiee, whieh auditots who best undenrtwad.it.do biftfwoe 
themselves to lai^b at; for where there is a real laughter- 
moving jest, which is not often (Ctesar, yon know, exquisitely 
called Terence a " half Menander "), it ia difficult to langh 
out of one^a own idiom. And Erasmus is lull of point, and 
often njpgnlarly iq)plinabh-to emting fhlliab .- _ . .. 

_ . , . 1 hav« not bew able to mnst«r t^ omraga 
esoDghi to go to a daitast- for te^. thon^ ona.has baea 
pc^ued. ty a. Mend, to. ej^eot-mo- thore theie, ±isa.ftKra, 
n||ii|.liiJf nfthgm.arB.ffonft. ...... 
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Bammartmith, '12th December, 1855. 
. . . > The temperate and itgaiaT yraj of lift, fiMoh 
cuttmiMUncea aod my book-habits combined to produce, bar 
given mo a hold on life which has aarjmoed me, and peiJiapa 
maj keep m« Mill longer living tLan I ezpeot; yet I caonot 
bat think that the ** b^inuog of the end " b npon me. Tha 
haada, thi^ ny, go firat; and mj; haoda, Stia thongh yoa 
Bee mj miting, hare been going this ysar put, with socenesa, 
veakneaB, and bad jointa. I will afcetch this b^j;inning aa 
loDg as I can, for divers and specdai reasons. The idea of 
de^ has long ceased to be to me what it was ; but I am half 
in this world still, and wiah to remain bo, and enjoy my 
inends' company, aa T alw^s do when I can join them, and 

to&i^ solitade to aa. account still pteoioiiB 

—^TOT your afiiectaoiiBte 

Leiok Hcnr; 



I, I2tk Jkne, 1857. 

. . .... In all pEobftbili^ wiU haara seen diet 

flndoesd aiticle (by Thomtim) which speared in th» QloSa 
of Hon&y. If not, aad yvu thkdcit would ^eaie him, vBI 
you be kind emragh to let iiaoi hove it ? I haee commiutiGated. 
n^ own feeJinga to ' '■ ) wbo^ haft reaponded to them in & 
mamiar mrtl^ of hint Thfise thinga make ms tinm Fhanse^ 
aad wish that all tiiose who sit in judgment T^on hKn, vera 
as little gETCS. to scandal and eril-thiuking as myselfl and 
knew when to take an honest man at his word. I hare some 
light, it seans^ to- ralue mysdf on this ; for I am told that my 
friends have beos libelled alT roond, and I oertainly do not 
know «7en.wliBb the Bbela are, ntdiody thiroking tbat I woold 

have gETcn them, oeceptame lUaess — rhsnmfb- 

tinir~J trost — has not been l^'ing yonrs^ up. I hare had 
one of the wnitb prostrslBora (from lixer) wliidi I hare 
ondeigoneibr along time; wasoz weeka^bnt coa^Bed ta 
my bedroom4 and. am still bat in a very queaay and languid 
atate 4^ conralesceace. Perhaps it is but the " beginning of 
die end; " and what might b^ mote patntally .looked for at 
12— a 
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seventy -{oxal I olteu wonder I hare lived bo long, eepewilly 
coDudering that Bensibility seema to grow greater ioatead of 
less with me, as I grow old; and it lias always been sharply 
tried, between sufTering and enjoyment. However, here I am 
Btill, and still enjoying too ; nay, the reasonable size to which 
they seem to have reduced my liver, has reduced my lefl leg 
along with it, so that I promise even to walk better than 
before, and that wag not badly. So I am again setting t^e 
face of mj bopes in the direction of Montagu Square. — 
Dear F., I am ever affectionately yours, 

Leior Host. 

Sammertmith, lith September.* 
. ... . I envy yodr sight of such real-looking faces of 
Pope and Sir Robert Walpole, — the honesteat of cormp- 
tionists, — a veritable rosy-feced coiintry squire in the middle 
of pale parliamentarians. I know of no visible triumph over 
time like those, — I mean such portraits. Looking at them . 
reminds us of tbe One Eternal 2fow, in which some meta- 
physicians have supposed the shows of existence to abide; 
and faniily pride never seems so warrantable aa in tbe midst 
of family portraits ; especially where there are strong here- 
ditary likenesses. You look at them one affer the other, and 
the race appear to be etemaUy looking at you. — Your ever 
affectionate friend, 

Leiqh Hddt. 

Hammersmith, 26tA April, 1858. 
, . . . F. S. — A Mr. Middleton, who does not seem 
generally indisposed towards me, bas been plaguing me by 
iq)ublishing a letter from lUoore's book purporting to be 
written by Shelley, about money requested and received, 
which it is impos^ble for SbeUey to have written ; first, 
because I never made any sach request to him as an applies- 

* la lefly to a nots mentioning a visit to Wolterton, Hwue 
Walpolc's pUc?, now Lord Orford'*. 



6^ b, Google 



JS58.] I^TTEBS FaOU HAUUBBSUIIH. 181 

tion to Lord Byron for money ; and secondly, because I never 
received any such mooey. I have been too much averse 
pabaps £rom noticing such tbiogs ; but in truth it vould be 
always painful to me to gather a ring of spectators about me 
for liieir amosement Tritb fights thereon, victorious soever aa 
I might be. 

Hammersmith, July, 1858. 
Mt deab F., — . . ■. .1 have bornt your letter as you 
dedre me, and thank you heartily- — yes, gravely and tenderly, 
for your bit of scolding ; for scolding is not indifference, and 
I had been long fancying (I do not mean to be pathetic vhen 
I sB,y it, but only matter of fact) that most people, some old 
{rieiids included, had begun not to core what I said or thonght 
aboat them, — whether anything or nothing. But all is right, 
and I am wrong; and that is just what I would be. Aman- 
Uum ins amoria redinlegratto stmt. And above all let me 
thank yon about T., and for your promptness, most quick 
indeed and kind, in speaking to Sir E. Preciooa ia what 
yoa tell me of bis words about the " lather's son," — and with 
tears in a father's eyes I thank you both, come what may; 
for events may be in the hands of many circumstances. 
But the letter, I think, narrates evidences of faculties turn- 
able to qiecial colonial account? — ^Ever T.'s affectioaate 

Leioe Hdht. 



To Waltee Leigh Hunt. 

Hammersmith, 6(A Decemier, 1858. 
Mr DEAR Walter, — I b^ your pardon. I have absolutely, 
I am ashamed to say, been foi^etting yoa ; and CbrisCopher 
also ; whose pardon therefore I muet beg too. If you knew 
my Btat« of health, and how much I have had to think of, 
you would both forgive me ; and indeed I am sure you do. 
Had I paid more attention however to that passage in your 
leUer, in which you ask me to write in order to "cheer" you, 
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I ihonid certainly iure done so. ily hearC -siiioie me jnst. 
now, vben I read it. The bo& has been oat some tiiae, and 
I have TeaaoQ to Bn|^Kwe mnat be doing w^ in tke point of 
tdew which it did not contemplate ; bat bocikBdIen do not 
«ead in thnr ocoounts till Christmas. 3n ihe other pmnt of 
view it haa had eome good reviews of it in the papers, snd I 
have received some very nice private letters about it; and 
people in "whom I am interested, tell me it has done them 
good; which it is delightfbl to me to bear. One of the letters 
was -from Mr. C; vrbo requested me to -write in his -copy of 
the book the namea df himself and his 'ftitttre wiie^ which it 
was Tei7 pkBSMit indeed to me to do. The book ia Tery 
neatly got np. I am glad to find yon are so much oot of 
docre, and that yon look so mnch abont yoa. 'Nature has 
inezhanstible stores of instruction and nnuBemenl for -ne, if 
we<will bnt seek them, lite question respecting thekilliiig 
of animale is soon settled 'witb minds that are really wilting 
to settle it, and not bent apon squaring their conclaaimia wifti 
their indinations. If we kill tliem out of necessity and for 
our own Hfe's sake, it ia what Tfature evidently allawB, and 
for the most pttM ordaioB ; if T»e do it for^wrt, we are taking 
annm&ir advantage of our soperior fkcutties, and our reason 
rebokee ns. We yive nnnecessaiy pun, and injiue onr 
hnmaoity by taking an unhandsome pleaBore: — V)o not think 
that learning Italian will be of little nse. Acqniremente cff 
every sort inorease onr powers of doing good, both to our- 
selves and others ; and the knowledge of languages — of any 
language almost — may turn out of the greatest service to 
us in advancing our prospects in life. The knowledge of 
Frendh, — and I have no doubt -fiie case ia the same with 
that of Italian and of Spsnish, of German, &a., — has been 
knoiwn to give a young man grsat and sodden admuit^ieB 
over his fellows, and send bin^ abroad iip«i the moat. interMt- 
Jng and important conuuiasioiis. Simpose a mesBengar (were 
required, £>r iudance, to go on the sudden upon. some nrgent 
matter of gorenunent bnmnesB to anotlier coonDy, and none 
were immediately to be had. A -ekxk starte up who undst- 
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stoadB Itation, aadkdeqmtobed in ahaTrytoBoiae orTnnn. 
ficppoee.an asmtsot IxAuiist k rsqiuFed. to ^>loTe sn Eastern 
nanntoy ; wtst an ^dvMitage the knowledge of Arabic or 
feraiKn wnild pre Him, xmr eotapeiiUmi ^nenoit oF HiMe 
luigiiagee I Ekmebodj has said that a num who Tmdentood 
foBT langnagm besdes las own, was fire moi instead of me. 
So gat fiveiy <Kdi additional manhood as &Ua in yom waj — 
xhrcfs ^Rtnridad yon have itfrengtih and health mougfa -to 
laaqnire ,it^ fiir thoae 'are oenatd^ntions 'we nnut always 
att^id to. I-fasve not seen Mr. C. lately, but expect to do so 
jBTeiy Say- Tn^ tell :me in yonr aezt hcnr yonr health is, 
and whether ym IwTe ibmight aoy finther Tespecting what 
youahoi^ liketo^fo, aadto k,-in Ufe, — aext to doing right, 
Bsd being a .good-hearted, aenaiUe, campamaoable, pleaaaot 
&BfBm ; for «a ^oae ptuoiB I tUak yon have made np yotir 
mind, Ba.mi^t Juiie been expected, and all will turn oat for 
ilK beat But he as parkioalar, please, as yua can, in telling 
ste about said doM^xad Asm;, in^lfae bnBtness point of view; 
liir I oBen thii^ of onr last couwBnwti oii, and wish to torn it 
.to aecoBBt ; .being traly, my dear boy, yonr e»er loving 
g^*T>d fathfrr L 

Leigb Hdht. 

P.& — rTell me also, if yon nan, some more about bird*, 
A<i. I hare^got-a WUt^iffiitorg of iSe&intme£ar jaa, as » 
Chnatjoaa preaent-; — to nij notbii^ of a "box," I hope, <tt 
thfi'^p of iL JI wish it.coald be a gold jonc. 

Smwurnuth, Ctft October [IfiSfi]. 
Satofday. 
Sb SEAS Walteb, — Thoqgh I had aeveiai Istters to write 
to-day, and was in no great humcmr, or head-sMe, to -write 
any, yet asanedly, laid I, whoi your letter xaaae, I must 
write to Walter, and write first, and shorten the otiier letteta; 
bat, lo ! i&.comea one person afler another, unusual visitors 
before dinner, Mr, T. on busdneas, and Mr, H, on poetry, 
&C,, and before dinner I have literally time to write nothing 
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to anybody. However, I nraat not waste my paper now 
tliat after dinner I can write. I rejoiced at yonr getting 
to your journey'i end all right, and do not wonder at, bnt 
hemtily sympatliize with, your first feelmge of loneliness, and 
am glad you are lodging at a circulating library, becanae it 
ia of all places tlie ooe I ihould hare chosen, to take up my 
abode in on arriving at a new plaoe; first, because there are 
books there ; second, because thrae are novels there ; third, 
because it contains, or ought to contain — ergo, should get if 
it has not got them — guide-books to the places yon frequent 
— to the district you live in. The first thii^ Z do when I get 
to a new place is to look for its guide-book and see what 
things there are in it to make me like it or to remind 
me of the paat, wit^ its antiquities, Jamoua spots, &c I 
advise you always to do this. It is surprising how it makes 
you strike root in a place, and ofleu acquire an interest 
greater than that of many of the inhabitanta. You have 
<juite a right to youi feeling of loneliness for a time. It is a 
loving heart's wont of its Mends and of the " old familiar 
faces ; '' so, as you justly think, you must put your feelers 
out for some new friend or friends ; and depend upon it you 
will not long be without them (I pelt away in hard writing, 
in order not to miss the post). I was very glad of your 
writing to me directly, because you know how I love you, 
and love desires to be wanted in a time of need, and it is 
parUcnlarly pleasing to age to be loved by youth. It makes 
them (the aged) feel as if they were good boys still them- 
selves, and only waiting till all, old and yoimg, should grow 
to man's estate together in heaven — that is to say, afler the 
young, of course, have grown as old as they, in the ordinary 
sense of the word. But I must not take up the rest of my 

letter in these subtilties 

God bless you now and ever, my dear Walter, prays your 
loving grand&ther, 

Leiok Hukt. 
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Eammeremith, Ocioher llih [1855]. 

Mt deab Walter, — Feeling that you would rather hear 
from me, however briefly, and though nnaccoropanied by the 
illoBtriooB Vii^il, I 'write accordingly. But you must not 
wondei at having no Latan this week, for I have not been bo 
■' driven " for a long while as since you have been away, and 
I have more letters to write stilL We will Ladnize, however, 
somehow or other, at all events, by Friday next. I do not 
wonder at your feeling melancholy at first, on leaving home. 
You are experiencing what is called " home uckness " — a very 
painful thing, as I know of old, having suffered it to an intense 
degree more than once, iutd for a longer time than I hope 
will fidl to yonr lot. But, recollect, hundreds have suffered 
it before us. "Hundreds" did I say? — thoasanda upon 
thousands — millions. So do your best vo bear it, my dear 
Ixiy, as we all did before you, and be sure that matters will 
come right at last. Only don't try ta starve yourself out of 
it, as I once did, bat eat, and drink, and be jolly. Seek 
companions, also, as iast as you can ; and, meanwhile, look 
about you, and find out as much novelty as you can. Make 
all about j^'ewcastle as new to yon as possible, and tty to pat 
it down on paper ; for it will interest your readers at home 
as much as their news interests you. But, above all, seek 
some companion of your own age, as merry as he Is good, 
and laugh with him. Heaven has given us langhii^ as well 
US weeping organs, you know. 

Walter.—" Yes." 
And laughing is good for the health and spirits. 

" Yta." 
Especially when we need it, 

" Yks." 
I^ugh and grow &t, you know, is a proverb. 

"Yes!" 
Aikd wise men laugh heartily, accordingly, as well as tools. 

" YES." 
Therefore Walter is sure to begin to laugh soon, espedally 
whrai he catches himself saying " Yes." 
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fToZtor.— AL, bn, hx, La, ha I 
Good. OoiL HaTB'itont. 

WaUtrr-^TES ! Ah, i^ ha, lial &x. &c. &k. 
Till Ab keeper of the oiroulKtb;^ fibnuy aoiids vp to know 
wIu^'b Aeantter, no sodi mirth limii^ come to faa Ibatme 
before, especially in tix atupe of so m'sclimetandiolj. 

Yonr moder, you see, seoda me toot kttara, like a good 
obedient manaau. 

^ God blea jaa, dar Walter, till lEXt if^^, jaaytjmiT 
affectionate grmd&tlter, 

Leish Hum. 



Sammersmti, IdA October [leSS]. 

Mt ii£i£ Waltbb, — ^Beii^ still mncli pnaaed for time "wiHi 
a number of more than ordioary calls vpaa my attgntion, and 
'baring a badliaad beaidea, vbidifbices me to write as brie^ 
«B jKHVible, I Bond yon, or ikail mtaiA yaa, to-daj or to- 
morrow, a bo^ which may -poanbty secure yonBgainatmie- 
iduDices'mlhjour I^tin in liltnre, aa|pe<aally as net having 
XDlttTated:lfae nicetiee of the langaage as I dunild fasre doae 
lad my pm beentnmed into mo^ schidarly directioiB, I am 
omt ■oretliat I sriiould ahrey* here bMti qnalifiad to gu>^ 
yoaas laould widi. !Ab soon asyon eanvAsr gaUiug it, Icil 
jne lunryon like it, wid whether it looha as if itwooldbe 
as feasible as it has the repatatran of being. .Alaotiyabit 
of it, and let me know the result. 

Tell me alao how yon are, and ^hetber yon 'hare "fbaad a 
companion, or what other helpB yon have met with towards 
the speediest diminntion of the home hc^dbb. BeeoUed 
that there is natbiog for it like employment, and t^an not 
occupied with bnaineaa, gentfy, but studieoaly, diTetting'the 
thoughtB into other channels. Can yon subscribe to tha 
library you lire at? F not, we coold certainly managelo 
enable yon to do bo ; at least for a time, till our finances grew 
bender, and tl)en:the subecriptlon Bhoold be for a good ln% 
lame. Tell me of your emplt^'ments or divenitau, and yoof 
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wiabee, naS. beliere me Bhrays, mj dear 'boy, ~yotir most 
j^BCtaaaate grandfatliet, 

X. H. 

ffammermiith, 17th November ]1855]. 

Mt t>EAK Walteb,— ^ .... In the meantime, yoD must 
also bear in mind what Borrows and triaU, in this mjsterio'oa 
though beautifnl and progre«siiig world, aknost all persons have 
to go tfarongh, joong and old, perLaps erery one of tbem, if 
we knew their history. I myself, befddes other great and con- 
stant sources of ooxie^ that have oome upon me in n^ old 
'^e, liare bad-worlda of trocble to oontend -yirib. ihrongh Ota 
greater part of my life, and biow not -what it is to pass a di^ 
withoiit repeated TimtaEions of angDiah for a loes which I had 
to sustain three years ago. My ill-health, bad aa it ia, I holcE 
as notbii^ in eompartaon. The worst of it is wliat b con- 
nected with the rest, and the inab^ty it Coo ofien forces npoD 
me to do as mndi as I would. 

Be patient for hope iteelTa sake; and be certtun that no 
exertion shall be wanting on my part to turn hope into 
realization. 'Beliore me ever your truly a&ctionate and 
s^pathetic ^rani&ther, 

IdRra HmiT. 



1o Datxua Oeliu. 

jaamnvmmik,lst Juijf, 1853. 

Ut dear kind &iend, o«er-ndaer of olitera till yun &ir^ 
(lighten them, and, by a natural but ultra-modest conseqaeooa, 
under-Nalter of yourself, from the same excesiiiTe tendency to 
go out of yourself into the being of said others. 

Never&rAincBieBtiancy itpoaHblefiirjne to be" offended" 
with yon — «till Icb, if poesible, that I ever had any reason to 
be bdl Yoajore only too kind ad deferential In ae alvniys, 
MTKa wltai you may itancy younelf otherwise ; and wcxe it 
poBBble ibr yos to get up some d^ from your chair in 
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pasmon, and throw a book at my head fin differing with yon, 
I should only lay it to the accoost of an inverted love, desinrag 
of having your friends agree with you out of your wish to 
agree with them — your ezceamve wish. So next time we Keta 
to differ, take up 

"Ben, 
The Stand,— 
JobTuon." 

and Ke how far you can try to endeavour to attempt to oSend 
me, by flinging bim at me accordingly. 

But I must not gay more — no, not even about Prior Park, 
nor Allen, nor Tom Jones (though I have read him again 
lately vrith increased admiration), nor beloved dogmatic old 
Dr. Johnson, nor yet your loss — a word I hardly dare mention 
yet — thoagh, thank God, it could not, in the nature of things, 
be any such loss to you as if you had ever been much with 
your brother, or veiy closely accorded with him — for my head 
is jaded with much writing, and with inability to leave off 
thinking, and atil! turning paragraphs. So I am endeavouring 
at a holiday or two, and going in and ont of doors, looking at 
the flowers and bits of hedges. But I will have it all out in 
talk when yon come, and you shall tell me everything yoa 
saw and meditated, &c. My daughter, your friend Jacintta, 
rejoiced at seeing your letter, for I had been telling her I was 
going to write to you to ask after you, and wonder whether I 
was to have no more Wednesdays; for you have been so 
kind in that matter as to make me establish a tyranny upon 
it, and pve myself airs of being injured when you don't 
come. — Love to all in your loving home from your afieo- 
tionate friend, 

LEiaft Hdht. 

ffcmmeramith, Monday Evening, 

nth October, 1853. 
Mt deak Ollier, — I must not attempt to dilate upon the 
feelings which your long and most kind letter has caused me. 
I should not know where to stop, and it would cost me too 
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macb emotion. Your loving exalt&tion of me frigbtena ti little 
my consciousness of the humble port which I have borne in 
ihe good task, but then I have it in return for the sake of its 
lovingne&s, and rejoice foryour own and other people's sake in 
the life-long echo which jour own thoughts have given to the 
books' opinions. Of Edmund's approbation too I am most 
glad ; I kiss the tears in the ejea of jour dear wife, and love 
and embrace you all. The phrase is French, and has been 
abused ; but oa such occasions it is good, for it is true, and 
expresses the iaclinations. Come on Wednesday by all means, 
pray, you and Edmund, if the weather be kind. In such 
weather as last Wednesday's, drearily I missed you ; I could 
not even hope that you would come, knowing the dauger to 
delicate chests. My birthdays I have not kept for some years, 
owing to some of the sweetest things that accompanied them, 
not to be recovered till we are bom sgain; but the grasp of 
friends' hands who call it to mind must be ever welcome, and 
to miss yours on any Wednesday is to miss Wednesday itself. 
— Your loving friend, 

Leiqh Hmn. 

SaiAmenmiik, 80(A September, 1853. 
Mt deab Ollieb, — Though my head is bad with the day's 
work, and I have not done yet, I cannot help breaking off to 
say that I have just read, twice over, SlarUght in the Garden, 
and that I must needs conader it, hitherto, as Edmund's mas- 
terpiece — the most beautiful among the many beautiful things 
wHch be has written. Now and then a word or a spirituality 
reminded me of Shelley; now and then of Keats; and I 
rejoiced to discern, in a corner, somethiog like a little bit of 
little me — the fountain " stir and talk " — 

" Whose sweet low toUdng Kem'd as if it said 
Something: ethereal to that happy shade." 

For Coleridge's brook, though the elder brother of both, is 
yet a different fellow— a singer, not a talker; aitd that, I take 
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it, is a great difierraice. That these little oocauonal memo- 
rftDdnnu do not hinder the vhde poem, or even thoie psBsagea 
thuoaelvea, after a faabion, tcom being tiie wiiter'a owil; for it. 
ia ont of lore and a^mptlbj, not necesntj, thaCEdmtmd er«r 
reminds m of otlieES. That conversiam of die old. vail into 
a frnit pleases ma migblil7; and so does' liift going oC dte 
arala of the flowets to heaT«D, and fiinuriiing ita'8{HritDal 
floOTS. But, indeed, &m whole poena, eveiy mti, ia Imdy, 
and dainty, and landiul, and imaginative, and foil of BobtUst 
troth and feeling; and bo Ithink Ihare.Tented myloTe of it,, 
and done jtutice. Bat I wiits to joti, n»t him, becaaga. bdng 
a fitther mja^, it pleases me to aeod.cangixtnlationB to Iha 
son tlirough the road of the father'^ heart. 

Bobert Bell will bo here to-morrow arcmng^ and I shall 
talk of die poem to ium, and read it to him, and. I bkl sn» 
he mil talk of it eloewhere, and make pee^. amis. o£ ib& 
poet the; have got in SotaeHold Words. I httv» isceLTod a 
note from him, in whuih he say^ ha shall he. mott. happj ta 
meet you here aome Wednesday, or anj: day, >mjing tiia 
"highest opinion of your judgment and ^mpathy in all 
things poetJcaL" 

TroBting Mrs. Oilier is well, and begging lore to all yonr 
firetdde, I am.erer, my dear Oilier, yonr afibctionate friend, 
Leidh Hdite. 

Widnetiiai/ — ybtaerue — Tmean Ollier-4ay[— 
9(A November, 1853. 
Mt dkak Ollizr, — Thanks for year kind letter, and' f&r 
Edmnnd, who hronght it, and for the care you so properly 
take of yonrselC Tour Tales of the Gettii ia the right Tales 
of the Gemi, and Charlea Horell was the nam de guerre of a 
young clergyman of the name of Ridley; and the book, 
thongh it affects the ultra-Eaatem a^le, and is too much of a 
good and bad-boy book, has ment, otherwiae it would not 
surviTe in repeated editions. The Tales are the author's own 
inveidon, and, unless eaily recollections aie too &rourable 
to them, there ia real interest in aome of. them, boliL of dM 
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nMnral and BUpemabml kinds, particularly in that of Sftdale 
{md E^aandie, and in a lug who coaes tmt of a box in ^lat 
t£ the mecohant, Abudah. You will laugh to find Um gocd- 
natured little litenty bonj-bod}', Jos^ Spasoe, anagam- 
matiad in Phesoj Eonqia, tlie sage derriae of die GtovsK — 
lill Wednesday neKt, and &r arm, joar s&etuiiato Qi^d, 
L. K 

BamnuFiBuih,.29lh Ifbiitmba-yl8&S.. 
Mr HKtR OixiEB, — D^ghdhl,. arety way;.i»thalettsr AaA 
I hara joat inaeived.. I h^ed it; Twold be ao ;. did my beA. 
to be certain it would be so ; bat, of conne, oertaia I oauld 
not be ; BO I rejeiee,. and ant load, and rtout, and. &el ODm-r- 
ioTlid to. mj- Tto^ (tore ; jvm,. artn, I tbinl,. iu paint of 
bocliljn warmth ; fear all solaaaa and di»-Boiaeaa bang Bomehowr 
tDgedlBK The ■waHhtar, too, is celenting; and aa mine enemT^ 
lias not retnnnd. whil& it mar wone^.Itniat he ia now stiil 
br&er aSi Yonr.makeimaprtsent in.yoaxasknMHxi'; Ijikbi- 
(oKj BO nmcb t^e k^pian in yoai coaraleaeanQe.;— *■- All goea: 
down: lite oi^mel of sqailla," aa^ (I tbink) tiie Duke of 
W nAijurlHniiaKiT W, JQ aome balf-good,. b^£-batd, ""<-■'«< -rones:; 
but thence arises mystical benefit^ tiks tnigin o£' which yon: 
have aff well dsBcribed. — Love to the " dear wife " from her 
aad your afi'ectlonate friend, 

LzMH Host. 

I. haxe iwk gotl a <* raibray wr^wrj" which has bron^t 
greater ccrmfoct. to my knees than ooTthing I have had. yet. 
It Is the jtnM-pluB-ultra. Write me aw(»d, pJeaae, in.aday 
or two,, to tdl. VM how rapidly yon progress A note, on. 
Wedntade^ ereoing woaLLbe nexttbdsg to a-viait. 

HammersmUh, lih. Beeeaiber, 1853. 

Mi dkab Oluxb,'— It is pleasant to oonauler, thtf while 

I was thinkitig of you, you ware. fchinlHng of jna, and that. 

onx letteiB dmaed on the road with: mutual iaqmrieB. I 

flocttute, ae well aa you, with the weatliei ;^ bat as our word 
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■eems to have Mown orer, with both of ns, let tis hope we are 
only feeling the motion of tbe waves after the Btonn. I have 
never read Sherlock's book, and had no notjon that it 
contwned a good fancy. He is said to hare been a veiy 
proud, Komful, polemical kind of person, bo that I never felt 
mjaelf drawn toward a perusal of him ; but now I do, and 
will make his acquaintance. Beantiiiil poeubilities, thank 
God, are endless. We have only to ima^e new senses con- 
nected with inviuble substances (the latter, a very easy 
supposition, knowing what we do of chemical &ctE and of the 
tar itself, which we feel without se«ng) ; and the sensea may 
be innumerable, and the substance as minato aa well as 
imponderable as yon please. Consciousness is all that is 
required, and love. I once expressed a conjecture, on this 
ground of reasoning, that all the sonls that ever lived on 
earth, may ultimately return to it, " to inhabit their perfected 
world." It is somewhere, I think, in the Seer, in an article 
entided Sunday in London. I have just been reading about 
a Sir John Floyer, a great physician, who had, and wrote 
upon, tbe asthma, and who lived to be near nine^ : think 
of that, and go pleasantly to sleep on it. I will look out fur 
his book. — Tour aSectionate 

Leioh Hunt. 

Fbou Ciusl£S Ollieb. 

Bute Street, Old Brompton, 9th December, 1893. 
Mr DEAB HcHT,^ — ^Thank you for both yonr letters, and 
for remembering me on Wednesday, I rejoice to hear that 
you have benefited by Dr. Southwood Smith's advice, and 
envy your power of walking in the open air. I am conGoed 
peremptorily to the house — not to bed, nor even to my 
bedroom; but I must not sally forth. There have I been, 
day after day, in my little study, for nearly three weeks — a 
term of constrained seclusion longer than any I have ever 
endured throi^h sickness In my nearly sixty-six years' 
existence. You have wisely prescribed for yourself a cotirse 
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of " dratighta of Gil Blag," which are aire to agree with 
jou. Like youraelf, I hare never read Sherlock's boot- 
Though I have been a book-collector half a century, I never 
bad, nor ever will have, in my house a eiogle volume of 
professional divinity ; though I might be tempted, perhaps, to 
make an exception in favour of old Latimer (a wonderful 
writ«r) and Bonne. Sherlock waa a wretched fellow — a 
genoine eon of the Church — a Vicar of Bray — a trimmer 
and time-server, like Bishop Sprat, though not quite bo bare- 
laced ; a thick- and- thin advocate of the jure divijw aa existing. 
in that miserable man James II., and, afler a little coquetry, 
a mean and slavish adherent of William IK. ; and all for 
preferment, — in other words, money and power. He would 
have submitted to ctrcumciidon, and turned Mahometan, had 
the faith of that prophet suddenly taken root in England and 
superseded the Christian. It waa in reading the seventh 
volume of the Spectator, that 1 found the passage to which I 
alluded, being an extract fi^m Sherlock on " Death." The 
paper is by Addison (see No. 513, dated 18th October, 1712). 
fiy-die-by, I was wrong in attributing to Sherlock the use 
of the word " celestial," as applied to earth even in the beatific 
Btate in which it will appear to our souls afler they have 
" slept out of our bodies." Then unutterable glories and 
raviBhing dghts will be visible to us here, where we are all to 
remain. I well recollect the "rapt and organ-like note" in 
the Seer. .... 

2Zrd December, 1853. 

. . . . Now touching the beard movement. If I was 
one of " the sect," I would call a public meeting of my 
sistren to vote an address to Leigh Himt, imploring him not 
to nn-Uunt himself. What ! Hunt — the one and indivisible 
Hunt — ^with a Jew beard 1 Fie upon it ! Consider, The 
external appearance of an individual, if continued for many 
years, becomes a part of that individual. One cannot think 
of him in any other guise. How would you like to see a 
portnut of Plato in buck-skin breeches and top-boots P If 

TOL. n. 13 
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yaa aay tliat dns is «n artificial diKrence aad weariDg the 
beard is a n&tnral one, I aniwer diat the latter is 70a would 
be a more violent interference to all our aesooiatioiu eon- 
nected with 70a, than the ^needies tad boots in the case of 
Plato. A bearded Unnt would be no Htmt at all, except to 
those who had never eeen him before the metsmor^oBia. I 
(Mice, in a very hot snmmn', cut off my whiakerB, and 
Edmund, then a little boy, on seeing me, covered his &>x 
with his hands, trembled, and cried out that T was not hii 
fiitlier. And, in the same summer, meeting in PaddingtonGteen 
one ^ Mr. Kent'B danghters, ^e also held her hands hefare 
her &ce, ftnd declared ihe would never kiai me again nnlesa I 
let my whiskers grow. Now, do not say diat these instances, 
instead of being an argtunent against the beard, are an aign- 
mait in its favour, for I maintain that it is nothing more than 
a horror of the strange, goblin-like effect of &ci&l change. 
One feels dizzy and bewildered on seeing an object which at 
onee is and m not the same. It seems a mockxiy — a device 
to confoimd and repel one. 

Now, having said all I can gainst conttadictdng die memO' 
ries of former days, I have a mind to e^ieriment in tbs 
beaid matter. But then, you know, I did not write the 
Examiner in its palmy days, nor Rimini, nor the Indicator, 
nor certain anrivalled poems and prose books. I may there- 
fore do what I like, and nobody will miss me. — Ever, my 
dear Hiint, yoni affectionate friend, 

Cbas. Olliee. 

To Chakles Ollieb. 

HemmersButh, 81tt December, 1853. 
Mr DEAB Ollier, — Edmund rejoiced me yesterday with a 
good accotmt of yonr prt^ress ; though you still do wisely to 
keep in-doocfl. The winter, though' a fine, is a severe one. 
Let us look forward to the fine spring and fnumner whidi its 
severity is to produce (for one seaB(XiabIenesH implies another) 
and so cultivate meanwhile the tropical sun in our fire-places. 
11— t 
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I don't know ^iriMtfa«r Edmund told yon ; but if not, yon 
nuist know that in coniequence of wbtt liaa been said bo 
macb of late in tbe newspapeiB respecting ita good effects on 
coagbt, and colds, and all cbest matters, and its actual adop- 
tion to such an extent aa to warrant the expectation of ita 
return as a fa^on, I have been taking occasitHi, fi-om my 
inTcJnntary confinement in-doors, to cnltirate my beard, and 
mean BcriouBiy to give h a trial. I have been encouraged by 
the remarkable coincidence of an instantaneona diminution of 
my cough, which I attribute to the aim^de &ct of uon- 
ahaving ; that is to a^, of not throwing off, every morning, 
from one's fkce and jaws and tiiroat, with their pores and 
tender glu)^ &c., the inveatiture which nature as regularly 
tries to put upon it. I confeaa I am not biare in encounter- 
ing tiie eyes of atrangere, even in-doors ; — I explain, and 
apologize, and appeal to their respective philoaopbicH and good 
drills; aadao tbey respond, and aay "Certainly," "No doubt," 
&c., and are very benignant. But as I shall not be able to 
do tbia when I go oat of doors, I am stUl less bold in any 
contemplations thitherwards. I wiab I could wear an expla- 
nation stuck in my hat ; for I have a horror of little boys 
saying " Here comes a Guy," or following me and jogging by 
my fflde, a little in advance, and looking up in my face. 

However, in apite of these infirmities of mine, or the 
neceasity-for-sjmpathy aide (as Bentham would have called 
it), I ahall persevere; only the more companions I can find in 
my beard-verMty, the better. Cicero says (and you know 
how omnipotent ia, or used to be, that phrase, " Cicero says ") 
that if a man mnat be hung, it ia undoubtedly plealsantcr for 
him to be hung in company. So, aa there is no company 
like diat of friends, eapecially such frieads as you and me, I 
wont you to be hang with me, and make the experiment 
yonradf. Consider too, yon are prohibited from going out at 
all at present, so that yon would be hung as it were in Beeretii 
behind a screen ; whereas I have to present myaelf to the 
gaie of the world. Seriovsly, I wish yoa would try the beard. 
A. man wrote the other day to the Leader to say expressly 
13— a 
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that it wot curing a diuate in his cheat : Petsicuks pboclaim 
IT TO BE A " NATUBAL BBSPiOATOB ; " it la maDifestly a clodung 
snd a comfort to the jaws and throat, ergo, probably, to 
regions adjoiaing; it ia manl}' ; it la noble; it is handsome 
(a consideration for a handsome man like yourself, though 
not for me) : in short, Mrs. Oilier must a|^rove it, and there's 
an end : for is she not a thoroughly proper woman ? and are 
not such women notorious, I mean illustrious, for their admi- 
ration of thoroughly proper men ? and how can a man be 
thoroughly proper, who has not got a beard ? Let me see 
you then, when we meet, with your entire face. — Your (in 
that expectation) entirely affectionate friend, 

Leigh Hdnt. 

P.S — Nevermind stopping in-doore (Wednesdays apart). I 
once stopped in-doors a whole winter, and was fiir better for 
it on the arrival of spring, than I had been for several 
winten previous. I do not advocate, of course, the thing 
in general ; but times of life, and idiosyncrasies, make a 
difference. Our friend Jago, it seems, has been in the habit 
of housing himself r^;ularly every winter like a human 
mole ; and a fine sturdy-looking specimen of the Talpa 
Humanus he is. People say why don't women, wlio are 
tenderer than men, have beards? to which wiser people 
answer, tliat women have not got to do the rough and bleak 
out-of-door work of the world. Railway conductors, I un- 
derstand, are fast adopting &e beard. 

Bammersmilli, 10th Janwu-y, 1854. 
Mt deas Ollier, — I should have written more speedily, 
but, like yourself, I have had an incursion of business — 
three articles to attend to at once, and tliis, with sitting up at 
nights, has baulked me. However, it is better to suffer from 
articles and proofs than from coughs and asthmas; and as we 
have improved in those particulars, we must be content. I 
got my boots the day before I last wrote to you, but have 
not been out yet, owing to these new hindrances ; thoo^ I 
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meditate in^ first venture forth every time I look ont of the 
windows, and must set about it speedily, otherwise I shall 
have it on my conscience as well as mj liver; and those two 
burden-bearers are teiriUe aggravatora of one another. What 
yon aay of the arsenic is very true. I have acted upon that 
consideration all my life with regard to opium, &c., having 
wholly declined their acquaintance. Still a point remains to 
be discussed ; but enough time for that when we meet. What 
you said about the beard made me wish to shave instantly, 
were it only to please such of my friends as might dislike it ; 
but then I thought of the respirator argument, and began to 
reflect whether they would not cease to dislihe ii on that 
account; so I have still taken advantage of my being in-doors 
to let the esperiment proceed. Meanwhile, think for me on 
that point, and let me know your conclusion, when you write 
again ; always bearing in mind that, when I say " write 
agun," you are not to write a bit sooner, a bit oftener, or a 
bit more, than suits your comfort and your convalescence; 
for those are what I desire, on your part, above all things. 
I cannot see your reasons about Birnmi, &o,, or your non- 
reasona about yourself; but I rejoice to think your own 
beard is growing, at all events. Pray go on irith it. John 
Gliddon, who is asthmatic, was here yesterday, in all the 
hndding glory of hia ; and says that by this time nest year 
he hopes to have done with his " artificiiil respirator" (for 
he has been using one, but now hopes to be able to leave it 
off). Love to Clara's sincere iace, with the substratum of 
thoQght in it. Also to all your dear fireade, from both of 
us here — those whom Mrs. Hunt knows, and aU who are 
known to your affectionate friend, 

Leigh Htmr. 

Sammersmith, 2ith January, 1854. 
Mt sear Ollier, — Capital is the letter which I have 
recdved to-day, and I shall look forward to the promised even- 
ing as to a dozen Wednesdays crammed into one. We will 
discuss Bryden, and Bell, and beard, and everything, besides a 
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new tiiiiig vliich I likve been writing about ; to vit, a derade- 
ratum in Ectgluh poetry ; Tidelicet, poenu written to vent 
jojona impulses of animal spirits. I hare often thought <^i^ 
but it was brought into utteinnce hy a cbamung little eSoaon 
which baa just appeared in the Manchester Examiner entitled 
A Can of Cream from Devon. The author exclaims ^— 

" Ohl it makei me Tut, and it make* me fur. 
And, were I not bald, it wonld carl my h^r; 
It mnkei me ileek. ajid soft, and alipperr; 
It tnnii my tbODgtits from Erendi-oook fdppoyi 
It riBcs daily in my esteem. 
Though ainUng &st is tbii Deroosbira cream 1 " 

I Luve been writing about it in the Musical Times. I have 
also sent off a great batch upon Holland House to HoHsehold 
Words; and have been dictating (what think you of that?) 
matter for a political article in a Beriew; and Boha (what 
think you of thai?) aays he will have the Seaumoat and 
Fletcher book ; so you see that, though I have been aitling 
still, I have not been idle, nor has my beard been growing 
for nothing. Had it not vented its energies this way, it 
would assuredly have struck towards the table, with the in- 
tention of growing through it, like the dead emperor's tliat 
wsa ibund sittiDg in the mauEoleam. 

Seriously, it is a curious and hopetul coincidence, at any 
rate, that my cough contrives to grow better and better, 
though my beard is but of a month's existeac& I cannot 
afford to confine myself to the moustache, &c., as you do ; 
for I have, or have had, a regular cough, which you have 
not. Moustaches may do well enough for ocoa^nal conghs ; 
but the cough proper demands the whole hairy investment. 
Ergo, prepare yourself to see a regular greybeard ; for as to 
" years," I have got beyond you in that matter, as becomes 
my seniority ; and, instead of my juvenility, t^e the bull by 
the horns on a new jovial principle (for Jupiter, you know, 
had a beard twice as loi^ as Mars), and boast of my 
T«ierablene88, after a' &ther of gods and tbor fiiehioii. Toa 
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iee what a cunning movement that ia, and what immortal 
potentiality it implies. 

Seriously, again, however, I rejoice in your adoption of the 
beard as fiu* as it goes, and hope to see it gradually come 
round to the jaws and ean ; for all thereaboats, you know, is 
tender too, and is better for inveittments against swellings, 
and toothaches, and catarrhs. Tour doctor is a wise man, 
especially if he goes the whole (hi^ I must not say, and goat 
I will not say) — but the whole Jupiter — the whole Eastern 
sage. Think' of all those beards of old, under t^nts and 
turbans ; think of them now — how the whole East is bearded 
still, as it ever was, and ever will be, beard without end. 
The Chinese, it is true, are unbearded ; but that was a Tartar 
doing, the work, of the dynasty that ia now being ousted. 
Confucius came before it, and had a beard as profound aa 
his philosophy, you may rest assured. How else would the 
philosophy have come ? — how have brooded to such purpose? 
— been so warm in his " oares " (as you justly observe) or so 
flowing towards his fellow -creatures. Family objection, to 
to be sure, is strong. I would not be thought to undervalue 
it ibr the world; or anything whit^ dear Mra. Oilier and 
children have to propound ; but we will settle all this when 
we have the pleasure of seeing you both — an evening to 
which my wife looks forward as joyfully aa myself. 

This remiuds me that I must not forget to fix the evening, 
since you wilf have it so. Otherwise I am at home, as ever, 
every evening. What say you, then, since you speak of 
the " latter end " of the week, to Friday, or Thursday ? 
Thursday may be imdentood, I hope, to begm the latter end, 
ai diatinguiahable from the last; so let it be Thursday, if yoa 
cau. In bad weather, of course, I should not look for you, 
whether the day were fixed or not; but, iu that case, I shall 
hold you engaged for the first fine evening afler it, always 
mppoung that you still feel well enough at the time; whloh 
you sorely will, now that you are beginning to go ihe whole 
man {that's the word 1) and are " beaided like the pard." 

The Dodam polioB have adopted the beard. 
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The men employed od the Great Western hare adopted tlie 
heard. Tlie Ghhe has just said bo. 

There is a long passage in the same paper oa the merits 
and demands of the beard, which I am going to have copied 
out, on purpose that you may see it when yon come. — Your 
ever affectionate friend, 

Leigh Ucht. 



Hanmtersmilh, 22nd March, 1853. 
JIt dear Olueb, — May I have a. word from Old Brompton, 
to say how all the dear people there are going od? and will 
any of you tell me what we are to do with these eternal vicia- 
Bitndes of the weather? You remember the new names of 
mouths which the French Republic proposed to introduce — 
Nivose, Vontoae, Eluviose, Germinal, &c. Somebody, with 
capital rhythmicosity, translated those fourwords into Snowy, 
Blowy, Flowy, Growy. Perhaps our last four months might 
be characterized aa Snowy, Snowy, Snowy, Snowy; for I am 
told that there was not only snow falling again the day before 
yesterday, but that a lump of it, nerer melted, was actually 
lying in Hyde Park. Snowy, Blowy, Flowy, and Growy, 
might designate our four last days ; or the hours might be 
varied with Summery, Flummery, "Warmth-never-Comery ; 
for we really hare had a blink or two of fine weather, onjy to 
shut its eyes again for cold, with all but icicles Ranging upon 
their lasheH. I picture you to myself in the meantime housed 
with your £re and books, and not bothered, as I have been, 
and am, with proofs and revises; for I have no sooner done 
with the Stories, than I am beBet with the Kensington. The 
Stories, with new preface, and notes new and old, make « 
volume of 356 pages ; and the Kensington makes two volumes. 
I have just shaved ofi* my uck-room beard, and the doctor 
Bays I may venture out of doors next week, provided there is 
no east or north wind. Now, please, as I have told yon all 
about myself, like a right egotistical friend, who knows him- 
self to be of importance to his Bromptonians, tell me all about 
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jonrselres, and count yourselves all embraced bj jour affec- 
tionate triend, 

LxioH Hunt. 

Sammersmith, Gtk June, 1855. 
Mt dear Ollieb, — ... I cannot come to dinner, for 
I still dine at one ; noT tfaen can I well get out before three ; 
but this will enable me to arrogate an earlj tea in Old Bromp 
ton, when we will have a set-to at our old beloveds in boolia 
and bowers ; and if yon are not yet valiant enough to risk 
east winds hitJienoards, I trust I eball be able to come to you 
thitherwards, and so recover somewhat of our charming old 
Wednesdays. The Bohna and Blacketts are making haste with 
their books; and jou will see by the enclosed (which keep, 
please, till I come,) that the Scotch critics, agreeably to the 
jovial reels and eonga in which their countrymen surpass us, 
have been recognizing in me that one constituent half of my- 
self (the animal spirit half) which seems to remnin unknown 
to their more solemn brethren on this side Berwick-upon- 
Tweed. — Dear Ollier's ever affectionate 

Leigh Hdnt. 

Sdmmersmitk, 9tk Juiu, 1855. 

Mt dear Ollieh, — .... The tears came juto my 
eyes at your account of your dear wife, though while they 
were half- dimming them, I became amused at your long list 
of wonders, and allervrards laughed aloud at the Baconian 
hypothesis respecting Shakspeare, As to talk of " dying," 
and " all that," it is what a septuagenarian must not allow in 
so lively a junior, except as a poetical indulgence. 

On Wednesday next, then, ray dear friend, expect me, 
please Heaven, as close upon five o'clock at latest (I hope 
earlier) to the tea which ensues thereafter at your accustomed 
hour, whatever that may be. The more customary the link 
with your household habits, the more I shall feel what Ireally 
deserve to feel ; to wit, that I am at home with you. — Tour 
affectionate 

Leioh Hdkt. 
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Bammertmitk, ilH June, 1S55. 

Mr DEAR Ollier, — I Eihould hare thanked f<Ai for jonr 
letter immediately', but was kept ia a state of impossibility bj 
the printer ; who, after I had twice thonght my work finished, 
besieged me for "more last words" for the book on Ken- 
eington; of which, tmibrtunately, two volumes hare beea 
made instead of one ; so that I had to do what I could towards 
the plumpii^ out of their tenuity. And he, being a good- 
natured man, did what he pleaaed with me. 

You did the properest thing in the world in accepting the 
invitation to Ham ; and I have been rejoicing to think what 
weather you have got to meet you. Fine weather, old trees, 
the placideat of rivers, a genial host and hostess, Thomson up 
above you. Pope near you, Cowley himself not a great way 
off, even the beat part of home along with you in the shape of 
B loving wife ; I hope here is a neat of repose, both mateiia] 
and spiritual, of the most Cowleiaa and Evelynian sort, such 
as the Ollierian soul deserveth. Ham, too, you know, ia 
expreasly celebrated both by Thomson and Armstrong; and 
though that infernal Duke of Lauderdale lived there, who pnt 
people to the rack (in the ^rst old original Ham Honse, 
I believe — he married a Dyeart), yet even the bitter taste of 
him is taken out of the mouth by the sweets of these poets, 
and by the memories of the good Duke and Duchess of 
Queeneberry (Prior's Kitty), who nursed thrir friend Gay 
there when he was ill. Ay, and when, he waa well; and 
upon ham as well as in it; for you know he waa a great 
eater; which made him, of course, ill again; and th^i they 
fed him on teas, and syllabubs, and ladies' -fingers, aod again 
made him well, and able to be ill another time. And he was 
a punster too, was Gay, and donhdese ptumed as well as 
feasted on ham; whicktogetherwitih the thought of your com- 
forts, and the reoollection of your " tranquiUi^ " at the back of 
the charming Claude, and Thomson's and Armstrong's epdiets 
of "embowering" and "umbrageous," compels me to pno 
too, and wish you may have your fill of " Ham and grea> 
peaco." 
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Edmund's poem is beanlJM; jastl^and finelj im^aadTe 
on aa imaginaiiTe eabject ; which makes all his thooghts 
and analogies aa pertinent, aa the sticking in of images upon 
eabjects that are not so, too often renden Tcrjr ^loidid-look- 
ing poetiy otherwise. It is, I think, one of Edmiuid'H very 
best, iu>7, the very best ; the one in which ^oa can least find 
a word to quarrel with, if ai^; and will be admited & 
hundred years hence. But I hare been beforehand y/ilh hint 
on one of his points, the ejdew gaze. See Wailace and 
Fawdoa towards &e close. This one point, however, he can 
well afibrd to spare me ont of his riches. . . . . — Toor 
erer a£^tionate fiiend, 

LsiOH Hukt. 

Hammersmith, ith July, 1855. 

Mt dead Ollier, — .... Meantime I trust you go 
on prospering, and are constantly in the open air, or admitting 
it, and BO Etrengthening yonr lui^s agtunst inhalements of 
carpets. Jackets, either of Brussels or Kidderminster, were 
not intended, believe me, to be worn inside. 

I had got my new book ready packed to bring you, and the 
Tolnme containing the passage abontWattean, and an account 
of some delightfiil hours which Dickens gave me here yester- 
day evening; and at a quarter to ax o'clodc, was obliged to 
give all up. 

Love to all the loving, and to the lovely, immortal spirit of 
Kendelssohn. — Tour affectionate, 

Leiqh Hdht. 



P.3. — By a carioos effect of the evening sunshine, my Utile 
homely black mantel-piece, not an inelegant structure, you 
know in ite^ is turned, while I write, into a solemnly 
gorgeous presenbneot of black and gold. 

How rich are such eyes as yours and mine, how rich and 
how fortunate, that can see visitations so splendid in matten 
of fooh nioe-and-twopoice I 
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Hammersmith, 26f& July, 1855. 
Thursdat/. 

Mt deab Ollier, — RaiD, rain, rain I alas I alast alas 1 
Item, lombago ;-r-whioh is, perhaps, the imn also. 

I always have a particalar wieh to come to Bute Street ; 
and to-day the viah ia particularly particular, because I 
wanted to apeak to Edmund, and detail to him, ia all their 
literality, tbose critical feelings of mine reapectiiw; myself, 
the Bpirit of which I described to you the other day, and 
nhich aaid spirit I hope, and daresay, you have described to 
him yourself. I wished to set him thoroughly at his ease 
respecting any objections which he might secretly feel, and 
therefore wish that he could make without discomfort to his 
old friend, and to make which might do good both to his 
article and to his critical repute and standing with his em- 
ployers. In my preface I thought too much of those who 
object upon prejudice or with limited sympathies, and I did 
not sufficiently confine whrtt I said about imaginative super- 
fluities to narrative poetry, and to such narrative poetry in 
particular as did not treat of imaginative subjects. All this 
I shall set right in the conclusion of my Autobiography, or 
previously, I trust, in that American selection of my writings 
■which my Washington friend has proposed. There is a 
passage also in my preface, towards the close of it, in which 
I intimate certain diflerences of opinion with my own former 
aelf, as regards the style or poetic manner of the Story of 
Bimim, and upon this hint I should have been quite willing 
that Edmund should have spoken, or should now apeak^ 
and so do (for ree) what I partly did myself, half for the 
reasons above mentioned, and half perhaps out of a sort of 
parvanimous wish not to assist the critics there alluded to ; 
nay, also out of something of a wish not to disconcert Bont- 
ledge and seem not to be eccentrically damaging his and my 
goods. In short, most heartily welcome is dear Edmtwd to 
speak all his mind about my poetry, such as it is, con as well 
as^o, knowing as I do, not only out of what a right to speak 
he would do so, but with how much kindness and respect, 
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nay, 'with what reflection of filial tendemcM irom his father 
to his father's friend, and his own. Besides, there is my old 
viTacity which he would concede to me, and I fear I should 
only be thought lo fare too well after all. Tt may be thought 
hard to part with certain amoiuts of poetical repute ; and so, 
indeed, it is at first, and always, perhaps, to enemies. Bat 
there are trials which at last render every other kind of trial 
comparatively easy, and to such friends as we know to love 
OB, I find that the partdiig with any kind of self-love becomes 
in some sort not only easy, bnt delightfuL 

Here is a long letter, which I intended to he no more than 
a scratch! Love to all from your afieclionate 

LEicn Hunt. 

Scanmergmiik, 8tk October, 1855. 

. . , . Thanks for news of Anderson, and of Mrs. Chat- 
terley, and of the Morning Post, which I have not yet seen, 
but of course will see. Also of Ghost Music, which I shall 
look after forthwith. Mrs. Chatterley is heartily welcome io 
any or all of my articles on the Lady Poets ; but the best 
(i. e. latest corrected) edition of them will be found in Men, 
Women, and Books, which I believe you have. I have very 
pleasant recollections of her on the stage, and as I must have 
written accordingly about her, I can easily conceive that she 
feels kindly towards myself. As to you, her presiding genius, 
I need not say what I feel respectmg your intentions. 

With love to your good eons, and your good wife, and 
your good self, I am ever, my dear Oilier, your truly afiec- 
tionate friend, 

Leish Hdnt. 

P.S. — "Hie chance of being known, and liked a little in 
" Scandinavia," is payment tor the long love I have borne 
for all kinds of reading about Sweden, Denmark, and Nor- 
way above that respecting any other of the northern nations, 
except Scotland. I have often, indeed, wondered at it, and 
think it must be owing to my early reading of Gray's Odei. 
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How mnch do I not owe to Qmj, and bow I love Am. 1 lure 
not foigotteu the BeatimojU and FlOtAer. 

HammenmUh, 4tk July, 1856. 

Ut D£AB Olliek, — Thoi^h I nin forced to differ more 
tlttu I can express with yonr estunalion of my &ciiItiflH, yet 
the warmth of friendship which induces you to make it can- 
not but ajlect me deeply ; and I dtank you from the bottom 
of a heart to which sympathy is very preetoos, especially from 
one whom I hare known so long, and for whom I hare enter* 
taioed a regard endeared by to many congenial hoars, fii]I 
of delighdiil talk and delightful books. Next week I verily 
believe that I shall be able to send ofi* both of my books for 
America. Do you not think you could come and give a 
look at them before they go ? — ^next Wednesday, for example ; 
iht Wednesday — immortal Wednesday, I hope — to be tarried 
on Kanewhere for euer, iu a finer realization of all irliich is 
good and hopeful on earth ? 

Pray write and say so directly, that I may have tlie plea* 
sure of enjt^ng it before-hand every day meanwhile. — Yonr 
gratefiil tad affectionate frigid, 

Lemb Hdxt. 

Htoimermith, 2nd Deember, 1856. 

Mr DEAS Ollieb,— .... Mis. Hunt and mys^ hars 
both suffered more than commonly, she with cough as well u 
rheumatiBm, and I with cough and bronchorcea ; and when- 
ever Ve are getting a little better, an additional hanl screw of 
the weather retoms and produces our bad again. So we are 
praying for no enow, and no north and east wind. Among Hs 
medicines the doctor has ordered me wine, and it really seems 
to have put muscle into me and upheld me ; so that I am 
writing "West Knd," and have written an article oo Christ- 
mas for the N'otumal Moffozine, 

The reason why the date of the most melancholy of days 
was not present to me when I wrote to you a little time sinoe, 
was, that whenever October comtn round, I take pains to 
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liinder myself &om becoming aware of it, by ceasing to note 
t^e dates of the days for weeks preriotrB. 

God bless 70Q, my dear Oilier, and may loss on eartli only 
mean increase of gain to us in another world, ms I beliere, 
thank God, it does. So let xa live on aa cheerfully as we 
can in that belief, and fighting confidently with frost and 
mow. Tor you and I, you know, are very vital people, 
only we hare got to take care that we fight under cover, 
faotued and castled, like Cotton's peojJe, against the besi^^er, 



winter. — ^Yonr affectionate friend, 



Leiqh Hdnt. 



Hammersmith, 28th January, 1857. 

Mr DE^R Mrs. Olliee, — ^The border of my letter will t«ll 
you of the grief which is in this house. It fell upon us on 
Wednesday, — not unexpectedly — everybody who has seen 
appearances could not but look for it — ^yourself, I dare say, 
among the number — but how grievous anch grief comes, how- 
ever we may have tried to feel prepared for it, your kind heart 
need not be told. I write to you instead of your husband, 
because he feels about death even more than so vital a man 
should, and because you will break it to hirn with aU your 
kind experience of what best accords with him. He will not 
take it, I am sure, as a slight. He will only think that I 
have looked the nevra, as it were, at yourself first, and then 
left it to be looked at him by yonr dearer &ce. And I think 
mine a dear one, too ; as I hope shortly to' prove by showing 
it him in Bute Street. 

Kindest love to all who belong to you. I know I have 
eytnpadtizers in them— every one. 

She had a great regard for you, dear Mrs. Oilier. — Tour 
affectionate friend, - _ 

She ^ras looking forward, not long ago, to the pleasure I 
eboold have again in the summer, in seeing Oilier. Great 
will that be. But greater than all, I do believe, awaits na in 
the world where the sight of faces will never be lost. 
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Hammersmith, IStk June, 1857. 
My dear Ollier, — ^Although, or rather because, the good 
news yon tell me was no more than your due, or tlian. what 
I expected from the truly noble institution that does Buch 

good and juBt things, greatly do I rejoice in your joy, and 
beg you will speak of it again and again to Mrs, Ollier the 
first thing in the morning ; that is, I mean, once thus daily, 
the first thing when you awake; because it will help, if not 
thoroughly to divert more melancholy thoughts, yet to divide 
them J and I know well what that necessity is. I am obliged 
to have recourse to such arts myseli', as far as I can ; my sole 
talk at that hour being now — ah, me ! — confined to myself, 
I no longer possessing youi incalculable blessing. 

. . , So, yon see, all of us old boys have our infirmities. 
The only thing which remains for us to do is to make the 
best of Uiem ; the cheerfullest even when dolefiUlest, or where 
threatening to be such ; and thus propitiate &te and chance, 
and go out, when we do go, in a cadence of love and har- 
mony ; for our cadence, mind, is to be a long one ; and 
when we think it is ending, is to have {as it has had) 
several da capos — encobe:s, I should say ; for it is lovii^ 
friends who are to make them. So, when you talk of being 
" querulous," I shall look upon it only aa a passing movement 
in E OT B flat, and expect you, next moment, to be in the 
key of C ag;un, that is of Cowley, and of all Country-lanes 
and Comfortabilities, not omitting Cornwall Koad, — Dear 
Ollier's ever affectionate iriend, 

Leigh Hukt. 

Hammersmith, Avgust ISth, 1857. 
My dear Olli£b, — A tremendous divine said that hell was 
paved with good intentions. I suppose the reverend gentle- 
man went to heaven through a kennel of bad ones. However, 
I must needs own that good intentions on my part are often 
severely punished, and justly, too ; only it is that horrible 
fellow, delay, that brings them into the scrape. Once last 
week, and twice this week, have I been going to write to yon 
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to ask whetlier there were to be no Wedneadays this summer, 
or rather bo OlUerdays (for you koow how the list of the 
vreek-daya used to tun, — Uouday, Tuesday, Ollierday, Thurs- 
day, Friday, &o. I do not Itahcize the word, for that would 
be taking it out of the catalogue — category, I mean — of its 
customarieB. It had ceased to be a surprise. It hud become 
an ordination — a usage, a thing in the calendar — and all the 
world acknowledged it. You had displaced Woden. Nobody 
made ^ difierraice in prononucing the word. The enumera- 
tion smoothly £owed on as a matter of course; — Monday, 
Tuesday, Ollierday, Thursday, Friday, Saturday, Sunday. 
Well, but now you are to change it to Saturday. Well and 
good. The gods can do what they please ; and aa Wednesday 
this week ia gone, assuredly I rejoice that the new Ollierday 
is still to come. 

Oh ! my dear Oilier, I should have been with you myself 
before tbia, in spite of vicissitudes of health, &c. : but I have 
been waiting day by day at home, in the hope of the 
promised visit from my American friend's brother, and he 
has not come yet I have been only twice out, even 
after dark; twice in Kensington, and once in Hammersmith, 
and then only to greet friends from Ireland, and an invited 
neighbour. I would have begged you and Edmund to come 
to dinner, but for an obstacle, not otherwise of importance, 
which will prevent me on that particular day ; so you must 
bath of you make me amends by coming as soon aa you can 
according to your own afler-dinner proposal ; and by way of 
makii^ the most of our day, we will have such an early tea 
that it shall be called breakfast, and then our supper will be 
our dinner. A thousand thanks for what you say about the 
Pre&ces of your ever affectionate, 

Lewh HnNT. 

Sammeramith, 2Zrd Jdnvarff, 1858. 

Mr DEAR Ollier,^ . . . . As for my own " noctur- 
nal goings abroad," thia, alaa t has been my single going since I 
went to "inaugurate" (1) the working classes* music ; and 

TOL. n. 14 
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before that, I had been but twice to wembera of my own 
&milj when they were nick and in trouble, and the same tt> 
Procter and Forster, about the time when T came to yon. For 
aa many years past, I do not believe I have been more dian a 
dozen timea inside of town, including even my visits by dajr, 
with the exception of some most melancholy, and on a most 
beloved acconnt, to a medical acquaintance. 

The press, thank God 1 appears to be as unanimona in its 
kindness as the house was.* Not a particle of the public pnlse 
seema to have abated in the fervour of its goodwill towaida its 
old friend and servant ; and I am pleased and grateful accord- 
ingly. But there were mourning blots in my joy, especially 
when I got home, and could not go direct into one particular 
room. And now the Stike of Devonshire is gone, whom I 
hoped to please so much with the success promised me, and 
who would have written me such a charming letter, whether 
J had sncoeeded or not And yet there are people who euf 
there is no such thing as the compleliou of thin^ 
world I — Love to all your loving house from your affeo 

Leigh Hoht. 



Fkom Charles Oixiee. , 
Bute Street, Old Brampton, 11th March, 1858, 

My de»b Hunt, — I returned to you the other day your 
Camithers and Fraaer. In the hurry of finding your books 
while the man waited, I nevertheless found a minute to write 
seven words to you on a little bit of paper which I hastily 
placed in. the parcel. The words amounted to nothing but 
thanks. Still I should be vesed if the modicum of atationeiy 
had fallen to the ground and been overlooked, leaving me bare 
to the accusation of not saying " thank'ee." 

How are you? and how is Jacinthaf I am as ill as 

* On the flrit performance of Lova-t? Amaxtmenta at the tycenni 



6^ b, Google 



185B.] LBTTKES FBOH HAUUEBSHITH. 211 

pomdble. Wlien Z am "pot to bed," I go speedily to deep ; 
but, OS the ladiea Bay, my " gettiogs-ap " are very bad. 

" Here be truths t " tmths 1 Yes ; -God has made va to 
love truth above all things. But he has made us to love <dso 
&lBeboods, provided they are innoceaC and pleasingly 
uttered. For example: a minute or two ago, I wag leading 
the Poems of Thomaa Warton, and was, in a maimer, charmed 
by hia " Ode" (which ia no Ode at all) called the BtmUt, 
vfritten in Whichwood Forest. The commonplace and con- 
ventionality of these lin^ are staringly apparent. Yet, some* 
how or other, the poem lulls one, like a flattering dream. Ws 
know that there ar« not — never were — such " hinda " aa he 
deacribeB. The veraes are an embodiment of a monstrous lie ; 
but we Teogn ourselves to the deluaiou. 

"Pleasant, but wrong." Warton was ignorant of your art 
to fascinate your readers without a single violation of truth. 
Ton are, 1 verily believe, the only uncompromising truth- 
teller in existence, whether in prose or verse or by word of 
mouth. 

And BO, my dear Hunt, God bless you I — ^Ever your afiec- 
tionat« friend, 

Ceas. Ollier. 

To Chables Ollieb. 

ffammermitk, 12th March, 1858. 

Mr DEAR Olueb, — I am ashamed to say that I duly 
received your words ; that I doubted whether I might not 
have sent yon some in return ; and that I now find, as is 
nsoal in such cases, that the very doubt ought to have told 
me I should. Nothing, however, could have hindered me but 
tiie tact of my running a race with time ; as 1 still am, which 
is the reason why, even now, I write bo shortly as I do. 
Beasons for work have increased of late, notwithstanding my 
bit of success at the Lyceum ; and I am anxions to get my 
Wett ETtd out as quickly as possible. 

Pray meet the beautiful promiang BODshine with your 
14— s 
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beat welcomeB, — you who know how to do it eo much poetical 
justic«. The good of poetry, you know, is to turn it to its 
best account in prose matterTof-fact, So I expect yoti, for my 
sake aa well as for the sake of all of ua (for you know vre all 
belong to one another) to be very gay, and vernal, and daffodil- 
Uan ; especially as you have had, or made, eo much a better 
winter of it than the last; and June ie coming agtun, towards 
, which (including certain powers of cross-country cabs) I am 
working. 

I love the tears of you and your dear wife over my 
Chaucerisms, for your sakes aa well as my own ; and am ever, 
mj dear old friend, most afiectionately yours, 

, Leigh Hmrr. 

To Edmund Oixieb. 

Hammersmith, 227td December, 1857. 
Mr DEAR Edmund, — Sudden demands on the part of matters 
of business are too often things inexorable, as we must all 
have experienced; so that I do not at all wonder at our having 
been forced to lose the pleasure of 'a company last even- 
ing : and as to yourself, you surely did the best thing you 
could do for everybody's sake in giving up your attempts to 
encounter rainy and un-omntbused roads during such tur- 
bulent weather. For my owa part, you know what a fixture 
to my fireside I am, so that no disarrangement was done to 
tne, beyond the postponement of my pleasure ; for such I had. 
the confidence to regard it ; and from that I took refuge — 
where do yon think 7 In a blacksmith's shop. 
" la a blaclumith's (hop? " 

Yes ; kept by one Care, who lives by the " Hill's Side," in a 
place called Fairy Land. 

" There, vhere the mi^uldered earih bad ctT'd the banke." 

His number ia 83, book 4, canto the 5th, in the Etrange 
topography of that district. Alas I he made me feel too much 
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at home ; so I went back fbr solace to tlie terrible fight of our 
old triple-minded friends, Piramond, Diamond, and Triomond, 
Trith Canace's brother Cambell, where indeed I had lately left 
oS ia my — I know not vhat-fA reading of the book, — whether 
my fifliech or hundredth; and found inyaelf, as usual, mark- 
ing fresh passages, and feeling new wonders and admirations; 
IJiongh I took my old reverential liberty of a laugh at their 
excessive " trinal triplicities " in sLinzas 41 and 42, Item at 
the rhyme " clap " in stanza 43 ; which is the more strange, 
inasmuch as it was not absolutely forced by rhyming neces- 
sity ; for Spenser, of all men, might have miide beautiful use, 
in such a passage, of the word "lap." Look at it, and tell me 
you think eo, when I next see you. Write again you mustn't. 
I know too well of old the calls upon hebdomadal pecs, 
especially as the week advances. 

As the journey of yon and is ably postponed, I have, 

after aU, been a gainer by my loss, since it produced from 
him the letter which you have been so good as to show me. 
Tell him how sensible I am of its kind expressions about me, 
and with what payment for many sufferings such things 
remain la my mind. Nay, show him, if you please, this 
letter ; that so I may still have a bit of chat with you both, 
last evening notwithstanding. Love to Thornton, if you see 
him. Also to your dear father and all your fireside. — Affec- 
tionately ever, 

Leigh HimT. 

To G. J. De Wilde. 

9, ComioaU Road, 
ffammersmith, 15th October, 1853. 
My dejlr De Wilde, — I have just put forth another book 
the advertisement of which you may have seen, — the Religion 
of the Heart. It has been the most anxious and pains-taking 
book of my life ; for which nothing can ever pay me, or was 
expected or desired by me to pay me, but tlie good I hope it 
will do to the parties for whom it was designed; but as I had 
no right to assome that yon were one of those parties, and it 
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ia extremely heterodox, and -will be held Unlese alaa t by 
many good people who perhaps would not like yon to know 
it, I hare not given the usual directioa &r a copy in your 
instance. Pray ^ve kindest T^membrancee for me to Dalby 
and aQ whom that genial name inoludea, and believe me ever, 
dear De Wilde, afiectionately yours, 

Leiob Hukt. 

F.S. — I am getting better agun aJ\er a year of anguiah : — 
I should, ratlier say three years. But He has made fiiturily 
look more beautiful to me, more desirable, though I blaspheme 
not, God knows, the ever beautiful though perplesdng earth. 

Hcmmtrsmith, 6fA December, 1853. 

Mtsear Dk Wild*, — Ton please me very muoh indeed by 
finding a spirit to approve in the Religion of the Heart, " hete- 
rodoxy notwithstanding;" and I take you to mi/ heart, my 
dear De Wilde, for what yon say to me on the other subject 
on both onr accotmts. It hannted me like a monomania for 
eight months ; and not a day paasea yet, in which I do not 
undergo many returi» of anguish, often even of astoniahment 
in the anguish, — pangs of wonder in the novelty. He bad 
scarcely ever been away from me all his liie. Your retro- 
spections, fortunately now, are remoter ; but slill — These 
things, however, help to make heaven surer, and death, how 
much less bitter I — even though we have other dear friends to 
leave. 

I wag highly gratified by what Mr. Yemon Smith was so 
kind aa t« say of me in his lecture. I say so " kind," because 
■s the " world " goes, he need not have said it of me, whatever 
he might have thought ; and for such good-natme one ii and 
ought to be, gratefiil. Do you know him 7 and do you think 
he would like me to thank him ? If bo, I would trouble yon 
to tdl me where my thanks would soonest reach him. — Tonr 
truly afiectionate, 

Lbioh Hdiit. 
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ffammtrtiratk, 6tk June, 1859. 
Mt deab Sb Wiuffl,* — You aay judge what pleasure I 
fflit at sight of tbe lines on The Smmer of 1818, as 1 had 
sought them in vaiu in all diiectionB, bat tbe one which has 
sent them to me, uncalled for. It was not that I was insenrable 
of your kindtj zeal towardo me and mj writingB, hut I had 
not im^ned that jou had known them bo iar back. What 
made me bo deraToas of recovering tfaeae verses, is that 
Wordsworth expressed a regard for them — no b<dnt, yon 
know, of his, towards my verses — which gives me a kind of 
sneaking saliBfaction, when approbation comes. I felt once 
the same shabby pleasure, when told of his taking down 
n^ poems from a shelf at a bookseller's, to show some 
persons present bow swimming ought to be described; — to 
wH, after the manner of tbe passage in Sav and Leander. — 
Tonr ever afiei^anate friend, LraaH Hurt. 

To J. W. Dalbt. 

7, Cornwall Road, Hammersmith, 
25th October, 1854. 
God bless you, my dear Dalby ! Your versea, worthy in 
every respect of the fine nature from which they flow, cams 
with their balm upon me at a moment when I happened more 
than usually to need it. The cause of the need was tempo- 
rary, and even absurd, excessively so ; but a man may be 
g;ravely amioyed, even with tbe supposed necessity of setting 
right an absurdity; and you will see what it was, when I 
send you a fourth voliune which I have been invited to add 
to a certain autobiography. In the same pages, you will see 
also a little word of grateful friendship, which I hope will not 
displease you. 

* Id reply to a note trom Mr. De Wilde tonching tbe flasl colleo- 
tioD of Leigh Hunt's poeni. The writer uki whether " fou have 
anearthed the two loimeti wbioli I endow from the Examintrs of 
1815-16. I hope they are not among tbe 'crudities' at which joa 
hint." And the wme pratett is made on behalf of the little " Kie- 
nade," from an early Ertatiiter, On tht Sttmmer of 1816. 



b, Google 



216 COBBESFONDENCE OF XEIGH HUNT. [18S6. 

I dare not aab abont the "one missing." Tears come into 
my eyes to think what you must hare felt when writing those 
t>vo words, if one of them means what it too oflen does ; but 
I sball do my best to hope otherwise, unless your dlence 
confirms tbe fear. In that case, do not think it necessaiy to 
speak. I know too well what it coete. 

How oflen have I wished you were living near me 1 and 
and how 1 wish it more and more ! — Your ever obliged and 
affectionate fiiend, Leioh Hunt, 

Hammeramitk, 12th May, 1855. 

Mt dear Dalbt,*— As to my friend of the Britiak Timet, 
I have been so used, in the course of my life, to be all sorts 
of things which I never was, that I am not at all aatomahed at 
finding myself a dead man. Many thanks for your zeal in the 
matter ; but grateful as 1 am for it, I do not, you must know, 
care a penny for a thousand suppiesaions or mJBtakca of the 
kind, compared with one quiet enjoyment of what I write by 
a mind so genial and (let me solace myself by adding) so 
congenial as yours. 

Let me not forget another pleasant addendum respecting 
myself; which is, that to the sore trial I spoke of, have been 
coming sympathies, and regrets, and amend-makings, and 
tiiat all will surely come right somehow, not only here or 
hereafter, but hereafter, I trust, and here. 

With kindest love to your fireside, I am, dear Dalby, your 
affectionate friend, Leigh Hunt. 

Hammersmith, 3rd October, 1855. 
Mt dear Dalbt, — During our conversation the other 
evening, the name of " Heniy Leigh Hunt " was mentioned 

• The editor of a cnnntry paper, with whom Mr, Dalbj «m 
acqaalnted, hod quoted from the Sar, and, in doing to, deacribed the 
author ■■ "the Ute Leigh Hant, a cootribntor to a fugi^ve pablics- 
tion;"on which Mr, Dalbf writes to explain. Ha admiti tfatt 
Addiion and Steele might have been deKribed as " contributun to ■ 
fiigitiTe pablicatJon)" but, he saya, that he hu ioiiited npon xttaid- 
tiling the living num. 
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as that of die person lately dead. He was not the only 
person, however, who bore those three ont of my foor names; 
nor, indeed, has the other name always been wanting. Will 
ynu, therefore, hare the kindness to mention anything yon 
may have heard in connection with bearers of those names, 
my supposed self, of course, included. Anything, whether 
said or done, 2fo matter what it may he. For it is not the 
pain given, however bad, but the worse pain to be saved, 
even to the culpable themselves, that is now the great point. 

I foT^t the other evening to mention that the name of the 
person really intended by all that was ofiecsive in the 
character we talked of, was disclosed to me, and this, too, with 
no intimation of its beiog disclosed in confidence. I would 
tell it you, had I told it to anybody ; but I have not done so, 
and never mean to do it; for though the person is dead, he 
has connections living (which, perhaps, the writer was not 
aware of); and should they come to hear the name, it might 
cause them great suffering. Not that you would disclose 
such a thing, if told under injunctions of secresy ; but confi- 
dence given to one friend, might be justly claimable by more ; 
and you will see the propriety of the determination. 

So do not think it necessary, I beg, if you are busy, to write 
me a word more than you can help ; or indeed, only such 
a word more as will tell me how you get on with your 1^ ; 
I trust the way the most suitable to the involuntary appro- 
priateness of that phrase. — Your afiectionate friend, 

Leigh Hunt. 

Ic forwarding the subjoined lettera for publication, 
Mr. Bell has supplied the following memorandum ex- 
plaining the circumstances under which they were 
written. 

f" About June, 1853, 1 commenced my preliminary labours 
upon the Annotated Edition of the Engliah Poets, and he was 
one of the first persons to whom I communicated my design. 
He entered into it with the warmest interest ; and offered to 
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Tender me any help whidi his almost boondleBs Btores of 
knowledge in referenoe to our poetiaal history placed ftt his 
command. Unfortonately, as 1 advanced in my work, my 
time became so entirely absorbed by it as to deprive me of 
the opportunities I bod anxionsly looked forward to of 
benefiting by his counseL It was only while the project was 
in its preliminary stage, while we were forming plans, and 
fdu^ong out a scheme sufficiently comprehensive to embrace 
the whole body of our poets, either in Ml, or by specimens, 
or criticismB, that I was able to visit him at intervals. 
Whenever these finlonate opportunities occurred, our dis- 
cuTHiTe goBfrips cairied us into subjects upon which nobody 
was so well qualified to speak out of a rioh and t«na- 
cioQB memory as himsel£ He had gone to live a long 
way off, near Hammersmith Broadway, and as bis health 
nrely permitted him to come to town, our meetings always 
took place at his house. The time arranged was eight o'clock 
in tiie evening, which was his hour for a friendly compromise 
between tea and supper, or, rather, a union of both, ' the 
cup that cheers but not inebriates ' being ahr^^ accompanied 
by some light and delicate fare, such as lamb cotelette and 
salad. It will be seen from his notes bow eager be was for 
the arrival of the appointed evenings. On these occasions 
we discussed a1! sorts of questions concerning the poets and 
their biographies, and the out-of-the-way sources of infor- 
mation from which stray rays of light might be obtained upon 
particular points. The poets who are little known, came in 
for a larger share of consideration than the most famous, 
from a de«re to seiae the opportuni^ c^ doing justice to 
them, and of enlai^ging tiie domain of pleasure to the reading 
ATOtld. I remember that he was especially pleased at taj 
revival of Oldham, the Protestant Dryden of the Restoration, 
which he thought a good service to literature ; and that he 
anticipated with no less satisfaction, oertmn parts of tlie 
scheme relating to the English Batirists, and the Pastoral 
Poets, which I have not yet been able to accomplish. Th« 
noti<ni <^ collecting into a single volume the best songs of our 



E^jb, Google 



I8S3.] I^HTEBS ritOU HAMMEBSHITH. 219 

dramatists etrack him as a happ7 one, and be deronreil the 
bcK^ with avidity. But he could not forgive the omiasion of 
his and mj faToorite O'Keefe, until he found that tLe work 
did not come down late enough to include that pleasantest of 
all lyrical homoriata. 

I look back with the deepest regret upon the raieness of 
our delightful Hammersmitli meetings. The few ereoings we 
accomplished in this way, were devoted chiefly to what he 
calk ' prolegomena ; ' and they were filled brim-full with 
mingled lore of anecdote and oritidHm, felicitous illustratioa 
and wide reading, ranging over an infinite variety of topics, 
which he used to pour out with a vivacity and youthfolness 
of spirit that remained bright in him to the last."] 



To BoBEBT Bell. 

Rammermith, 18tk June [1853]. 
Mt seaR'Bell, — I should have been most happy to send 
you the Dryden ; hut, unfortunately, when I moved into my 
present minim of an abode, which would not hold half lay 
books, I parted with it to Mr. Miller, of Chandos Street. 
This, however, waa such a short while ago, that most [oobably 
it is still on his shelves, and no doubt he would lend it to yon. 
As to any other help which I can give to your undertaking 
(and I was glad to see it in such large and loving hands), it is 
of course at your service, not only for the sake of the thing 
itulf, but as a debt to the attentions which you have ever 
BO kindly shown to my own pen. Sorrow and sickness have 
been busy with that remnant of me which you saw last ; bat 
HkB old pulae is atUl beating within me, and the comibrt from 
the old books, <&c. \ and most jdeased I shall be to talk with. 
you about them, and fiimisb you with any notes, recollections, 
&c, which yon may think worth your acceptance. Also, 
I will come as soon as possible to see you ; but as my beallii 
does not yet allow me to reckon confidently upon fixed days, 
perhaps you will oome meantime to me. All or any of my 
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eveniogs are at your service, from five o'clock, except 
Wediiesdaya, vhtcli an old friend generally comes to pass 
witli me ; * and as Mrs. Hunt is confined with rheumatism to 
her chamber, I am always to be found alone, and visitors 
do me great good, especially such visitors; so yoa see my 
assent is anything but disinterested. I have just finally sent 
to press a book which has aDxioiisly occupied me, and have 
now returned to a sort of history which I had begun— of 
Kensington — for ffousekold Words. Come, and help to give 
me spirits for it. — Ever sincerely youra, 

Leigh Hdnt. 

HammersTnith, 27th September [1853]. 

Mr deah Bell, — This is the only time the Btght of your 
handwriting was unwelcome to me ; for I have been going, 
these several days, to write to you myself, on the same ground 
of self-reproach ; and so I have lost the grace of the first 
movement. However, yon have gained it. I had begun to 
fear, fiiDm your long silence, that I ought to have acknow- 
ledged the receipt of the letter which told me of your kindly 
journey to Oxford Street : and yet I said to myself, — No ! it 
is surely not so. But, looking for yon, as I did, day by day, 
and being a&aid to trust myself on the theological part of 
your letter, for fear I should not be able to explain myself 
under three or fotir sheets of paper, I waited in the first 
instance till I should see you, and then went hoping and 
delaying on, as I hope you yourself may have done some- 
times in some sach case. At last I said, I must leailj write 
to Bell, and ask him what has become of " Biill, book and 
candle;" that is to say, not of the old curse so worded, 
but of the new blessing of my solitaiy doors, under which 
Bell came and talked with me of his hooka and poets, ovez 
our tea by candle-light. 

Pray come as soon as you can, and on any evening yon 
like, — Wednesday, you know, excepted ; though my friend 

* The old friend ftllnded to was Mr. Oilier. 
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Ollior, who has gratefUl recoUecdons of jour review of hU 
Ferrars, would be moat happy to meet you, and to join in the 
talk upon the books lie lovea : but this you can do, and I hope 
will do, some Wednesday, after our business part of the work 
is over. So name the first evening you can after to-morrow, 
or don't name it if you are busy, but come, — Thursday 
Friday, or Saturday, — for you are sure to find me at home ; 
and we will be swift; and strong with ihe "List," and do a 
world of pleasant prol^;omeaa. 

I rejoice in what you say about my elderly juTenilities, but 
grow suddenly grave about the "book;"" for the gravest 
portion of all my life and heart is in it, and conscience made 
me write it, and I hope and believe it will do good to those 
who are in want of such a book, as I ivas myself, and nobody 
would write one for me \ but I often fear that many good 
people will be startled by it, and tliink ill of me ; and this 
makes me Ead, till the sense of Laving done my duty revives 
me. So talk as little as you choose, one way or other, about 
the book ; but come, at all events, and let us have a refreshing 
plunge into dear, foolish old Anderson, or Chalmers ; and 
believe me ever, my dear Bell, most sincerely yours, 

Leigh Hcht. 

Hammersmith, 1st N'ovember [1854]. 
Mt dear Bell, — Don't bo frightened at this letter. There 
ia no necessity for your writing a, word in answer ; and you 
will oblige me by not doing so, if you can help it ; for you 
must be hard worked indeed. But Parker did not send me 
Oldham (a great desideratum), and now, as I don't know 
whether he will send Waller, I write to ask wliether I may 
send for them ; i. e. to Parker's by a messenger ; which I can 
always do with perfect convenience. I shall know whether I 
may do this, if Mrs. Bell will just write the word " yes " on a 
piece of paper, and if she will put the said piece of paper in a 

" The Tolome of Frai/eri and Meditatiota, which had been lent to 
Mr. Bell in iheets, for his ptmaaL 
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co^ of Chaucer Modtrmzei, and eend me the book by the 
ParcelB DeliTery Company : that is to »y, if you have it, 
and c&D (juat now) lend it me ; for I am collecting all my 
Stories tn Verse, nad wish to add to them those vhich I ven- 
ttired to modernize from the groat poet. Azid mt/ copy has 
difl^peared. 

I 'write OB little as I can to yon, in order to save your lime ; 
and am over, dear Bell, affectionately yours, 

Leiqh Hdmt. 

I have scarcely been able to give evea a glance yet to the 
Cowper ; but shall read every bit, by-and-by, of everything. 
The Lyrical volume was most welcome ; but why did you 
leave out O'Keefe ? cHp^cially after rejoicing, aa you justly did, 
in his appearance in Wit and Hwnour. But dou't answer 
this question till I see yon. 

To JOHH HONTEB. 

Hammersmith, 19(A May. 
Mt dear Hunter, — Accept my warmest thanks for your 
two letters. The first set me upon making anxious inquiries 
of tiie carrier, and they were to be finally settled this morn- 
ing ; and now they are go, aud in the best manner. I rejoice 
to find, under your own hand and seal, and in eo many 
unequivocal and cordial words, that you have .been pleased 
with my inscription of Godiva ; for whether it is that mis- 
fortune has subjected me to sorry misgivings, or that I am a 
modeater man than people, I am a&aid, have supposed me, 
and therefore apt to think that a good word from mj pen 
may not be considered so acceptable as I could wifh, certain 
it is, that in spite of a balance on the side of nou-doubting, 
a little lingering doubt did remain in my mind on that poin^ 
which is the reason why I lelt out die words " of Edinburgh," 
in order to leave you a. chance of escape amoi^ the unappro- 
priated "John Hunters" of other locahties. And now I 
wish, not only that I could have let the words stand, bnt 
that I could have specified yon more distinctly (if that were 
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neceBBaiy), or that I could have deaLgnated jott of Gntigcnx^ 
(conld that have been proper). By the way, if Jeffi«y had 
not left a charm upon that name, which doubtlew has not 
decreased among the friends who knew you both, I could 
have wiahed to be allowed to think it a vile name — I mean 
in point of aonnd — and would faiu hare had it changed to 
some other more euphonious, for why should harmonious 
eoula inhabit cacophonies 7 Some better word might surely 
have been found among all the pretty Scottish toponymies. 
1 would even have rather had it Italianized (infer amicos) into 
Fietraoorva, or some euch name, eapecially as he was said to 
hare had something of the Ariosto genius in him, and yon, 
too, are a lover of Italian verae. Lord Woodhouselee and 
other " good jadges," I tbink, would have approved the 
change. By-the-by, what a pretty name was that 

But I am wandering from my dear John Hunter's approvals 
of his friend Leigh Hunt, for which I thank him over and 
over again. I always, you must know, counted you an em- 
bodiment of all the kindly thoughts which Scotland could 
by any possibility entertain of my verses ; and I have been 
grateful accordingly (however little I have been able to show 
it), aud reckoned myself paid for my love of her poets and 
pleasant memories, which has ever been constant, even when 
not a little tried. But in some respecte, you know, it has 
always appeared to me that Scotland, by some unaccountable 
freak of latitude — or was it in consequence of an inluaion of 
the blood of Trance 7 — was a more southern region than 
England ; I mean as to its songs, and dances, and other 
evidences of animal spirits, not omitting certain escapades 
of the wise over their bottles, called High Jinks ; which were 
not dull, drunken frenzies like those of the Sedleys and Killi- 
grews, but recognitions of the right meeting of extremes in 
the blood of the good and over-thoughtfii!. I allude to such 
as are described in Gay Mannering. Now i/ou I always 
regarded as being at once a very good and a very southern 
Scotchman; and as nature always leaves a comer in the self- 
love of the well'int^utioned, even when most unhappy or 
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misconceived, in wbich they may be enabled to reconcile 
themselves to themsdvea, and as I never conld help thinking 
that the vorth of the animal spirit porttoQ of nie had hardly 
justice done to it by my beloved but somewhat iinspiightly- 
blooded coimtiymen (a few exceptions apart), it has been a 
constant comfort to me to feel, whenever 1 thought of you 
(which has been very often), that I passeesed in Scotland a 
greater number of persons, but one person in particular and 
most emphatically, who sympathized with me thoroughly, 
both in my graver and tighter moods ; and this is what 
made me address you as the triend par excellence of jny 
verse upon the only oocanon on which 1 ever ventured to 
introduce my name into metre. Judge therefore of the 
pleasure you have given me in thus finally warranting what 
I did. 

I shall try hard, you may be sure, for the sake of this kind 
of identification of you with myself, to think as you do of 
passages out of the poems you speak of. I will look to the 
Bacchus and Ariadne Vith that view, should the volume of 
the Miscellanies appear to be called for, and will also consult 
the Descent of Liberty, which a neighbour of mine here 
Ronald I wished to complete on the present 
, and sliould have done so if I had had time. I 
reckoned upon giving a different and truer turn to the story 
according to the real legend, but I should have left the exor- 
dium as it is (with the exception of one couplet), for I own 
to having a value for it. Yoa may imagine how doubly 
welcome to me is your approval of Oodtva itself, considering 
the inscription ; but your memory has misled you with r^ard 
to the word "scomer." It means rich man, not ^oor man, as 
you will see upon turning to the original, if it happens to be 
with you. Oh, no 1 tie poor man, genwally speaking, has 
suffered too much, and therefore been forced to think too 
much, to be a scomer. I am very sensible of the value of 
Mr. Gerald Massey's approbation of the story, and b^ you 
to present him with my respects. Whatsoever you wish to 
be done towards the compilation of the miscellaneous volnme 
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sLall be BO, if it can be, especiallj if you will give me the 
benefit of your Bnggestions when its time arrives. Time is 
artiving with me now, I trust, for many tilings which I have 
long yearned for, sometimes despaired o^ but, oh I how 
should enjoy I I deserre ihem, too, for I have bad great 
sorrows, and met with am&zing, but, thank God, regretted 
misjudgments. What a blesong that the persons to whom, 
from particnlar circumstances, my heart ever felt itself closest, 
never considered me unworthy of them I God bless you, my 
dear Hunter, prays ever your afiectjonale friend, 

Leiqh Hcnt, 

You will receive before long (vid Uenzies) a sort of Anec- 
dotical History of Kensington, and a selection from the plays 
of Seautrwnt and Fletcher. I am seeing them bolb through 
the press. Don't buy them, if you love me. 



Hammersmith, SOth May, 1855. 

Mt deah Hunter, — Thanks for your welcome enclosure, 
which is calculated to do my book a great deal of good. I do 
not plead guilty to the " slip-shod " s^le of prose ; for I take 
a great deal of pains with it. (This pair of " great deals," 
for instance, would not have appeared so close on one another 
in anything which I wrote for the public; for one mustn't sit 
in one's gown and slippera out of doors, however unstudied 
may be one's dress otherwise.) I claim to know myself in this 
matter, because my piunstaking is matter of &ct ; but in all 
other points my critic may know better than myself, and I 
shall consider well what the sinceri^ of so very kindly a man 
tells me. He is one, too, who can sympathize botli with 
gravity and with gaiety, and this is a godsend to a mixed 
nature like mine. It comes also from Scotland, to make good 
what I was saying in my last letter, which is a very pleasant 
sequence of things indeed. Oh, I will pay her all before I 
have done ; for in some important respects (to make an odd 
mixture of phrases) a blessed time is — I mustn't say dawning 

TOL. IL 15 
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ttpon me in my life's evening, but setting npon me; and I 
liave nothing further to ask of Fortune or of ttaj one else, 
than that they will wait " a Kttlebit." And they do, withont 
my Mking, Such good ones are they ; aiid as few, thai^k 
Heaven, as good. It is a comfort, beyond expresfflon, to ise to 
bow that I never left an ondischarged obligatim, for any 
length of time, to anybo^, vho did not treat me daring the 
interval as if I had discharged it, and who, I am rore, never 
breathed a syllable about me inconsistent with that IdndaesB. 
How heavenly to me were the momenta when such men were 
repaid: and how heavenly will the few that remmn be, espe- 
cially after the clouds and tempest that came in to delay my 
first deliverance iiom dieappeiidment I Bat no more tct pre- 
sent of that ; and not a word on the subject from yonrsel^ 
as you love me. I know everything wbich you wonld esy, 
and I should take any actual *' f»y" ss your only is^iiid 
action. 

I made a monstrous " forget " in my last letter ; which was 
to Bay that I quite agreed with what you said about Dante, 
asd the " bocca mi baci5." I agreed, indeed, when I altered 
the passage ; for I only did it out of a notion that " propriety " 
might prefer my doing so ; and I shall be most happy to 
restore him in another edition. Also, my fiiend in the Edtn- 
burgh Guardian makes me recollect that there were lines in 
Moxon'a edition of the poem, which I would winingly restore 
too ; and when another edition comes (should it come) I wiH 
nek. your valuable tud in helping me to know what I should 
retiun or what not from any of the editions: for in truth, what 
with my wishes to please the public, and propriety, and im- 
propriety (so called), and truth itself, I have been for a long 
time feirly oonluBed in my ijimini'-acenery. Pardon this pun, 
and believe me ever, most beartily yours, 

XnoB Hdkt. 



, P.S. — I am indebhid, by tlie way, in a certain mamier, to 
no Sootohman living but yourself. Nor to Jeffrey was I in 
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jmtaeely the same maimer, great as was bia kinduegs. Ob [ 
the G%ardian critic pleased me veiy mucli by his particulari- 
zation of the " Hunter of Crajgcrook." 



Hammersmtk, lllh July, 1855. 
I am going to £glit maaAillj fir all mj wonted copies, 
Lofdsg to Eesd one of them to Weir, with whose Tersea you 
have 80 mach gr^ified me, aud whose name is ever dear to me^ 
thoo^ £rte, and a lonely suburban life, and moat paioiul 
domealic cinumdoBeee when he was nearer to me in locaU^, 
hindered a>e from enlisting an intercourse, the hope of whit^ 
when he came to sattte in Lcmdon was &r more valued by me 
than he would have suspected. Aud perhaps circumstancea 
of some kind or other hindered him from eneonraging me to 
set aside my own incompetences of hospitality, and endeavour 
to draw ottr conoectioQ closer. It was the same with me, &w 
yeara togedier, in regaid to our mutual friend Ctaik, for whciu 
I had the highest regard and eeteran, and who poured ibrth 
the other day the whole loving-kindneas of his heart in a 
critidBni oa my Stories, in tJie Globe, lor which, in qtite of 
modesty, my own heart could not hot moat gratefully thank 
him. I regretted, when I saw this lasl; book of mine in pnat, 
that in hai^ling the name of Vere (see Toi L, p. 275), which 
ot^ht to be speh Wdr, and is in reality &e same as ^t of 
our friend, unleaa the latter has tjie Scottieb meaning of War, 
I did not add something in honour of the English word, which 
ehonld have done it justice in spite of Andrew Marvell's plea- 
sant banters, and the special purport of which would have 
been secretly nnderatood by such friends of Weir as you and 
Oruk. And I will do it, should the book reach another 



I rejoice in your 13:ing of Talari Innatnorati, for which 
yon have revired a regard on my own side, and I will 
do just ithat you please with it. I can eawly believe, 
for I hare not seen it a long time, that it would be the 
better for a few more adTanced-in-Iife touches. As to 
15— a 

LlKJIre-JbyCOOgle 
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" Cnugorook," I go heartilj' along with your Tladication of 
it, with mudi penitence, and am ever, my dear Hunter, 
most afibctionately joora, 

Leigh Hdkt. 



Hammatmith, 25fA September, 1855. 
I ojlen think of you at Craigcrook, and wish I could be 
there, ntting with yon on the graaa, as yon and yours con- 
trived to do on one of my little bits of award at Kensington; 
and I have b bit still leu here at Hammersmith, on which we 
should all assuredly pack ourselTes somehow or other, if yon 
(dl come here (as I hope yon may), were it only to help me to 
play at loom a little, and petend that IposBess nineteen really 
available inches of grass. There is a trellis on two sides of 
it, to hide outhouses and neighbours' paling, eo that it makes 
a sort of garden box in a garden box, and I sit out of doori 
in it on sunny west-wind days, and pretend to have arbour, 
grosa-plot and all, and be remote, and horticultural, and im- 
possible. Alas \ to be in Craigcrook, I must have a wife 
healthy and unrheumatized, to be able to take care of 
herself in case of alanns, and fires, and other domesticities ; 
and as this cannot be, neither can I be where otherwise I 
would. But wherever I am, dear John Hunter is with 
me somehow, distant as he may think himself. — His ever 
affectionate friend, 

Leigh Hunt. 

Emmersmith, Gth December, 185S. 
Would to Heaven I had had you by me when I made up the 
poetical works; for I had not the courage, even by the help 
of your ipritten enconragement, to include the , Talari Inna- 
moratt. I was afraid they would frighten the " legs" of some 
of the American young ladies; though, for that matter, the 
more I now read and hear of Young America, and of Old too, 
even in the Puritan portion of the States, the more I begin to 
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think tliej tend to oatstrip me, ratiher than otherwise, in 
coemopolitaniam of all kinds. 

Hammersmith, 18th December, 1655. 
Mt deab Hohter, — I was very aorry to find that you had 
been in very "bed" with illness ; for, though it is not always 
iha worst kind of illneaa that goes to bed, but, on the contrary, 
a comfortable, cozy kind of luxurious momentary incompetence, 
that knows its salvation will surely come, through warmth, 
softness, and gruel, into the joyous regions of " well again," 
and hot-buttered toast, yet, wifli a man of your mental 
actiTity and official conscience, it may be a very different 
sort of thing, and wholly nndesired. For my part, I am so 
accustomed to be iu bad health out of bed, that the idea of 
being forced to continue in it for a day would make me 
worse ; and I have never bo continued since I took the cold in 
the loins that nearly killed me some dozen years ago ; nor do 
1 recollect being bo before, since a terrible St. Anthony's fire 
which I had in my youth. Beatings of the heart drove me 
ont of bed in those days, as restless nerves have done since ; 
but, upon the whole, a constitutional necessity for temperance, 
and a capital rti angusla domi ^vst sniting it, have mode me 
do very well, considering ; and I often wonder to find myself 
alive, and writing, and ready to be brisk and responsive at a 
lively word &om a JHend, after an emotional, and, to say the 
truth, hardly tried life of seventy-two years, — But here have 
I been ronning on in comments upon my owu ailments, by 
way of response to those of a friend ; not unlike some persons 
whom you may have noted on such occasions, who indeed 
mther make no response at all to the friend but by some 
immediate and self-absorbing mention of an dlment of their 

Sammertmitk, 5rt February, 1857. 
, , . , The reason why you cannot fall in thoroughly 
with the new poets, is what you have said yourself about the 
"flowers," and because they unfortunately prefer saying flue 
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tbiogs to trne ones.* Henoe superfloities and incoherencea 
'wbich overload, diaaraalgamate, and will tomble them to pieces 
Trith the next ages, unless they take veritable thought, and do 
justice to the poetry that is really in them. Such was the 
hte of Henry More, with hia Soitff of the So»l, and with the 
I^^ke of Joseph Beaumont. Ton may judge what I felt 
»bout the war sonnets, wbea I opened the book on the one 
beginning — 

" Blaee pin to gun," Set. fte. 

with that afiectation of encouraging "living tnireo," and 
"hells of fire," which is or ought to be revolting to a poet's 
heart, and is not at all hia business : . ibr to say it is necessary 
to oppose the " commonplaces of humanity" with such outr 
rages upon them, is itself a commoo^dace, however It may 
seem, otherwise to the unreflecting. Mankind ate always too 
ready to continue the barbarism, war ; and wbaterei may be 
the unavoidablenesa of it, or even the desirableoess of it, at 
some particular moment, when forced upon ua by barbwism 
itself, it is not the poet's business to lay down his harp of 
Orpheus, and haJloo brutalities on. 

And as to God's permission, and therefore use of such 
things, we might as well encourage, instead of piimsly helping 
to do away, any other evils through which, or in spite of 
which, good mysteriously progresses, and strike up howls in 
praise of murder in ordinaiy, and Bartholomew massacres. 
Such mistakes vex one in men of genius, who ought to know 
better. 

My " meat-supper" waa an exception to my ordinary suppere 
of BO rare a kind, that I suprpose I do not eat meat at night 
more dian half a dozen times in as many years, and then it is 

• Mr. Himt«r hafl written to suggest fbr a contemplated toImm of 
sonnett) with some doubt, bowever, of c«tttdn poems by Tonog writers 
who had slresdy acquired a popular name. " Thej are," he rem vked, 
" almost all too warlike for yoa. .... I wonder if yoo fcel at 
•Q as I do— a difficulty in sympatliizlaff with thew Ymng EogUiid 
posts of the present d^f 
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a very small one, and moetl; caoted by baTiDg bad no meat 
in the day. I L&ve had no soch supper again, but still 
^mptoma of giddiness occur, owing, I believe, to my having 
been confined of late with more than usoal closeness to the 
hoose. I am going out, and more into die world, for many 
reasons. I send a c(^y of Virgin and Sort, and now Uiink 
strongly of inserdng, so anticipating perhaps, your ever 
frittidly ^proval. But I shall strengthen the lines here and 
there. The tears of Mrs. Dobell giro me a respectful and 
grated interest in h^, and I beg you to tell her so. I do 
not wonder her poet felt her restoration as he did. But 
shoold not the name nf her restorer be mentifHied at the head 
of the sonnets ? Ah me I how griela and tendeniessea are 
mixed up in this world ; and how lovely and all-accounled foe 
will thinga-be in the next, if thegriefe turnout to be groaada 
ibr perfecting and making bliaaftil the tenderness I — na indeed 
I devoutly believe, with all but the certainty which, tmder 
that condition of the necessity, would not be good for us, or 
therefore posuble. I spoke of a short letter, and here I have 
written yon a kaig one ; but dte temptation to try to think of 
other things, and to think them with youiseli^ was irresistible, 
and it has succeeded. I call to mind, before I conclude, that I 
have a play coming out — lAtoeri AmazemenU — which yoQ 
may have seen in print in the few £rM Bombers of an abortive 
attempt to revive the London Journal. How strange will the 
animal ^irits of it sound to me oo the stage 1 But ahoold it 
succeed, a special blessing will come of it, in which I shall 
expect you, for my sake, to rejoice. — My dear, dear Hunter, I 
am ever most affectionately yours, 

Leioh Hdht. 

Kensington, 9(A October. 
3fT DEAS Hdhter, — I was turning the subject you gave me 
in my miod, and hoping every day to be able to send ytm the 
result in a we^ or so, when, by on extract in a coontiT 
newspaper, I was reminded that it had been already bandit 
by Tennyson, and handled so well that I did not choose to 
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take it up after Mm, Not so with the subject which jaa 
will find addressed to jou in the accompanying verses. That, 
I conceive, with wonderful error for so true a poet, he nua< 
took the spirit of, substitatiog, indeed, the gross letter instead, 
and parading the naked body. And as one mistake brings 
another, he violated even the most obvious probability and 
matter-of-fact, making poor Godiva absolutely come naked 
down the diairs of her own house, and saeak without any 
necessity from pillar to post in consequence ; when it is clear 
that she would have done as any lady would do in like 
circumstances, or as she does when she goes to bathe — keep 
herself wrapped in something till the Inst moment. Pardon 
this most involuntary difference with g, fine writer, and accept 
my little inscription. Receive also with forgtveness the long- 
promised, come at last, Velluti. I should have written it out 
with my own hand for you, but was bo jaded and knocked up 
with a variety of matters, in spite of the refreshing evening 
which Mr. Dodds gave me last week, that I was forced to 
give up the intention. You are such a true lover of poetiy, 
and of all which poetry loves, — are withal so severe a judge 
of your own verses (some of which are capital), that you 
would infallibly have made a poet, had not circumstances 
turned you into a laborious family man and flourishing 
lawyer. With kindest remembrances to Mrs. Hunter, I pray 
Heaven to keep you long and hnppy in this world, and to let 
me know you again in the next. — Your affectionate fiiend, 
Leigh Hunt. 

To Georog L. Cbaik. 

JIaatmeramith, 2lBt May, 1855. 
Mr DEAR Craik, — How shall I thank you for the eflbsion 
of loving-kindness with which you have honoured my book 
in the Globe f I do not pretend to be able to do it. Modes^ 
must needs deny me the right of accepting It all without limi- 
tation; bnt I need not, and cannot, give up a particle of it 
as &r OB it is you who give it me, us &r as the dncere and 
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wann-bearted maa has been led by hia ecaI lor my welfare, 
and perhaps his Bympothy with my Borrows, to foi^t the critic 
in the friend. For I see and bve the consolatoty motive of 
some of jonr words. 'Hie thought of this notice will be 
treasured up among my abiding ccmforts. 

Hiu^er — as if jou two fiiends had been sympathetically 
acting on the same kindly impniaec at the same moment— 
has written to me two moat valued and affectionate letters. 
I &acj him in his nest there at Craigcrook, taking posses- 
sion of a long ultraqainqDBgintal portion of human life, and 
making as muc^ of every other little congenial pleasure that 
comes across him, as he does of my verses; of which (witit 
leave of those minor objects called wife and family, and duty, 
and the good of his soul) he was certainly bom to be the 
good-remembering and quoting genius (not without his 
generalizing twin in the Olobe), But you know how long 
he has flattered and delighted me with that kind of 
memory. 

Tou would not have had a copy of the book that has been 
cut open, could I have sent you another as quickly ; but you 
will see by the paper covering that it has been kept in good 



With kindest, gravest, gladdest wishes tA you and yours, I 
remain, dear Craik, your most obliged and affectionate 
friend, 

Leioh HllNT. 

ffafimeramitk, 25tk Septemhtr [1855]. 
Mt dear CiuiK, — Grieved have I been at not being able to 
send you the Court Suburb, at least not at present. It shall 
go hard if you do not have it by-and-by to add to such books 
of mine as are honoured by a place in your shelves. And 
the accompanying book reaches you very late. I have not 
had my usual quantities of books of late from any of the 
publishers. But at all events, these failures of mine Bel&st- 
wards will show that when my volumes do reach you they 
have no eye to certain critical kindnesses. I only wish their 
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gratitude ooiUd be _aa quick in its maniiestation as it ia 
diaiDterestedly felt. 

Do not tliiiik it necesaiy to write to me, especially if yoa 
are busy. I know what it ia to have too iDiich. to do with a 
jaded head ; and I ako feel a Bort of ahaate when anybody 
thanks me for what U imperfectly done. I know what you 
will think of these plnins ont of the puddings of Beaumont 
and Fletcher ; am mre of tiie kindly reception you will give 
them ; and if I have not the happiness of seeing you soon, 
shall be well content with a message at your leisure, telling 
me of their receipt through any channel witii which you 
communicate of necessity with London. .... Ever 
affectionately yours, 



LEiGsHmrr. 



To Miss Craik. 



Hammersmith, 20lk Avgvsl, 1857. 

Ut DEtB LTTTLE Fbiend, — Not finding my little book to 
greet you on your arriTal at home, and never having heard 
a word about it for so many days afterwards, Heaven only 
knows what you must have been thinking of me. Never- 
theless, among your many wonders on the subject, I have 
certainly reckoned upon your frieudship's thinking the best of 
me it could, and giving the casting vote in my fiiYour. 

Tet now hear the greatest wonder of all. For it vraa not 
forgetiulness (catch me at that who can 1)— nor was it non- 
possession of the book, for I had it; nor was it delay in the 
dilatory sense of the word ; no, not a bit ; and much lesa 
(to use that very Irish phrase, the Irishism of which none of 
us ever seem to suspect ; for how can there be anything less 
than other non-causes?) had it anything to do witlx Irdand, 
and the people there, or with Scotland, or with England 
itaelf, except this one little particular spot. No. 7, Cornwall 
Bead, Hammersmith. And, to add wonder tj> wonder, I am 
not going to tell it either ; at least, not for the present So 
tiieTe is a riddle to ptizzle and amuse you meantime. 
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" Ofa, he has been iD," bbjs Little Friend. No, I haren't. 
At least, not at first. " He baa had some older friend to 

attend to," says , " under aome very particnlar circnm- 

stances." lluuak ye, madam; bat it is not ao, indeed. 
" Doesn't he deceive himself? " says the novelist ; " and 
wasn't it delay, after all?" No, madam, it was not. The 
guess, I allow, is very aciit«, but it does not apply to me in 
the least. " He has been very busy," says the good &ther, 
* and didn't know wHch way to turn him." Not at all, I 
asBUre yon, my dear Crtuk. So now I must leave yoa to 
your conjectures ; for I have taken a small piece of paper to 
write this letter upon; and having intimated tiat I have 
latteriy not hwsi quite so well, I have just left myself room 
enough to say, that fur these two or three days I have been 
startled with an occasional giddiness in the head, of which I 
had symptoms about a year ago. Do not have any fears for 
me, for I had it a great many years ago, when I was young ; 
and I have resorted to the doctor, which you must know I 
very seldom do, and he is setting me right. It is accordingly 
in good spirits that I send you an antedilnviaa kiss, being 
ever your loving friend and patriarch, 

Lbuih Hmrr. 

Han a ne r tmilh, ^nd Jeataary, 1859. 
Mr DEAR LTTTLE Fbiesd, — ^I havB been a. very remiss coi^ 
retipondent, partly eaconraged to be so by your own indul- 
gence ; but you most imagine me labouring incessantly under 
bronchitis, work, and all sorts of confusioDa, bad however 
excepted .... One of iheae conitasu»ia, nevertheleM, 
was bad, inasmuch as it has delayed the number of the 
Spectator, which I port sinultaiieou^y with this letter, and 
address to your &ther. TJua week's Speetator also — or, 
lather, this Saturday's (but, mdeed, it is the some thing) — 
will, I trust, be posted to him at the same time from the 
office; and tlmt of the following week will come to him, 
beoaase there will be more in it about Burns. The idiole 
world bums with Bums at pnsent, as it ought to do ; for it 
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is a very pretty and genial conflagration ; bo jojit father, snd 
j'ou, and Georgiana, will see that I am burning also, and 
have recommenced my periodical days, having (perhaps, I 
shoald say alaa I) no Gil Bias near me to remind me of my 
old ones, aa Gil Bias did the Archbishop of Toledo. How- 
ever, I did not find myself gouty in my metrical feet, while 
writing the new Tullochgontm. Bat that is a tune enough to 
inspire anybody. 

Pray let me know in case your father does not poescss a 
work of mine called the Town ; for I have a copy, in that 
case, of a second edition, which he must accept. Also, what 
of Georgy's new novel 7 With Jocintba'a love and my own, 
and constant thanks for kind remembmncea, your ever afiec- 
tionate patriarch, 

Leiou Hukt. 



To EnHDKD PeeIu 

Hammersmitk, June, 1856. 

My DZAtt Peel, — Your letters give me such a desire to 
chat with yoo, that to-day I am obliged to resort to this 
scrap of paper in self-defence, lest 1 should chat too long. 
Thanks for the walk which you have so good-aaturedly taken 
me in the Fine-forest of Ravenna. I wish I could take a 
hundred with you, both in books and in Boachurches, 

I ahould be very glad indeed of the Judkin. I had seen 
the Examiner, cat the sonnets out of it, and was casting ia 
my mind how I should get the rest. He has a strong sensuoos 
faculty, which on these occa«ons acquires wings and graces 
from his animal spirits, hia eye for the picturesque, and the 
liarmonioua control of verse ; so that his sonnets, though 
bits of Canaanites, t. e. taking delight in the borders, become 
presentable to the public, and very deservedly so. Indeed 
the best of them have a character of their own ; — I mean in 
point of ability as well as vivacity. So you have done the 
book as well as your brother sonneteers a service ; at least I 
hope so i for yon must know, it is to come out in America 
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under an. American editor, though for my benefit, and it 
originated with himself; and out of the awkwardness of the 
sense of peraonal responsibili^ or delicacy in connexion irith 
Uving writers, I have been obliged to restore to him the entire 
direction of the living portion of it, only iiirniahing him with 
more matter to chooae from than he might hare found in less 
book-stocked America. He adds sonnets from the American 
poets also ; and from the interesting knowledge which he has 
given me of himself, appears to be a most excellent as well as 
poetry-loving man. — God bless you, dear Peel, prays ever 
your affectionate friend, 

Leioh Hdkt. 

P.S. — Besides the sonnets which I have copied from your 
own book, the book itself will go with the parcel to America, 
It was a second thought, generated by your kindness in send- 
ing me the duplicate ; but it was due to you, in order that he 
might see if he had room for more. 

Eammersmitk, 2ttd December, 1857. 

Mr DEAB Peel, — I was very glad to have your letter of 
yesterday. When these horrors in India broke out, I asked 

. in one of my letters to him (for I have seen him here 

but once unce he has been married, and have been too unwell 
to go to him myself), whether all was well respecting you in 
that qnarter ; but he was in a huny (I think) going into the 
country, and did not answer all my questions. So I still 
remained anxious about you, especially as his silence might 
be ominous ; and I did not like to write direct to yourself 
fearing I might touch on some new great wound. Tour letter 
however, speaks of nothing of the sort; erffo I am relieved and 
write as I do. 

To the book of Bonnets, unluckily, a formidable and most 
unexpected obstacle presented itself; for the publisher it 
Beema, had stipulated for a translation of the Italian portion 
of them, and my friend had omitted to mentioa it; so when 
my box of books reached their destination, which for want of 
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specifying which Waihiugtoa they were directed to, was not 
till aAer they IumI wandered to a coaple of other Washiiigtoiu, 
(I thought there wu but one Waahingtoii, like one London ; 
and people say, there are eevent}/ ! I) Ait att of the proposed 
American pablications from my prai eonld not come out till 
fuzthtar arrangements bad been made. .... 

, ... I need not add bow heartily I i^mpalluM with 
your own anxiotiea about your itunily. I shoold have said 
more about them had I not wished to explain about the sonnet 
boc^ Aiao your health, I feel not the leaa for that. Yooi 
grandchildren too interest me the more, because, with bad 
health myself^ I too have a couple of grandchildren with me, 
wjio are very good children, and a great relief to mj weari- 
nega. God continne auch comforts to ns, my dear Feel I God 
make iu Kme day or other, in some blessed place, compare 
notes of past with the then present, and see how good it all 
was, and how necessary, for enhancing what we attain to. 

When I bare final news of the soimet book, you shall hare 
it too. — ^Ever affectionately yours, 

Leioh Hunt. 

FieaBO r«m«mber me to all, or any one wlio you think may 
caie fbr tbe remembrance. I had 1he pdeasure of a letter, 
some mondis back, &on my deu' old iriend Sir John Swin- 
bnnis, then in yonr ialand, and ia his ninetg-tixtk year, — a 
right fine old English gentleman. 

Sammtrsmith, 4f/i November, 18^. 
My deas Pkel, — After having tak^i the liberty of keeping 
your letter so long unanswered, I am afraid I shall only make 
matters worse by stating the best part of my excuse ; in it 
must itself be a kind of efirontery ; lirace I was led on to do 
it from day to day, chiefly out of my reliance on that tc^ 
good-nature upcMi which I ought not to have so trespasaed. 
However, you still see I cannot help reckoning upon it; ■> 
yoa find, what I have no doubt you have found on greats 
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occaaiouB, — how Tmhandaomelj 7011 can be treated for being 
a rig^t Christkm Christian, and indnlgeut ooirvapondent. 

As for the rest, I am sot ifbolly inexcoaable; for I bare 
bad a aerere illneos atnce you beard froia me last ; -waa 
ordered into the conntry for change of air, irhicb I could not 
gut at the time; did get it bite in the year; bad work to do, 
on and off, in tbe meanwhile; and all this made me bo 
languid and idle in the intemlB — that iinc iUte mora. I 
most add, howero', that I bad reason to be in constant ex- 
pectation of such newB from Amecica, aa wonld enable me to 
give yoa a mtis&ctory answer about the aonoet book ; but 
-none bas come; and I liare indeed anflered auch a aeries c^ 
disapf>ointments in regard U> news from that quarter, tbat I 
begin to fear something diRtteadng must bare b^ipened to my 
oorreapondent tiiere, who ia in rery ddicatc health, and wbo, 
whea I last heard from him, was in dread of a dom»tjc 
calamity. I sbaU wnte again to bim next week, icqueettog 
somebody to opiai the l^ter in bis stead, in caae he is not well 
enough to attend to it; and yoa dull hear the result as sood 
aa it can be seat yoa. 

One other ieding I had which helped to keep me delaying. 
I waa Tery d«arons of aaying " yM " to the kind offer whi^ 
you made me of sending me the antt^r^h sannet, written by 
one whose name I dare hardly yet put on paper ; and that 
want of courage — or the want of courage in that direction- 
contributed to stay my band frvm the pen. Very thankful) 
however, shall I be for it, painful aa die first aigbt of the 
bandwritii^ will be. I have aome other MBS. of hia, equally 
precious to me, and stored np where I seldom Tentore on a, 
glimpse at them. Just after I wrote to you last, a serio- 
comic play of mine, written some years ago (see how atrsngely 
differtmt topics ocoue mixed together in t^is world), was 
unexpectedly brought out at one of the theatres, and met with 
a aucceas almost aa unlocked for, till tlie manager became as 
suddenly and unexpectedly a bankrupt, and his theatre and 
the play were tbns stoj^ together. I am not without 
hopes, however, of seeing it appear in the course of the winter 
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ftt another. I trait also it ^l be pnblidied in a new Eagligli 
edition of my collected poems, aa it has lately been in an 
American one ; and if it be, a copy sball come to Boncbnrch 
for your acceptance. White heard me read the first act of it 
once, in company with Porater, and gratified me extremely by 
being pleased with it. I remember telling him, that evening, 
of an old fairy tale, which he agreed with me in thinking 
would dramatiie well; and with my leare, as he was good 
enongh to say, he led us to hope that he wonld dramatize it 
accordingly. Will you tell him I have waited a long time in 
expectation of seeing the hope realized 7 and that if his ardour 
for the subject does not revive, I think I sball be tempt«d to 
do, in my old age, what I have sometimes wished in my 
yonnger ; namely, aa my brother senior. Sir Anthony Abso- 
lute says, " Many the girl myself I" I lancy I see two acts 
of a very sprightly sort of little balf-singing, hatf-dancing 
drama before me, whisking from court shows to country 
pleasures ; and am, indeed, much disposed to make the ex- 
periment, in case the intention has been dropped on }da part 
I wish I could talk with you longer upon points suggested 
by your letter ; bnt burning cheeks warn me that I must 
leave off writing. I cannot conclude, however, without send- 
ing you my little grandchild's best thanks, for your remem- 
brance of her, and wishing all sorts of weliare for yours : I 
have found, like yourself, that the older one grows, the fonder 
one grows of children. They help us to take an interest in 
little things and pleasant words, and to begin the day with 
something of their " sunshine of the breast," — Dear Peel, 
I am ever yours affectionately, j^^^^ ^^^ 

F.S. — I am attempting some imitations of English poets, 
varied with a prose refutation of some criddams of Cardinal 
Wiseman on Chancer and Spenser. 

Hammersmith, 26tA November, 1S58. 
Vest ezab Feel, — Though you bid me not to write, I 
cannot but do so, to thank you for the precious enclosure d 
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Uie Bonnet, vHch I do from the bottom of m^ heart, for jma 
keeping ic bo safe, and with the tears still gushing from my 
eyes. I bftd not the courage to open the letter till thia 
moment, guessing by the feel of the thickness what it cen- 
tred ; nor have I yet had courage to read any but your own 
words, for which also heartfelt thanks. How true is every 
one of them 1 save " remorse," for assuredly you ought not 
at all to feel that — ^yon, whom we thought that tee had not 
sufficiently attended to — for your Idnd invitation of him. 
Oh, heaven will piece all out. 

What you are so good as to wish, shall most assuredly be 
done, when the sonnet is published. — Most afiectionately 
yours, 

Leioh Hdht. 



Dear Peel (to say nothing of their other graces), I love all 
the nnconquerable charities in your book, also particularly 
the kind things you siud to me on an occasion to which I 
hardly even yet dare allude, such pangs it still gives me from 
time to time every day, though it is now nearly four years 
since I lost him. Let nobody, therefore, wonder that I claim 
the right of inscribing myself, affectionately yours, 

Leigh Hunt. 



Sammeremith, SOth December, 1858. 

Mt dear Peel, — Not knowing Tennyson's address in your 
island, may I ask you to take the trouble of forwarding to 
him the accompanying packet? Finding, by your letter, that 
he lives at a place called Freshwater, I have endeavoured, in 
such " gazetteers " and other topographies li ties as 1 possess, 
to learn where that place is, but in vain : so ifthe trouble 
involves expense, which is a part of tlie matter that belongs to 
myself, you will be kind enough not to deprive me of my 
right, but to let me know the disbursement. Perhaps there is 
a cross country road, and a messenger may be required. The 
packet consists of the new American edition of his poems, 

TOL. n. 16 
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racltidiDg two letters to him, one frma tlie g^ver of it, mid tbe 
other from mjself. 

The new edition of my own poema (if I may apeaik of tliem 
at the same time) lias made its appearance in the rame 
qnarter; but though I hare seen it, I have faeaid nothing 
else jet respecting it, except that the American critics hare 
given it heart; welcome. Neither hare I heard anoAer word 
respecting the sonnet book. I cannot but look Ex some very 
Tolaminoas epistle before long. 

You make me wish I could write yoa as "chfttty" a letter 
as before, bnt I have work to finish for a pmodical publica- 
tion before the wedc is out, and most not dare to begin. 
Thanks for yonrs, which is full of matter, and for yoor 
Christmas good wishes, which I as heartily reciprocate. My 
skating days are over, but I &iicy I still hear the robust 
tinkle (strangely meeting words 1) going on all around me as 
late as twilight, till, when I took my skates oS to go home, 
I fancied my feet almost gone widi them, so light they felt, 
and myself too. I rejoice in the welfare of yon and yours, 
and in the safely of yoni son, even thot^h he has missed 
his share in the heroism which has gilded those infernal 
horrors. 

(If you evar come into personal contact with Sir John 
Swinborne, I beg you to give him my loving respects. I say 
diia instantly, iu the middle of our skating, lest by any 
chance I should omit to say it. Ton know, I dare say, what 
it is, after writing a letter and thinking you have said all, 
and sending it off, to exclaim saddenly, "Good heavens ! and 
after all, I have forgotten that.'") 

My twilight in the skating wrts your more poetical — 

" Crinuon tide af d^iogr dsyfigfe, 
BatbioK the two-edged ilMiL" 

Tonr Setum, in my mind, is ^ best of all y«ir poems, ib 
external nature is filled with ao many heart-beating int^r- 
BoUtiesoffieah and blood. (^ v«ry beantifbl phiaaa in it^ 
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idea I ahtmld say, — true in every respect to the feeling whkk 
in sooh instances combines this norld with the next, — 
"Each dear gme 



goes about with me now in my walks, with additional melan- 
choly comfort; for yon know what a loss I had five years 
ago, but have not, I see, yet leamt that which I snstained last 
winter, and which has made me feel that I now belong as 
much to another world as to this. It ia the one which still 
borders these letters of mine with black, die loss of the part- 
ner of more than half a century of my existence, for I had 
been married nearly as long, and I knew her a good while 
before. God bless my dear Peel, and enable ns aQ to meet 
somewhere hereafter, where all will be known and made 
heavenly. Yoa see I conid not help viidng yon a long letter 
at last. — ^Tonr affectiimate friend, 

Leioh Hunt. 

P.S.-^On reflection, I recollect that modem postal arrange- 
ments require books to be sent, apart ftom letters ; so Tenny- 
son's book comes to you by itself, and the letters for him 
in the ^ivelope with yours. 

An acquaintance begun with the Lord Chief Baron, 
at first in a purely literary sense, was iiastened to a 
somewhat greater intimacy by a trifling accident. If 
Sir Frederick Pollock receives a letter firom any dis- 
tinguished author, he usually fastens it into a published 
work from the same hand, and always does it, if it be 
a presentation letter accompanying the book. On one 
occasion. Sir Frederick lent Leigh Hunt a book with a 
letter pasted into it. At the Post OfEce the letter was 
taken out and forwarded separately, with a charge of 
sixpence for it Leigh Hunt reported what had hap- 
peaied to the volume and the letter, and a corre-spond- 
16— a 
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eace srose. The Post Office people insisted that they 
were right. As Sir Frederick said in a letter to his 
correspondent, " Under the interpretation given to the 
regulations at the Post Office, an aatograph letter of 
King Charles bonnd up in a History of Kngland, 
althoDgh no more a letter within the meaning of the 
warrant than the dead body of that monarch embalmed 
at Windsor is a man, would be liable to abstraction 
fi^m the volume and surcharged." " The imperfection 
of language," observed Sir Frederick Pollock, " would 
continually give rise to error, if it were not balanced 
and corrf cted by the good sense of those who nse it;" — 
an excellent remark for all who have to apply laws and 
regulations. The Postmaster General courteously pro- 
posed to alter the Minnte ; and eventually the rule of 
the Post Office, with regard to letters thus permanently 
inserted Into printed books, and presentation copies, was 
altered. Meanwhile this co-operalion in a public reform 
drew the two men together, and imparted a greater 
freedom to a very recently opened correspondence. 

To THE Lord Chief Baboh. 

Hammermuih, 7th April [1857]. 
Deas Sir Frederick Pollock, — I should have thanked you 
bj return of poet for the letter which you have been so good as 
to write me, but was prevented by incursdonaof visitors yester- 
day, and of a request respecting a omdiduteship of another 
sort this morning, which required attentions so immediate as 
to force me to delay gratitude itself. My evening to-day is 
agmn my own ; and I hasten to express my sense of the 
honour and the pleasure conferred on me by the explanation 
into which you. have taken so much trouble to enter, and by 
your most kind and valued expressions towards myself. I 
never see your name in a law report in the newspaper but, 
partly fix>m the worth of what is uttered, and partly from the 
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recollection of diat Happ^ moment at Talfbnrd'e, I read with 
special interest the words that follow from yonx lips. Judge, 
then, bow much I mnst have been gratified at finding myself, 
in my turn, an object of so much tin^y consideratioD. 

I take Bhame to myself for not having called yon U> mind 
during the youthful time you upeak of. I recollect well the 
future Lord Chancellor, with hb prematurely advanced, 
judicious face, and his determination that his "impediment" 
should be no impediment at all. But I somehow could not 
"take" to him. Yours must have been a nature (soma 
naturea, though they may be modified, never alter) far more 
fitted to interest me, whatever of the future Judge may have 
beea in it; and I wonder how you escaped the acqmuntance 
of one who might have done no good to the more profitable 
portion of your time ; and then what a loss might have ensued 
to the Ust of Barons, and what mischief to the family who 
have so much reason to be proud of you I 

Pardon me for dilating this much oa you, personally ; but 
an author, you see^ is not to be praised with impunity : a 
dictum which I take the fiirther liberty of corroborating, by 
requesting your acceplance of the two volumes that are posted 
with the present letter. Fortunately, they are of too light a 
nature to be supposed capable of calling for any gravity of com- 
mendation; but a passage here and there may serve to amuse ' 
you or yours, at a moment of leisure; and you will seriously 
oblige me by conudering thdr expectations in no other light. 

Dear Sir Frederick, I hve out of the highway of all sorts of 
things which other people know and ought to know, and ank - 
not sure that I even address you properly; but the good- 
natured man will overlook what might be owing to the Lord 
Chief Baron. — Your obliged and sincere humble servaut, 

Leiqh Hdkt, 

Sammermnith, Z6th June, Quarter to Four, 
Mt dsas Sir Fxedebick, — If this letter should be as super- 
fluous as my last, pray, assign it nevertheless to precisely the 
same cause ; namely, a fear lest there should have been some 
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possible miugiTing about me <m jrour own part, uid nothing 
in the world else. You "will not wonder at vaj luteatiDesi 
under the impreeaon. 

Half-an-boor ago I wa> g<ntig down Cornwall Bttad to put 
some letters in the potft, when a gentleman in black came 
obliquely across the road ae if towards me, and he put his 
hand towards hig hat, perhaps even raised it a little. I looked 
Tery hard, to see if I conld determine that point by his 
manner in other respects, for I am very near-sighted; but not 
distinguiahiiig his features, aod finding he neither said any- 
thing, nor stopped, I walked on. I had hardly got into the 
high-road, when seeing a carriage which did stop, as if halting 
to wait for somebody, I said to myself, " Good Heavens ! if 
that should have been Pollock I " (for in soliloquising, yoa 
know, one does not always gire people their titles). What 
will he think of me 7 what can lie possibly conceive 7 " 

I wonder I did not instantly return, to see if ^ Frederick 
It was ; hut not finding him inBtautly retam himself, and 
being about to do so on my own part the moment I had posted 
my letters, I said, "Oh I it is either some other person, and I 
mistook the thing altogetlior, or he has aeen how it was, and 
gone on to the hoose, and will good-natnredly laugh at and 
pardon my dnlnesa, and accept my excuses." 

Meeting what appeared to me the same carriage as I was 
returning, but hoping from its slow movement that it was etill 
waiting, and not daring to ascertain whether anybody was in- 
side, I found, on getting in-doors, tliat one of my dangbters 
had noticed a gentleman of similar t^ipeaiaiue, who, after 
looking at the houses, had taken his way ba(^ just as Sir 
Frederick mi^t have done. Having better eyes than mine, 
she had also hetta' discerned his dress, and compared notes 
with what she had heard me say of his countenance, and the 
conclusion she came to was, that it was Sir Frederick indeed 
— though finding my distress at fearing I had missed him, and 
above all, had appeared to treat his courtesy with such disre- 
spect, siie had determined not to say so, in the hope that I 
might still believe it to have been somebody else. 
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Now, if the good and boDoored Judge it vss not, here is k 
cnrionB ^oood of perplezity to aimiae him ; if it was, he ia 
hereby begged to accept the great regret, the mortified 
apologifig, and heartfelt acknowledgmenta and respect of hie 
purblind, half-witted, but moat obliged and affectionate 
Benwnt, 

Leiqh Hunt. 

P.S. — ^The letters were answers to some proposed visitors 
from America, which I could not in courtesy delay, o^ierwise 
they would not have helped to bring me into this misfortune. 

To B. W. Peoctek. 

Haimuei tmith, I Of A October. 

Mr i«AS Pbocteb, — ^I was extremely gratified >rith the 
sight of Mr. Hawthorne, his Scarlet Letter having given me a 
desit« to luiow a man so fall of thought, and feeling, and fine 
purpose. Bis few words do not hinder his countenance from 
being one of the moat speaking I ever met with ; and I flatty 
myself he will say more to me when I see him agun. 

The letter he brought me, too, gave great pleasore to yoor 
old and nerer-fbrgelting friend. I wish yon would g^ve me 
a. tHe-a-tSte some evening before long in Wejmouth Street, 
and then I will give you good reaaous why you must indulge 
me with one in my loneliness at Hammersmith. — Ever truly 



Hamtnenmitli, Yith October. 
Mr DEAB Pbootek, — 1 Uiought to have written to you the 
moment joa. responded to my call ; but was interrupted 1^ 
some concerns v^ other persons, and could not well see my 
time before me. To guard, therefore, against intermediate 
chances, I name Satarday evening, and will come to tea at 
your own hour, if you will write me one more line, letting 
me know what hour it ia. Only, as invalids get into habits 
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of dictation, aud friends like those in Weymoutli Street will 
indulge them, I beg to have all black tea, and do green ; 
green being imch a contradiction to its name, 'ndth me, aa to 
put roe in ttie nngreenest and blackest of aU my condiliona.^ 
Most sincerely jouth, 

Leioq Hunt. 

7, Conaoall Road, Hammersmith, 
19(A December. 
Mt Dbau Pbocter,* — ^Aa yon are not sure of returning on 
friday, I find I cui no longer delay indulging myself with 
directing a letter to you at your house with the addition of 
Mrs. Procter's name ; for I cannot express the pleasure which 
the announcement of the Illumination has given me, and must 
needs thank your daughter for it aa eoon as I can. It is the 
more delightful to me, inasmuch as I hare often wondered 
what the young ladies thought of the strange, battered-looking, 
wild-haired old cosmopolite, who came sturing again into the 
world out of his hermitage ; and whether they would talk to 
me, if I made bold to begin. And now I see that, on their 
father's and mother's account, and, perhaps, a bit on my own, 
aa the author of those lines (indeed, I call to mind what 
Mrs. Procter has said, too, about readings ai Indicators'), they 
are most kindly disposed towards me, and I assure them I 
am very thankful indeed, particularly for this practical 
evidence of good-will. Hang it up in my room I most 
assuredly shall, and deliberately indulge myself, whenever I 
look at it, in the most pleasing paroxysms of vanity. Nay, 
I must not say so either; fori feel too serious in my very 
complacency to say so with justice, and bow, with too great a 
sense of better things, before the subject which I had the 
good fortune to write about. Times of life arrive at which It 
is aa easy to charge one's self with vanities, as it is really 
difficult to sustain them 

* Acknowledging a copf of his own Ahov Ben Adken, in beanU- 
fallj-iUuinlnAted clisracteri, after the style of ancient mauuscripls, 
Ii/ Mua Adelaide Procter, 
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I am always demriug to come and see 70a again ; and, in 
order to show 7011 how mucli the company is in my mind, 
and m3t the place, I will be with yoa again, I hope, before 
jou come to me; that is to say, if yon will let me know, hy 
a line, when you have returned. If I am positively unable 
to come so Boon, you ahall then comfort me under the inal^^ 
by coming to Hammersmith, where I shall, at all events, sub- 
sequently expect you some happy day before long. You will 
find me alone, as I almost always am ; but there will be books 
about us, and old memories ; and great will be the pleasure 
of your ever affectionate 

Leiqh Hunt. 

Hammeramitk, 28fA May. 

Mr DKAE PaocTEH, — The book which I thought to finiii in 
a few weeks I am now only just finishing, ai^r many months, 
though I have been (so to speak) constantly at work upon it, 
and yet it is upon no bigger-sounding theme than Sottnets. But 
I have been making a selection of them, English and Italian, 
and writing a long historical and critical essay — too long, I 
fear. But if you knew how many books I have been con- 
sulting and reading, and what preposterous pains I take to 
hunt oat an item of conuderation, which nobody else perhaps 
would think worth conmdering, you would not wonder. 

I say all this partly to account for my not having yet beea 
again in Weymouth Street, notwithstanding points that really 
drew me thither. But I have been nowhere. Literally so^ 
scarcely oat of doors at noon till lately, even for a walk. I 
was not out of the house all winter. The last visit I paid 
anywhere waa to you — ^unless, perhaps, to Forster j but, at 
all events, the two visits were close together. 

This letter, bowever, has a second and main object, which 
is to request you to let me see, if possible, all the sonnets 
you ever published, in order that my selection from them 
may be as good as I can make it, especially as my book 
compels me to be choice with the best. It is confined, at 
present, to those in Houseman's collectiom Your latest 
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Tolume contains m BonnetB, and boiroireTB, tias I have de- 
prired me of former onea. 

With kindesl: r^iarda to Mn. Procter, and conataat grati' 
tude to "A. P.," irtiose soimj colouiia greet my lonelinesB 
erei; moiuing, I sm ever, dear Procter, affectionately joutb, 
Laaa Hekt. 

Baamertmith, i2nd June, 1857. 
Ht mAB Fboctzb,' — The leiiftth of your letter fitim York 
was BO &r from rendering it the leaa w^come, that what vilh 
other correspondents, with riaitors, and with debilitating 

effects of the weather (which, together with bronchitis, has 
begun to make my handwriting unsteady), I have been 
putting off my writing from day to day, in the hope of 
writing as long a one to show my gratitude. But though the 
broochitiB, which has purBned me &rther tbie year into the 
Bununer-tiioe, has foi three or four yeara all bat gone, mj 
strength has become lesa promieing than it was befora yoa 
wrote, owing, I conceiTe, to the heat and the perturbed state 
of the elements, and if I do not write what I caa to-day, 
perhaps I shall be less able to^motrow. So, first, let me 
thank you (but how i^ll 1 be able at any time to do that 
properly ?) for the Illuminations ; or rather yoi^r daughter, 
again and again, for that, and you (ditto) for the poetry. I 
can only tell you that it bronght fears of thanks and tender- 
ness into my eyes, and that the care bestowed upon the " gold 
and azure," as in the former instance, makes me steal a bit of 
yoot paternity towards the artist, and take a particular 
interest in her interesting faiee, and in all else l^t ooncema 
her. This, too, I am sure, Mrs. Procter will allow to the 
grateful old man ; and as to her own leave, you see I do mA 
ask it. People cannot interest vk, and then eiqiect tl>at we 
are not to be interested. I am saying all this to yon, yoa 
must know, in the presence of both the ladies ; tea in my 
ignorance of yonr wbereabonta, while you are thus from 
home, I have begged Mre. Procter to convey to yon what I 
write, and to road it accctrdingly aa if it were spoken before 
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all cDDcerned — ergoi to Adelaide as well, I say " Addaide," 
because, in mj li^t of Uie above little invisible bit of paternity, 
it win not be expected of me IJiat I abooH confine myself to 
the more oeremonial deaignstion. 

But, afier all, how am I to retain this g;lotification of me 
in my parloor, and not put it, "witfa another leas fl«*toTJT^ 
locAing-glaBS, in my bedroom 1 Jtistiae to tjie iHnminatieaB, 
&c., saysnay to that; and yet, while proud of its being seen, 
I find myself making apologies for the pride ; so that, between 
ctuty to others and modesty far myself my magnanimity 
undergoes severe trials, and I know not what to conclude. 
Meantime, the object is veiy omamcntal, and makes & 
charming double to ita pndeceaaor. — Bo I go on witit my 
letter: 

I rejoice that the evening 'was conaidered a pleasant tme, 
and that yon wish yon had been with na. Very pleasant it 
was to me, both for iriiat it brought me and the brisgeza; and 
speedy, I hope, will be another which is promind me, vidi 
additions ; for I think it was arranged that Edith should 
come (i.e. of conrse, if she would), and it has been intimated 
to me, throngh my daughter Julia, from Weymoutb-etreet, 
that Mr. Wilkie Collins might join them — a man whose books 
have long given me a wish to know him, Sot th^ are a 
veritable addition to the stock, and novels indeed ; that is, things 
new, and, to use a hackneyed, but in his caae truly appro- 
jniate phrase, of "startlicg interest," bemdes containing such 
attendant evidences of right feeling, and of pleasantry to boot, 
as renders the wish to know a man a peraonal wish. — 1 am 
writing these last sentences on 

23r«2 June. 
(I could not fimfh yesterday.) That Tork should appear 
to yon "the most desolate city in Ene^d," surprised me. 
One &ncieB those &motu oities to remain always what they 
were. I nippoae the lailways run away with the inhabitants 
to London and elsewhere. When I say " what liqr were," 1 
mean in point of Bubstance and occupancy ; odtenrise do old 
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ci^ in the times m which we live, imleas it be abst^tel; 
deBert«d (as I have Been a town on the coast of Italy), or 
grasB-growa ia some of its streets, like TeroDa, caa afiect as 
with a Benee of former ages, as it does in books. What are all 
the houses in York to the houses of " York and Lancaster 7 " 
and did you ever think of York at all, old or new, when the 
"Duke of York" was commander-in-chief? How different 
he sounded from the Duke Richards and Edwards 1 I got a 
strong ancient sensation once out of Chester, with its walls, 
and ita curious-lifted corridors and footways ; yet, inasmuch 
as the waiters Paid " Tes, air," and there was " Smith, grocer," 
over shop-dooTS, the living impresuon would not let the old 
one alone ; no, not though I saw the river Dee, on which 
King Edgar was rowed by eight kinglets, and for two or three 
minutes the "wizard stream" looked veri^ enchanted, the 
day was so hot, and everything was so still and motionless. 
Death, however, making dreadiiil distsnces between past and 
present, I do not wonder that you felt as you did at suddenly 
meeting with Etty in the shape of a tomb-stone, but why 
should you end with calling what you say about it " gossiping 
nonsense 1" I have observed more than once in you of late 
a tendency to underralne what you say, and to call it 
"words," as if words were not often thiogs also, and very 
precious, especially on the gravest occauons. I am afraid 
your very generosity has helped to mislead you in the matter, 
as well as your acquaintance with less generous men. But 
it becomes all who are sincere to stick by one another, 
whether able or not to prove their sincerity, at all times, to 
the iocreduloiis. So, as a party greatly interested in the 
value of words (since I possess little else), I must beg you to 
turn aside from those gentlemen, and from your own expe- 
rience of the law, and never to speak otherwise than becomes 
the man you are and a poet ; for without " words," and the 
truth of things that is in them, what were we ! 

Jl pretty lecture ! yet I think I am older enough, as well as 
poorer enough, to be allowed to give it. Adversity and bad 
health conspired to isoUte me for so many years, not having a 
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cmst, as it were, 'with which even to greet a friend, or a penny 
for coach-hire wherewith to seek him, that I began to be base 
enongh to think mj own beat words of consequence to nobody 
even when about thenwelves. Great was my j<^ at finding 
the case otherwise ; and this is another reason why I mnst not 
have words nndervaloed by those whom I have never ceased 
to think sincere, however thor own depreciation of their 
words may have pretended to pnzzle me. I have also another 
reason, which I pardcnhirly de^re to whisper in yonr . ear 
whenever I can speak apart with jou viva voce for five 
minutes, and which it was of no use to tell before. And it 
is a very delightfiil reason too, at least to myself, and yoa 
will like it on that account. So come for the riddle as soon 

s while to come and talk 
French with me, for though I can " read Preach " (as the 
advertisements say), I " cannot speak iL" 1 woold get on 
very qoickly too, Beptnagenarian thongh I be ; and then I 
ahotUd not be ashamed, as I was the other day, when Slonckton 
Uilnea introduced me to Mons. Merim^, " who spoke 
English." Yet I was glad of it too ; and I bask in the 
bniaque geniality of the said Honckton, who is a good fellow 
and large-brained withal. Item, his wife hath a smile as 
sweet as a sudden jnece of good news. 

I remember the battle of Hexham, principally Colman's, 
and the protector of the f ugidve queen ; and was hand-and- 
glove with them and deir dmms at the Haymarket theatre, 
as if the whole war of the Koses was taking place in a hot 
little private room. " Haltwhistle," too, I am not unac- 
quainted with, by means of a good old gazetteer) which I 
possess (Luckombe's), and which tells me, besides spelling it 
Hallweael (which is as pleasant as the other name, but seem- 
ingly should be Wessel, — another town, within, I suppose, a 
halt's road of it), that it " enjoys (to wit in the year 1790) 
an infant manufactory of baize." I hope the young gentle- 
man, by this time, has become the delight of all who know 
him, Chester ie Street, or " Chester in the Street," that is 
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to Bay, on the Btraigbt or high roa£ between Duiham and 
Berwick (ycFa see how learned I am in joar localities, by 
means of Mr. Lockombe), was fonnerij a Roman camp. All 
CheeterB, you know, are camps ; Caaira. In Northumberland 
I find a Cbest«r in the Wall near Busy G^p. About fish in 
Hull (Marrel's place), I find diis in Lockombe : " The first 
trade that enriched it wu in Iceland fish, dried and hardened ; 
the same that ia called Etock-fiah, because it ia carried on bj 
a joint-stock," This etymology of the wiwd stock-fiah being 
new to me, I fancied might be so to others. At Newcastle-on- 
l^e, I suppose you take your hat off to the shade of Aken- 
Btde, a very stately gentleman, who delighted in a Mi-bottomed 
or full-powdered doctor's wig and Babies, aoE^ogoua to the 
dignity of his blank verse. 

Going from " madhouse to madhouse " is indeed earmng 
good payment hardly, especially for a poet; but then he ia 
the man to do ^ the good possible to people ao terribly out of 
the pale of commonplace, for he is used to those r^ona of 
im^inalion to -wMch non-use or want of the complete tound 
of braio has subjected them ; and I hare no doubt your 
pUgrimages have carried blessings with them. This must be, 
and c^ coarse is, yonr consolation. Ilus year, I suspect, has 
been a particulariy trying year to all delicto organiiations, 
and yon will probably find youraelf younger again next. 
Meantime " St, Leon " or " the milk " woa't do, will thty ? 
tmlesB people could recover those whom they hare lost, and 
by iriiom, during the fatigue of advanced life^ they often feel 
'Willing to lie down " under the green tnr^" till t^e thought 
of flurvivore sets them again in motion. In one respect, 
besides the greater regard which I retain for "words," my 
sequestered unlegal, t. (. nnlftw-min^ied life (a terrible com^ 
pound epithet that, I unet own) has given me an advantage 
over you in keeping alive my tendency to see lov%abilities in 
people, and thus to add to my stock of comforts ; for I do not 
the less love old friends— quite the contrary — for when good- 
heartedneas survives all trials and exacerbationa, where can 
loveabiUty be so well proved 7 Beddes, I have grandchildren, 
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which is a help in thie matter to which yon have sot attiuned; 
Kttd two of them live in the house with me, and think I take 
u mttch interest in what die; do as if I were no older; which 
ia a wonderAil flattery to the would-be inoonvenience in the 
"old Adam," and tends t» make hiin fancy that he hu as 
much right to remain in the herders of their paradise aa th^ 
have to be in it, if &r no better leaacm than his wish to do so, 
and his Borrows. 

Bat I am answering everj point in your letter, with a 
vengeance I and have been craminii^ the pTerions page with 
small writing, oTit of a fear, that overtook me in the leaf before 
it, of my having no more room ! whereas I am gtnng to 
leave a couple of blank pages 1 1 However, it will show yon, 
my dear old friend, how glad I am to have a talk with you, 
and how it beara me on, in epite of all langnid, and hot, and 
cephalic, and dy^wptie misgivings of ability. So come to 
see me as soon as yoa can, as be assured I will you ; only, 
mind] that it must be nnd^ cirenmstancei during which I can 
qteak to yoa for a few minatcB apaiL It is nothing that can 
pnt you ont in any way ; only something which I must caU 
to yonr mind. But I think I can take you better apart (if 
you do not come alone), &(»n several persons than from one : 
so your family firet, if you please, and Forater aAerwards. 
Or I will first come to "Weymouth Street if you prefer it, and 
then Porster can be met, and all, ailer which I shall propose 
to join you some evening in Montagu Square. 

See, one of my two remaining pt^es s gone, after all ; and 
I am writing ha^^azard by twilight. Twilight ! past nine. 
Ever truly yours (I would say " affectionately " if you didn't 
dash somehow my young septuagenarian blood, notwith- 
standing yonr verses) ^ 

Leigb Hoht. 

[A good enough signoton that. Dinner and tea bnt^ht 
back strength to my fingeia, June 24.} 
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ffamiMrSTtiith, 20th Julif. 
Mr DEAR Pr(XT£B, — Your beantdliil letter makes nte wish 
to Bsy manj tilings to joa ; especially as I have to excuse 
myeelf to your fine nature (for not being able to accept its 
concliuioas), and to hope you will not think the worse of me 
for so doing — that I dare not at this moment attempt them 
in writing. When I talk to you, which I shall be able to do 
wiA leas emotion, I think I shall get yoa to agree willi me. 
Not ibr your own sake — oh, no ! — but for mine. Be- kind 
enoi^h, dierefore, to come and take tea with me here some 
evening, at yonr convenience — not harrying, but not greatly 
delaying ; and in the course of an hour of talk I shall easily 
and tranqnilly tell yon many things which it would take me 
a pamphlet to put upon paper, besides taxing my head like 
a buming^lass in the consideration and concentration of 

You will not &11 into the commonplace error of supposing 
that it is gratitude of which I wish to get rid — I could not 
if I wonld ; nor could I derare to do so towards one like 
yourself It is, thank God, too great a pleasure to me. The 
matter lies altogether in another region. — ^Ever most truly 
yonrs, 

Leigh Hunt. 



On Wednesday and Thursday evenings, 1^ a rare chance, 
I have a succession of victors; bat I have no reason to 
believe that such will be the case for many, or rather any, 
evenings afterwards, with the exception of a gentleman whom 
I expect from America, A word from yourself, however, 
beforehand, would at any time secure as an evening to our- 
selves — not to be occupied, of cotirse, by that one sabject. 
I want you to toll me more of your last journey, and of 
prerioos ones. Peregrinations from locality to locally in- 
terest me extremely, though I can never take them, I do 
not, however, despair of yet being able to do so. 
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Sammersmilh, 2itk Fdmuify, 1858. 

Mt deas Pbocter, — ^Pardon this apparentl; thankless delaj 
in acknowledgiiig the receipt of jovr most velcome letter, X 
have long ceased to be in arrears with correspondents in 
general, such correspondentt) as yourself in particolar ; but I 
have fiiirly kept a whole batch of them waiting this time, 
owing to vxy having been running a race with time for a 
magazine ; and time, after all, has distanced me, and I muat 
begin running now in another direction ; but I have deter- 
mined to devote a day first to mj friends, and jon are the 
fitst among them. 

The crown of crowns is the approbation of friends, and I 
confess I should have missed a congratulation, on the success 
of my little play, from Weymouth Street. Ton would have 
had a copy of it at once ; but owing to a change or two 
(agreed upon with the manager) which I am making in the ' 
di^Kwition of the scenes, and to the modifications in the 
dialogue requisite thereon, the play is not yet published, nor 
will be till he goes his circuit with it, when he will cany the 
new points with him, reproducing them afterwords at the 
Lyceum on bis return, I did not like meantime to put forlJi 
a ja^ted copy, in any way difierent from the stage per- 
formance. The changes are slight, but good for completing 
^e stage-working. The press, like the audience, have been 
nniverBaHy most friendly ; and it was indeed a predona 
moment to me, when, being called for on the first night, I felt 
myself, as it were, in the arms of my fellow-creatures, with 
none of their did cordially towards me diminished. For the 
sense of my really deserving tliis, in consideration of what I 
had riiiked, and suffered, and innovated Ibr their sakes, was 
my greatest personal payment for all ; and to find that time 
and circumstance had not lost it me, was comfort indeed. 

They even received heartily the new bit of innovatioD 
which lies at the heart of the plot, and which tends, as usual, 
to a more liberal treatment of womankind. 

Groan for groan, alast we have been echoing with cne 
soother, in the bronchitiB direction. The night air seized ma 

TOI- n. 17 
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by the throttt on coming out of the theatre : I could hardly 
speak, for a few minutea ; and have not beea out of the hooee 
elate, night or day. March is now at hand ; ao let ns think of 
dafibdils and better weather. I long to come to you, be 
assured, and hope b> be lodging before long in t<nm itself. 
Keturns are not so great ae leputrLtions, at the Lyceam. I 
have received altogether, hitherto, just forty poimds, — but 
driblets are to bring me more ; and I am to have thirty ponnds 
fn>m the American publishers by some coming reasel. Think 
of that I You will Be« by tliia, that I was aware of the poem's 
bdng out at Boston, and that the introductory prose matter, 
written expressly for the edition by my American friend and 
myself, has not wholly been without profit. I hear also that 
the Sonnet Book is to come out in the spring, and Prose Wbris 
will follow in the winter. So your old friend ia looking up 
* in two hemiepheres at once I And there was an annoimce- 
tnent here, a little over-eanguine ; but I hope onlg a little so. 
Ever affectionately yours, 

Leioh Hunt. 

Bammertmith, Thursday Evening, 18/A May. 
Mt DBAS Pkocteb, — I must beg yoa very earnestly to be 
very kind to me, and dig into all poaeible comers of your 
memory and your memorandum-books for that bit of recol- 
lection I spoke of. If all men were like you, I would not 
care ; but you know they are not, and, therefore, will know 
the good it will do me, I, alas 1 — and bitterly through life I 
h^ve regretted it — kept then or afterwards no such books ; 
but yon being the wiser, and better man for others, of course 
did ; BO pr^ help me, by howsoever rough a gueaa, should 
the books of that day have been since done with ; for I shall 
then not be afraid of erring violently with the guess of my 
-own, whidi make I must should yours persist in ^ling me. 
Nobody knows bett^ thm you that there are gracn beyond 
ordinary graces ; and, therefore, I eipect of you this most 
crowiung kindness. The opportunity has come that I hoped, 
in Afi shape of an arrangement with publisher for copyrights; 
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and the joy oi concluding it «{ler a time of iaezpressible fear 
of the contrary, fairly gave me a bit of iUneBs, which is the 
cause of thifl my bad writing ; but the worst of it is over ; 
and do you only do what I ask, and you will help to set up 
my sthenography again io its very beat condition. My Ka 
and Q'b, I find, fluctuate with emotions in my seventy-fourth 
year ; for ill as I have been, I have written much better than 
this when worse. — Tour ever obliged and affectionate 

Leigh Hdht. 



Woodlm^s Farm, Putney, IQth Septmber,lBhS. ' 
Mt deab Procteb, — Yoor welcome letter has just been 
sent me from Hammersmith, and expl^ned yesterday's anony- 
mous beneficence of the partridges. They have just come in 
time to enrich the piece of mutton which our old friend Oilier ■ 
is to take with me here to-morrow ; and we shall drink yoor 
health for them (and ftn' your other good works) in a glass 
of veritable home-brewed country ale ; for I am here, with 
my daughters and two grandchildren, at a right eameat &rm- 
house (albeit is somewhat cottage-om^d in front) to play 
at a little change of air. I fear it is no better, though the 
play itself has, I think, somewhat profited me ; and I hope 
Boon to get a little way iarther firom the pursuit of London 
smoke. We have real open fields, however, to look upon, 
with trees, cattle, &c., and the higher ground of Wimbledon 
close by. I wish one of your " goings in and out " of town 
would enable you to give us a look in. We could give you 
a chop any day, without previoas notice from yon, at 
two o'clock ; and tea or coi^e at any time else. But I am 
prepared for your not being master of your time ; so do not 
fear that I shall take inability fcrr diunclination. 

I was the more glad to hear from you, inasmuch as I 
wished yoa to see the following passage from a letter wriRen 
me by my friend, John Hunter, of Edinburgh, or, rather, 
now of Craigcrook, near ditto ; a place of which he suc- 
ceeded to the possession on the death of his friend Lord 

17— a 
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Jeffrey. I bad bad a fight with him, of a nature which yoa 
may gaesi, when I add, that I told him he was the ooly other 
man living whom I coold have allowed to be my conqneror 
in ffuch a dispnte, — yourself being the one preceding him. 
The grounds of the contest with you vera fiur greater ; but 
still the spirit of the thing waa the same : bo much so, that 
I took the liberty with you of telling your name. 

The passage is as follows; — "What you say of Procter 
(whom I like best to call Barry Cornwall as I do), has 
refreshed, but not at all Burprised me. I could have counted 
on his sympathy with myself (all unconscious as I beliere 
him to be of my existence) on such a subject, for I have been 
a reader and lover of his poetry ever since the charming 
Dramatic Scenes were first launched into the light, and have 
them constantly beside me. The Falcon and The Vision 
(the latter an especial &raarite) I read the other day for the 
fiftieth time, and found they had lost none of their rdish. 
The last edition of his admirable Songs shows that what you 
said of a much infetdor poet is emphatically true of him, 
thatr— 

' Ks laorel tree shows 
Thicker lesrei, and more ■UHd;, the older it growi.' 

Would that he would only let us see the new growths a little 
oftener than he does t In addition to these links of ^mpathy, 
has he not also been a lawyer and conveyancer, for some 
thirty years, like myself 7 Tea, have I not sat at his table, 
and t^fced wilh him of ' Hunt, Hazlitt, and Lamb ? * He 
would say, 'No,' perhaps; for it is about as impossible that 
he should recollect, as that I should forget, that go long ago 
as in the year 1834, 1 had the honour of breakfasting with 
him, along with my beloved Mend the late Thomas Fringle. 
It was at Basil Montagu's bouse, in Bedford Sqtiare, I think. 
That was, indeed, a red-letter day in my calendar ; far I spent 
three or four hours of its afternoon with Charles Lamb «ad 
his nster at Edmonton." 

Such are John Hunter's words ; and from a man of his 
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fine bnus, as veQ as warm heart, yon bare eveiy riglit, mj 
dear Procter, to do what I ftel yon most do ; to wit, to enjoy 
them. 

I am certuolj getting " old," as you say ; lor, well as I 
recollect Keats, I hrne no remerobrancc whatsoever of bis 
consin. And tlie process of " going npatairs " is not allnring, 
though I endearonr to re&ssnre my legs by finding bo many 
yoonger pec^e who dislike it Dear Procter, I am ever 
affectionately yours, 

Leigh Huht. 



Woodlands Farm, Putnet/, 27(A SepUmher, 
Deab Procteh,* — The wine at Hanuneramith and Pntney 
is not of the right sort. Send me a couple of dozen of port 
to Woodland's Farm as early aa convenient / am sure yo» 
teitl be pleaaed teith this note. — ^Your old friend, 

LeIOH HtTHT. 

P.S. — Ton see I have obeyed yonr inspiration to the letter. 
It is identical thronghont, with the exception of the line drawn 
naderneath the concluding sentence ; which line I have added 
to show bow emphatically true I take the sentence to be. 

Strange to say, on the day on which you wrote that letter, 
and whi^ the letter itself must have been upon the road, I 
said to my daughter Jacintha, " I feel an extreme de«re to- 



■ Mr. Procter hul vritleo, on tbe 34th of September : " I hare a 
great notian that jon require Kmie good wine to en&ble yon to climb 
eO'ectuiIIy that .SscnUpian bill Thich (T hope) jou are noir occend- 
ing. Tell me if it be w. And remember (bat I have some good mine 
in mj cdlar, and tbat joa wonld be pleaiing me more than I can 
expren, ir yon were to write to me thus : — ' Dear Procter, the wine 
at Hammenmith and Putney ii not of the rigbt iort. 6«nd me a 
couple of dozen of [port or iberry] to — ai early aa conTenient. 
I am fore yon will be pleased with tliia note. — Tonr old fKend, 

IaigsHdht."' 
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dsj for & glass of good port ; tlie more, I suppose, becanae it 
ia impoasible to get it." 

In truth, the medicina lias been often adirised me ; bnt I 
tried it once, some years ago, and it &iled ; and for tiiis, 
among other reasons, I have kept patting it off; btit Procter's 
wish and the port together, aided by ibalt impnlee above-men- 
tioned, are not to be resisted ; and, at all events, I shall now 
give the medicine a good, long, fair trial. 

Veritably welcome, then, dear Procter, is snch a present to 
me now, and from you I can blush not to receive it; and I 
mean to be very shabby nith it, or rather duly gratefiil, and 
keep it almost entirely to myself; only you must come, and 
warrant me in playing the host while I am broaching it; to 
■which end you must dine with me on yonr return from Bich- 
mond, at any hour you please. Don't Elait at the word 
" dine," for I will give you nothing but as delicate a piece 
of mutton as 1 can procure ; and as light a pudding, with 
coffee and tea afterwards (not suburb coffee and tea, but Lon- 
don) ; and (here are omnibuses from Putney to London up to 
ten o'clock, and trains till a quarter to eleven. 

Woodland's Farm, alas ! is written, as you see, in the geni- 
tive case singular, not Woodlands, plural; being, in &ct, a 
form belonging to a Mr. Woodland. However, it is really a 
pretty place, for from wanting in wood, and giving rise to 
pleasant exclamations when people first behold it. It is not 
more than five minutes' walk fiwn Putney-bridge. Ton take 
the first turning from the brieve on your left hand, into a road 
called Wbndsworth Lane ; and on passing the last honse in 
this road on its left side, preceding the gap between Wands- 
worth and Putney, you come to a lane or little narrow road, 
turning into fields. This lane brings you quickly to a gate; 
and on reaching the gate, which you go throu^, yon see 
obliquely before you on the right hand, and in frT>nt of s 
screen of trees. Woodland's Farm. Stretch a point for me, 
my dear friend, on that Bicbmond day of yonra, and give 
some happy hours to your " old friend," 

Leigh Hl-ht. 
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Corrtatdl Road, HanaaenmHk, 19tft October [1858]. 
My de^ab Fsocter, — Though it b not to be supposed 70a 
CDuld think of vi^ting the " Woodlanda^ daring such wea- 
ther as this, unlesB forced by some oil) of dut^, yet it is right 
I should tell 7011 of mj return to this place yeslerday even- 
ing. Also, it is more right I should tell 70a that I am. the 
b^ter eren for ih!s little change of sir (a thing I have not 
tasted for many years), especially as the bettarment 'n pro-' 
noonced by my friends to have Tiaibly increased after the 
arrival of a certain admirable medicine. The wine, indeed, 
I am told, is tmly fine ; and I am sure it tastes bo, as far as 
my old and never very sensitive palate can judge; albeit I 
must add that, like other medicines, I take it to be only good 
far jne as a help towards a change, and uot as a thing to abide 
by. You will Dot think me ungrateful for sayjog this, for I 
am traly otherwise; and no little, I verily believe, is the good 
you have done to the stomach as well as the heart of your 
plucking-up old friend, 

LsiGH Hunt. 

To-day I enter on my seventy-fifth year. 

Hammrmith, 8A Dtcemier [1858]. 

Mt pear PBOCfEK, — On looking over these verses after. 
I have written them, I fear the writiog does not look as 
careful as it should; and I would have done them again, but 
was afraid they could be written, for some reason or other, on 
no paper but that which you sent me. If I am mistaken on 
that point, and yon have time, and the matter is otherwise of 
any canaeqnence, pray let me know ; for I will write as many 
cojues as you please. 

There is no doubt, either that your wine did my grand- 
daughter good, or that she was in a strange bad way, owing 
to something which the doctor could not account for, — with 
swollen and blue-blackened, bmised-looking lips. The 
vinoiity seemed to give her just what she wanted ; and youi 
name is bright in Bedford Street. 
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Aa ia myBelf^ I am wonderiuU^ well, conetdering Hie 
Aveattier, and my late brancUtia, and that I have not croBsed 
the threahold aince I led Putney (for fear of the cold) ; and 
that I am attacking Cardiiml Wisemaa (for Fraser, if Frcuer 
will bare the article) for his accusing Chaucer and Spenser of 
" never giving a rich description of natnre, nitconaected with 
wantonness, voluptaonsnets, and debauchery " ! ! I Most foul 
and false accusation. .... I dislike, however, attack- 
ing anybody, damnatory libellers not excepted; but as a 
Chaucer-and-Spenser-ophilist, how can I help it? Besides, 
I shall endeavour to give him his due, pro as well as 
contra. Your loving friend (for you must indulge my tropical 
style), 

LsiaH Hunt. 

Hananertmith, 24t& Jittg. 
Mr DEAR Peoctkh," — ^Read the enclosed from my iiiend 
John Hunter of Cnugcrook, and give me, if you can, a 
favourable answer. My bed-room is yours, for hand and &ce 
washing this hot weather, and you need stay, you know, no 
longer than is convenient to you ; — but I hope Fortune will 
be kind to us. If you can come, please name jonr own 
evening out of the three which he gives to choose from ; and 
do come if you can, prays your loving friend, 

Leigh Hunt. 



Fbou Mb. and Mbs. Browhihs. 

Bagni di Lucca, 6th October, 1837. 
Deab Luqh Hunt, — (It is hard to write, but you bade me 
do so ; yet I had better say " Master Hunt," as th^ used to 
call Webster or Ford.) A nine months' silence after such 



• "Thi»," writes Mr. Procter, "is the lait letter I hsva erer 
received from him, I tUnk." Hr. Hontei had expreiied a wiih to 
meet Hi. Frocter, 
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a letter aa ytran Beeina too stmige even to yoa perhaps. So 
UDderstand that yon gave tis more delight at once than ire 
could bear, that was the b^inmDg of the wailiiig to recover 
spirit and tiy and do one's feeling a little less injustice. But 
soon fbllotred unexpected sorrows to us and to you, and the 
expresfuon of even gratitude grew hard again. Certainly 
all this while yonr letter has been laid before our very eyes, 
and we have waited for a brif^ter day than ever came till we 
lett Florence two months ago and more, then we brought 
it to " answer " among the chestnut trees j but immediately 
on OUT arrival a friend was attacked 1^ fever, and we were 
kept in anxiety about him for six weeks. At last he recovered 
sofficiently to leave for Florence, and (just think) our little 
boy became ill, for the £nt time in his life, and gave us 
solicitude enough for a fortnight ; it ia nothing now that it is 
over ; he is going about now almost as well as before, and 
we go away to-morrow, as I said. But I will try and get one, 
at least, of the joys I came to find here, and really write to 
you from this place, as I meant to do, "2" — you know 
it is my wife that I write for, though you entangle and 
distract either of ua by the reverberations (so to speak) 
of pleasures over and above the pleasnre you give us. 
I int«nd to say, that yoii praise that poem, and mix it 
up with praise of her very self, and then give it to me 
directly, and then give it to her with the pride you have 
just given me, and then it somehow comes back to me 
increased bo &r, till the effect ia jnst as you probably 
intended'. I wish my wife may know you more : I wish yon 
may see and know her more, but you cannot live by her 
eleven years, as I have done — or, yes, what cannot you do, 
being tiie man, the poet yon are? This last word, I dare 
think, I have a right to say ; I have always venerated you as 
a poet ; I believe your poetry to be sure of its eventual 
reward; other people, not unlikely, may feel like me, that 
there has been no need of getting into feverish haste to cry 
out on what is ; yet you, who wrote it, can leave it and look 
at other poetry, and speak so of it ; how well of yea 1 
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I am still too near l^e prodnction of Atavra Leigh to be 
qmte able to see it all ; my wife need to -write it, and lay it 
down to hear our child spell, or when a Tisitor came, — it was 
thrust under the cnskion then. At Paris, a year ago kst 
March, ghe gave me the first six books to read, I haring never 
seen a line before. She then wrote the rest, and transcribed 
them in London, where I read them also. I wi^, in one 

sense, that I had written and she had read it 

I shall commend myself to you by telling you this. Indeed, 
the proper acknowledgment of yonr letter seema to be that 
<me shonld do something, not say something. If you were 
here, I might quite naturally b€^ rg>eating CHaffar or 
Solomon, and the rest. You would see whether I was not 
capable of getting all the good out of yonr praise. 

While I write, there is a stcange thing that happened 
last night impossible to get out of my thoughts. It maygive 
you pain to tell you of it, yet if with the pain come 
triumphant memories and hopes, as I expect there wiU, you 
may choose the pain with them. What decides me to tell it 
is that I heard you years ago allude to the destruction of a 
Ttilnme of X/omia, Isabella, &c., to ie restored to yow i/et — now 
yon remember; also, I think, of your patting my name near 
Shellty's in the end of your letter, where you aay " ranee 
I lost Shelley." Is it not strange that I should hare tran- 
scribed for the first time, last night, the Indian Serenade that, 
together with some verses of Metastasio, accompanied that 
book 7 That I should have been reserved to tell the present 
poBsessor of them — to whom they were given by Ctq>tain 
Boberts — tehat the poem vxia, and that it had been published! 
It ia preserved religioudy ; but the characters are all but 
ill^ble, and I needed a good magnifying-glass to be quite 
Enre of such of them as remain. The end is that I have 
rescued three or four variations in the reading of that divine 
little poem, as one roads i^ at least, in the Poethvmoua Poent. 
It is headed the Indian Serenade (not Lines to an Indiim 
Air). In the first stanza the seventh line is " Hath led me ;" 
in the second, the third line ia " And the champak's odoars' 
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^I;" and the eightb, "O! Beloved as thoa art!" In the 
IsBt Btanza, the aeventh line waa, " Oil, press it to thine own 
t^ain." Are not all these better readinga? (eren to tlie 
" Hftdi " for " Has.") There, I give Aem yon as yon gave 
MB Milton's hair. If I hare mistaken in telling yon, yoa will 
midenrtand and forgive. 

I think I will ask my wife to say a word or two so I rfiall 
be sore that yon forgive. Now let my wife say the remainder. 
AH I have wished to do — know how little likely it was that 
I shonld sacceed in that — was to assure yon of my pride and 
affectionate gradtude. — God bless yon ever, 

£. B. 



Dear friend, I will say ; for I feel it mnst be som^ii^ 
BB gtxid as friendship that can forgive and andeistand this 
silence, so mnch like the veriest human kind of ingiadtode. 
When I look back and think — all this time after that ktcer, 
and not a sign mode — I wonder. Yet, if yon knew 1 First 
of all, we yrera silent becanse we waited for information which 

yon seemed to demre Then there were sadder 

reasons. Poor Aurora, that yoa were so more than kind to 
(oh, how can I think of it?), has been steeped in team, 
and some of them of a very bitter sort Tonr letter was 
addr^ed to my husband, you knowing by your delicate trae 
instinct where your praise wootd give most pleasure; bat 
I beliere Robert had not the heart to write when I felt that 
I should not have the spirits to add a word in the proper k^.. 
When we came here from Florence a few months ago to 
get repose and cheerfulness from the Mght of the monntaina, 
we said to ourselves that we wonld speak to yoa at ease— • 
inBtea.d of which the word was taken from our own month, and- 
we have done little but dt by sick beds and meditate on gastrio 
fevers. So disturbed we have been — so sad I our darlii^ 
precious child the last victim. To see him lyii^ still on his 
golden curls, with cheeks too scarlet to salt the poor patient 
eyes, looking so fKghtfiilly like an angel ! It was very hard. 
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But ^s ia over, I do thank God, mid we are on the point 
of canying back onr treasure with ns to Florence to-morrow, 
quite recovered, if a little thinner and weaker, and the young 
voice as merry as erer. Toa are aware that that child 
I am more prond of than twenty Auroras, even sHer Leigh 
Hunt has praised them. He is dght years old, hag never 
been " crammed," bnt reads English, Italian, French, German, 
and plays the piano — then, is the sweetest child I sweeter 
than he looks. When he was ill, he said to me, " You pet I 
don't be unhappy about me. Think it's a boy in the street, 
and be a little sorry, bat not anhapfy." Who could not be 
unhappy, I wonder ? 

I never saw your book called tiie Beligion of the Seart. 
It's the only book of yours I never saw, and I mean to wipe 
out that reproach on the soonest day possible. I receive more 
dogmas, perhaps (my " perhaps" being in the dark rather), 
than yon do. I believe in the divinity of Jesus Christ in the 
intensest sense — that he was God absolutely. But for the 
rest, I am very unorthodox — about the spirit, the Heah, and 
the devil, and if you would not let me sit by you, a great 
many ohurchmen wouldn't ; in &ct, churches do all of them, 
as at present constituted, seem too narrow and low to hold 
true Christianity in its proximate developments. I, at least, 
cannot help believing them so. 

My dear friend, can we dare, after onr sins against yoa — 
can we dare with for a letter from yoa sometimes 7 Ask, we 
dare not. May God bless you. Even if yoa had not praised 
me and made me so grateful, I shonld be grateful to you 
ibr liree things — for your poetry (that first), then for Milton's 
hair, and then for the memory I have of our viut to yoa, 
when you sat in that chair and spoke so mildly and deeply at 

Let me be ever afiectionately yonrs, 

Elizabeth Basbztt BBOWHiHa. 
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To ]tfB. Ain> Mrs. Browkiko. 

Hammeremith, 17th November, 1857.* 
My deak Fri£Hi>9, — Thougli I was extremely glad at the 
ught of youi kind letter, and have ever smce been wondering 
how I could refrain from telling you bo on the loataut, yet 
being occupied vith presung correapondeoce at the time, I 
became delayed, partly by the languor which always enraefl 
with me on exertion, but chiefly by an old and in vain con- 
stantly punished habit which I have, of thinking I muat needs 
write rephes to letterB which inlerest me very much, aa long 
and as Aill of matter aa the Batiafactiou which they give me. I 
am very Borry, particularly on an occasion like this ; for when 
friends express regret for anything, I always feel as if such 
sabjection to myself put me in the wrong with them, and as 
if I had nothing to do but to go down lower on my own 
knees, and express my greater regret for having subjected 
them to the subjection. At all events, you will see, thjt the 
delay of weeks on such an occasion becomes, in my mind, 
something quite as much needing pardon, aa ^at of montlis 
on the other ; for if the idea of what it was incumbent on me 
to do in return for a letter of reasonable dimensioQa became 
^e vast thing which I speak of, what must have beeu tho 
case with youiaelves, when the mere sight of such a huge 
epistle as miue must have visited you with a sease. of a 
monster of responmbility at once? I do not, I assure yon 
(as aller these confessions you may eauly beHeve, and I could 
give you more, if you needed them), at all wonder at your 
putting off the day of answering, especially considering the 
successions of circumstances you speak of, including the 
illness of your boy, the terribleness of whose beauty at such 
a time I can well imagine ; for though I have not seen 
it myself in such beauty phymcal, I have, several times, in 
beauty spiritual and leave-taking, still more terrible to re- 
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member, furtheleaTe-t^ing was well founded ; I d&re not ssy 
more yet, except that 1 now feel to belong almost as mnch 
to the next world as to this. The common pUces of this world 
often appear veiy Btrange to me, and the uncommon places of 
the next, as if they miuit needs be things hocBehoH and 
iamiliar, and the only explainers, and reconcilers to them- 
Gelves, of that other, imperfected wonder: as indeed, ihaiik 
God, I believe they will be. 

I forgot tei Bay, dear Mrs. Browning, at the begimiing of 
my letter, that one of the aocomnlatora of the caoses of my 
delay was a theological temptation occasioned me by a paaage 
}Q your letter which yon will readily call to mind, but which 
I fotmd it would be impoamble for me to discusB, I ahonld 
again hare become bo TolnminouB, and, I little doubt, Bo 
nnsatia&ctory. Thia you will as readily bolieve when I tell 
yon that the only two booka of paramount authoritry witli 
me are the Book of Nature, and the heart of ita reader, 
Mai^ and that the Dperations in the one, and the aspii»- 
tions of the other (though I fully concede, as I am bound 
to do, all the reconcilement, and poBgibilitieB, and transcen- 
dentations of every kind, which greater understandings and 
imaginations than my own may see in other boohs), compel 
me — if 80 glad a conclusioa can be called compulsion — to be 
of the opinion tha't God is the unmingled, wholly benevolent, 
and coDBciouB Spirit of Good, working through His agent, 
Man; that evil, where it is evil, and not a necesBary portion 
of good (as it probably all ia ultimately), is the diScnl^ 
presented to the course of this working by the unconscious, 
involuntary, and therefore unmalignant, mystery called Matter; 
that God, though no timnjediately or in all stt^es of His processes 
almighty, is ultimately so ; and that His constant occupatioa 
is the working out of heavens in place and time, in whidt 
prospection and retrospection somehow or other become recon- 
ciled to the final conscious beatitude of all the souls that 
have ever existed : — Seel.Ibave not been able to avoid my 
theology at last ! — as to not letting you ut by me, most pleased 
and honoured shall I feel myself if you will let me sit on any 
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form of good-nattiTed allowance by yoa. Yoor hufibaiul, I 
tlunlc, ivonld be equally charitable. I have not addreaaed 
you two separately Id tlus letter, except as I might by turns, 
if sittii^ with you in a room ; thongb I feel that you have 
separately addressed myself for T^y kind Teasons on this 
special occaaioa. I have also left myself little more room in 
thk sheet of paper, and I dare not take another for fear of 
again running ont of bounds «id making my. head giddy. 
But not the less, dear Robert Browning, do I thank you for 
all which you have said to me so warm-heartedly about 
yourself about myself, about the divine Portuguese sonnets, 
about Kenyon, about Shelley, about everything, of the 
gracious words to me of your wife. God bless you both, 
and enable me to live to commune with you ^un in person 
before I r^oin the dear ones with whom I trust we shall all 
be some day in company together. — Your obliged and afiec- 
tionate Leigh Udni. 

Amongst other firiends of my father's, I have written 
to Mr. Story, asking for any letters that he might not 
be unwilling to see published. Mr. Story was then at 
Rome. The greater part of his letters were in America, 
but he had one with him, which I print. The circum- 
stances which called it forth are explmned in the follow- 
ing letter to myself 

To WlLLIAlt StORT. , 

Paiazzo Sarberini, Some, 4tk March, 1861. 
Mr DEAE Me, Huht, — . ... I need not say to yoa 
how deeply I value them, not only as expressions of kindly 
feelings and interest in me, but as being in themselves most 
interesting indications of the refined culture, the gentle playlul 
spirit, the elegant ease, the pure character, and hearty manli- 
ness of your &ther. He wa^ most kind to me; and among 
my pleasautest memories of England, ore the days which he 
.illuminated for me by his genial and flowing couvemation. 
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Of all tte literary men I liave known, no one, it seema to me, 
BO tboronghly corresponded in his person, mannet', and im- 
pression to the idea one would icnm of an autbAr from hia 
vorks. There waa the same exqtUBlte charm in both. Hia 
GonTersation was like his essays, fitll, rich, genial, and per- 
Taded with a delicate perfiune. I was at once drawn to blm 
in affection, and be was so kind as to trdat me always as a 

friend > Your father received the £rst letter 

&om Mr. L. while I was in London, and wrote me a note 
asking me for information about him. This I was unable to 
give him, as I had never before heard of Mr. L.; bat, at the 
an^estion of jonr father, I went to see M!r. Buchanan, to 
whom Mr. L. referred bim, and got what information I could 
irom that source. After some consideration, your &iber con- 
cluded to accept the proposition of Mr. L. as to the publica- 
tion of a collected edition of all hia worka, and of a volume 
of selected sonnets ; and, as I was then on my way to America, 
be aaked me to become the medium of his communications 
with Mr. L. In this way I became the intermediary person 
between tbem; Mr. L. writing to your father through me, 
and your &ther answering in hke manner, and both b^ging 
me to read their letters. Besides this, I transacted all the 
bnnnesB of arranging with Messrs. Ticknor and Fields, in 
relation to the publication of this projected work. Bvery- 
thing was going on well when I leit America on my retom to 
Europe in 1856; and since then I have heard nothing of the 
publication of these books, and fear that something untoward 
occtured. 

I merely relate these facta as preliminary to the incident 
which is alluded to in the enclosed letter of yonr &ther. 
Standing in the position that I did of intermediary, Mr. L. 
frequently wrote to me ; and in one of these letters he said 
that he was desirous in some way of giving a more permanent 
expresMon to your father of his great admiration for hia 
genius and his sense of his personal kindness Uian could be 
given by mere words, and stating that for this purpose he had 
set aside the sum of 500-dollars, with which be intended to 
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purchase Bomethuig of valne, and ask your fatlier's acceptance 
of it. But, ia the (dtnatioa ia which he was, he found tt 
difficult to settle upon any appropriate gift. He was lam&— 
conld not go personally to look up anything, and was in the 
country, where little choice was to be umde. Under these 
circamatancea, he asked my opiuiou as to whether he could 
with any delicacy ask your &ther to accept this sum, and 
expend it any way that to himself Bhould seem fit. I frankly 
wrote to your iather stating the circumstances, and he wrote 
me back a letter declining to accept the offer, but expressing 
gratification at the feeling that had prompted it, Mr. L., 
however, was still anxious to carry out his design; and agaiu 
wrote to me saying that he feared, as he was known to your 
&ther to be a slaye-holder, that it might be supposed that 
liaa money was tainted in its source by slavery, and that this 
might be the motive of the refusal, and asking me to assure 
your father that this was not the case,-'— the money not being 
derived from the labour of slaves, nor connected with slavery. 
I agiun wrote to your lather, stating the facts, and assuring 
him that he would be greatly gratifying Mr. L. by accepting 
his oSer. In this letter I now send you his answer. I think 
it very important that the world should know the facta, and 
read the words with which he again refiises to accept this 
present, and clear its judgment as to his feelings and con- 
duct oo such matters. The allusion he makes will be 
intelligible to all, and shows how deeply he felt the wound 
which was given; and thoroughly unjust it was, if the blow 
really was aimed at him. , , , . — Yours most faithfully, . 
W. W. Stoet. 

Hammertmith, \Z(h Avguit, 1836. 

Mt deae WiLLUii Stort, — Heartily do I congratulate you 
on your return to' Europe, knowing how much you desired it; 
and I wish as heartily that I could accept your kind invitation, 
and pass a few days with you at Walton. Bich and rare days 
they would he to me ; but since Mrs. Hunt has been so help- 
less in her limbs, I have never been able to be comfortable 

TOL. n. 18 
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away from her at night-time. I become hannted with few* 
oG fire, &o. I must content myseli; thwefore, with hoping to 
see you and Mrs. Story once and away again, boom erening 
or evenings b^re you go to Italy. Give her, pray, our very 
kindest remembrances; and send mine also, when you write 
next, to Mr. Lowell, with the great regrets for the long and 
abundaiit evening which I hoped to enjoy widi you all 

May I live to enjoy it yet I If not, may it be packed up 
for mo like a bud, stsnewhere in some ultra-SoweriBg c<»ner 
of luturity : for who is to limit the poesibility of lime, space, 
and die ncomprnting ? 

Tour book and letter found me with my two future- 
American books, — the Poetical Work* and the Sonn^-boolc, 
one on each udfi of me, — the kttec quite fini^ed, all but 
another sonnet or two from new authors (who have been 
welling up in tbia manner week aS«r week, for months, wMch 
ia the reason why it has not gone off sooner), the other almost 
equally advanced, but still wattiag also for poMna out of print 
which I cannot recover, aod I fear (perhaps I should rather 
hope), moat give up. A± all events neither of them shall wait 
longer than next week, eqieciaUy now that I have heard i^ain 
of Mr. I*, who, I wM b^inning to fear, had given me up. 
What a good man he is I And what a good man his ftther; 
and bow worthy, boti of them, to be the only holders of 
slaves,— their slaves evidently being none. 

But when the fact of their having slaves suggested itself to 
me I had made up my mind, that such kind masters somehow 
thev must be, and it was not with reference to slaves at all 
that I declined the generous offer you apeak of. Oh, no ! 
Mor do I think the man truly generous who cannot both give 
aid receive. But, my dear Skiry, my heaEt has been deeply 
wounded, sometime back, in consequanea of mry being sup- 
Qoaed to carry such opinions to a pntctBul extreme ; and 
^ngh the person who waa thought to hare meaot to imp^ 
it expressed his " deep coaceru " at having been b» nus- 
oonBtnied, it gave me a diock so great that, as loag as I live, 
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it will be itnpoaaible for me to £)E«gD tjie hope of ontliriii^ all 
similar cb^Kses, by conduct wkich none can nusinteriH^ 1^ 
them be aa onJike the L.'a as th^ may (for of conne I 
mrer pat tliem into mich a category-), or how coald I lutre 
borne to let them take the tronble for me ibej do ? Oh, no 1 
I respect, I love them, but more is impossible ; and I am mire 
they will think so, for my salce, in proportion as they respect 
and lore me. It is late in life to begin to oatlive chances of 
any kind ; bnt I have a sort of indestmctible &ith in the 
combination of right, and will ; and at all eventB, not a aingle 
honest man shaU misbeliere in me, that I can help. 

Dear Story, yonr book makes me loTe yon still better than 
I did before, for many reaaona, at least for some veiy fine 
eaoterical reasons ; bo yon see, while I am' praising you, I am 
praising the diacemment and even 'congeniality of yonr affec- 
tionate fiiend, 

Leiqh Hdmt. 

To Edwin Bodcbeb. 

ffammersmith, 27th Ontoler, 1856. 

Sin, — ^Prom all which I hear and see of the invention of 
Mr. Sparkhall, I cannot but think it would be hailed by 
everybody as a most unlocked for and singular completion of 
the effect desirable in workn of this nature. To present the 
spectator, at one and the same time, with both sides of the 
way in the journey which he seetna to be. taking, is certainly 
not doing the thing any longer by halves. It makes me wish 
to find myself without delayinthe midst of the scenes through 
which you propose to convey as : to be traversing the streets 
of Paris and Rome, and piercing the gorges of Asiatic and 
American moantaina. 

The next thing, I sappose, which we are to reckon upon in 
exhibitions of thia kind (for in this age of marvds who is to 
say what ia not to come next X) will be some invention, by 
means of Uovea and ventilatora, for giiii^ vs a taste of tha 
very climates through which the scenes ace convf^'ing na ; 
18— a 
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now a cold blaot from EiUBia, and now a xtphjr from Greece 1 
Nor ahonld 1 wonder, if we were to stop occasion&lly at the 
doon of inna and hot«lB, and be served by some local "Wizard" 
witli drinks oat of omniferooB bottles, and nosegajs iroiil 
interminable hats. — ^I am, sir, your sincere well-wisher, 

Leioh Uukt. 



SECOOHmOH OF THE PCBUC SeETICES OF Dr. SoUTBWOOD 

Sktth. 

At a meeting held at the reudence of the Earl of Shaftes- 
bury on the 7th of May, 1856, it wasreaolved — • 

That this meeting, deeply impressed with the nntirii^ and 
successful labotin of Dr. Sonthwood Smith, in the cause of 
Social Amelioration, and specially recognizing the Taloe of 
these labours in the great cause of Sanitaiy Improvement, 
are anxious to tender him some mark of their personal 
esteem. 

That, accordii^ly, a Bust of Dr. Southwood Smith be exe- 
cnted in marble and presented to some snitable Institution, as 
an enduring memorial of his eminent aerrices in the promo- 
tion of the Public Health. 

Ikscription for the Bust of Db. Southwood Sinm, 

" Ages Till hoDOor, in thdr hearti enihrined, 
Tliee, Southwood Smith, phjsidan of mankiad; 
OiTsr of air, light, health to ererj home 
Of the deb poor of happier timet to come." 

Leioh Hunt. 

Oh, how sorry I am not to be able to aend the inscription 
final ! but I cannot satisiy myself yet with the turning of the 
second conplet. My thoughts are constantly adverting to it 
however, both as a duty and a comfort. I say to myseb 
-when pangs press hard, " Dr. Smith's conplet ;" and so b^in 
thinking upon that, and rhyming. 
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Pray make my compliments to the domaiiu of both the 
Shafteebiuys, — the one, " a best good Christian, thongh he 
knew it not" (as Pope said of Garth); the other as beet or 
still better a ChrisliBn, as being more practical, thoagh be 
thinks he knows a great deal of it which the other didn't 
know. But the heart of the one was at least never contra- 
dicted by Ma do<:trine, and the heart of the other is trium- 
phant in spite of hia! What remains divine and worthy, 
but only what is good in each 7 — Ever most affectionately 

Leigh Hunt. 



To SonTHwoOD Smith. 

Hammeramitk, 28lk Jaauaty, 1857. 

Deab, TEBT DEAB Doctor, — her and my moat kind iriend, 
and prolonger of her existence, — 

I was not aware till this moment, when I see The Times, 
that any intelligence of my bereavement had been sent to a 
newqiaper, or indeed any where else ; otherwise I would have 
taken courage to put pen to paper yesterday, or even the day 
before, sooner thaa you should not have been the first to be 
told it, save one person with whom other circimiatancee had 
put me in communication. Such of my femily as were not 
with me at the time, learnt it by coming ; but you were the 
first person, out of the family pale, to whom the news was 
dne ; and every feeling of my heart would have hastened to 
send it. 

For what did yon not do for her, and for how many years 7 
Come &om a distance to her at any call, and through all 
obstacles; deliver her from racking pmns; strengthen her 
through long tranquil intervals to beat more ; see her finally, 
some ten years since, through the wont (for she never had 
such again, suffer though she did) ; do all which skill and 
zeal could possibly do for her at last : and all this with the 
wonted beaatjfol liberality of your profession to literatoro 
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ont of niita with fartane. Well might she think of yoa as 
fthe did; and joa knoir irhst that was. 

Id her name, and in my qwd, and in that of all my iamily, 
I daank and blon yon with tears in my eyes, — trosting we 
shall all meet where, mrely, bur sorrows will be expiaioed to 
QB, and " all tean wiped off from bH ikoes." Your affectionate 

liEtaB HnKT. 



Hammersmith, 9th Febntary. 
.... If I could enyy you any good, I should envy 
yoa your Bridge over the Wey, which 

"BoHi a milky »«»e," 

as Pope says ; especially at, by what you say of it, the ground 
is not too moist to be healthy. I have alwayw had the most 
pleasing ideas of that part of the country ; of Chert«ey too, 
where Cowl^ lived, which I suppose by the poBt-mark on your 
letter is not fitr o£ . . . . 



To Brtak C. L. Hskt. 

ffauunersmith, 6lA Jatuiary, IB&7. 

Mr DEAR, GOOD, LITTLE BrtaM CoCRTHOPX LbI<« BJIHT,— 

Your grandmamma, sends you her kindest love, and ma verj 
glad at receiviDg a letter fivHu you; but as she is too ill to 
write herself, I thank you in her name. Your letter is a TeTy 
nice, uncere btter, all out of your own head, and thai^ul; 
and you have taken pains to make the writing clear, and have 
told us what news you have got to tell ; all which makes a 
latter just what it ought to be, as &r as it is in your power 
to write one ; and I hope that however old you may live to 
be, and whatever longer and better letters yoa may be able 
40 write, you may never write a letter less sincere, or feel » 
(rish to write one less kind : for siiicmt; and kindnw we 
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4lie two best things id tlie world, as yon will know by-and- 
bj adll better than jon con now. 

I am glad that Kath haa got a donkey which behaves 
itself so properly as to trot, though by the man's being so 
" &a away behind it," it wonld seem a« if it conld also kick; 
and I don't sappose it does that. Ferbape he is only making 
as if. — ^Yonr loving gnmd&ther, 

Lekib Ecnt. 

To Mabsabet a. L. Hdbt. 

Sammertmith, 2nd May. 

Mr DEAE Uaf.oabet, — H the weather remain propitious, 
and yon have nothing better or more immediate to attend to 
(in which case yoa will obUge me by setting me aside, for 
wbat I want is not a matter of necessity), will yon go to the 
Mnsenm for me, and see if yoa can manage the following 
commissionB 7 

First, seek for the Foesie di Carlo Maria Maggi, and copy 
ont of them for me the aonnet beginning— 

" Scnio aa Txataa Innghuaiino ed awantto." 

Second, seek for Bnmey's History of Music, and Bnmey's 

Life of Metastasio, and see what is said in either of them 
(looking first ibr him in the indexes), or rather iu both, of a 
pastoral-christened gentleman of the name of " Silvio Stam- 
piglia," and copy ibr me (provided it be short) what is said of 
him ; quoting, at the end of your extract, book, volume, and 
page ; he was precursor of one Apostolo Zeno (who preceded 
MetaHtasio) as the poet and writer of dramas at the Court 
of the German Emperor. I have succeeded at last in getting 
Houseman. Thanks for first Museum trip from your loving 
grand&ther, 

L. H. - 

Love and congratulations to all on fine weather. I am 
seong land in my work ; so that I hope shortly to see Bed- 
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ford Street. Tell me, when jou write, how yonr ia^r is 
and beg him not to write a Tolume a day. 



Hamtner»mitk, l&lk May. 

Hr DEAB Uaboabet, — My work litill keeping me hard at 
it, 1 availed myself of your conaderateness about not writing, 
and I should not write now but that I mu£t give you, I find, 
an additional cotntnission, if you have nothing more requisite 
to do at home — which is, to look into the works of an old 
French poet of the name of Bellat, find a certain set of 
sonnets in it called " Visions," and copy ont for me 
Vision 13th. 

I do not know the French title, unfortunately, of these 
sonneto— I know little of Bellay himself except throngh 
Spenser's version of what he calls the Viaiona, and perhaps 
number 13 in Spenser may not be number 13 in Bellay. 
If so, I don't know how to help you, except by saying that 
the sonnet is about a" spring" (_/bnfaine), and some "nymphs" 
and " satyrs," and " Pactolua" — all which words must be in 
the original, and may servo you as a guide, Factolns in 
French will probably be Pactole. The sonnet in Spenser 



" I law a tpring ont of a rock forth n,y\e, 

Ai clear u criit&U 'guoit the nmnle beaniei. 
The bottome yellow, like the Koldeii grayle 
That bright PocIoIum worketb with hit streamef," &c 

If you can't find it, or Bellay himself, never mind, yon know. 
It is not necessary, only I fidget to make things complete, 
and I wish to see how &r the French sonnet and Spenser's 
translation agree. 

Don't think my scrawl uncourteoua — it is only haste. Ton 
know I have all the revereiico due to you from your obedient 
grandfather, 

L.H. 
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To JuuA T. L. Enirr. 

Bammersmlk, lOfA Avgutt, 1857. 

Ut dub Child, — We were verj glad to hear from yoa so 
soon agiuu ; the moie so inaBmuch aa 7011 will hare been 
glad yourself at having written. And jou Tety properly fill 
yoiir letter with as many particnlara about the place, and 
your moremente in it, and way of life, as yoa can ; for it 
is thus that absent friends are enabled to find tbemselves still 
together, as touch aa is posuble. 

I should certainly exclium, as you say I should, in threading 
your "beautiful" lanes ; and I should think the kindness 
which everybody shows you still more beautiful ; for charm- 
ing as inanimate nature is, there is nothing »o charming, afler 
all, aa the expression of kindness in the human countenance. 

Pray look at the " house to let " by all means, and at any 
other house to let, provided it would not tax my old limbs 
ia get up to it. And be particular a< to their rents, and 
their gardens. .... —Your ever loving fiitber, 

L. H. 

I read ia to-day's paper that tbe Queen is at sea, and is 
expected to touch at the Channel Islands. If you see her, 
I expect that you will shake half-a-dozen handkercbiefi at 
her instead of one. I have re-opened the letter on purpose 
to say so. 

Zrd September, 1857. 
Mt dear Jdle, — ^It is very good of you to request me not 
to write as a matter of course, if wridng to yon tires ms 
too much in addition to other tasks of my pen ; but I take 
all the tasks very gently and briefly at present. I am going 
on well, and, above all, never like to receive a letter from 
yoa without sending you one in Tetum. The omission would 
do me more harm than good, even if the writing tired me 
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more than it does, and I take core not to overdo it, as you 
aee. 

It pleases meTeiynmch that jon can still enjoy joorself so 
much; that yoni friends continae so kind, and that when- 
ever you see a new scene yon find it beautiful. I see you 
walking in xhe spot you pointed out in the picture ; though 
asgm/re mefua galf, the place so called most mean rather 
the sea than the land. And yet " I don't know," as the 
phrase is (a very judicious phiase, by-the-by), for " gulf" 
has been sometimes used to e^)Tes8 a deep jJaoe without 
water, and it may do so in the instance before oa. Perhaps 
it applies both to the land and water conjointly. Guentsey 
appears to consist of the tops of sea mountains ; so you go 
to bed at night like a mermaid — not forgetting your loi^dng- 
glass, eh? 

The Chief Baron, I begin to fear, must be ill after his 
labours, for he does not come. I hope he has nothing to 
dread in India. There have been Pollocks there formerly, 
aud may, alas I be stiU. . . And am ever, dear child, 

your loving iatber, 

L.H. 

Cornwall Hood, Hammersmith, 
12tk Septanier, 1857. 
Mr SEAB Child, — Your flowers came to ns like yoorael^ 
inll of brightness, and we all hailed them as I opened your 
letter at break&st. I must thank, however, Margaret for 
them, who may well give people heartsease, if her good 
qualities answer to her face. May you fall as soft as summer 
rain upcm eare and sorrow, as you are bright as " sunbeams 
in joy." Toll Margaret that I have put her heartsease, accord- 
ing to order, in a book, and that the book is one of Uie 
volumes of my Spenser, and you know what r^ard I have 
Ibr those. Also I venture to give her a grand&therly Idas 
in return for her young ones. I hare not yet received the 
Tuesday's Star, but I daresay it will come with the next 
post. The passage about me, I suppose, is one that appeared 
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the other day in a Liwdoo paper, and that was written by 
(me of the Americui gentJemen , whose good-nMnre made 
them enjoy the evening here, of -which 1 t<^ yon, . . , 
My deUght in your eojoymente iB only to be BurpaiBed hy 
my anxiety that they may be kiting and well-founded. 
. . . . God bkas yoo, dear Jule, pnya ever your krving 

L. H. 



SoBmertiuith, I5tk SepteoAa; 1857. 
Ut dear Child, — .... I comwt help wiahing that 
yon did not think a grave Sund^ bo very dull a diiug, ot dut 
you could not undnll&a it, erra by the help of a graTe book ; 
espeeialiy as I wai tomaclipkaaed, yoD know, not long unoe^ 
by finding yon capable of being interested in a reflectiTe 
book, and thonghtfaUy reading it through. When I was a 
child, and in ezceBBire ^irits, my dear mother would aome- 
timea Bay to me, " Leigh, come and sit down here l^ me, and 
let UB try to think a little." Now this was when I wbb a 
child; but a certain young lady, though she is my child, is 
not a child now — eh ? — in the ordinary chronological sense of 
the word : so I should ooaceive it not impossible, especially 
oa the strength of what I have jost said about the reflective 
book, that she might fancy henieli) once and away, on Sun- 
days, utting down, or supposing herself sitting down, by the 
side of her father, and " trying," as he did (for I used to try), 
to " think a little." Thank my kind new friend, Margaret, 
and yourself, for the new flowers. The nnsoented ones I have 
put in the Spenser: the others, all but one, in the little 
Bohemian glass box which your aunt gave me, in order that 
people may be able to enjoy the perfume ; and the one, the 
night-blowing stock, has been pat into the little vial that held 
iodine, to give us the some result whoi its hour for being 
sweet airivea. . . .— Ytflir ever loving &ther, 

L.JL , 
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Hammertmilk, ZZnd Septemier. 
Mr DEAB Child, — . , . Thaoks for all jour coresauig * 
words and Howen, and particolArlj for what yon tell me of 
yout mnaic, reading, &c. Yoa cannot tell me too mnch of 
what yoa do ; for then I live most with yoti, and know what 
is found to agree best with you, and do most good to your 
health. Tell me, therefore, in your next all the partieulars 
of what you eat and drink at all your meals; your times of 
riung, walking, and going to bed ; what music you phiy and 
ung; and what books you read. I should like, also, to know 
the names, profosuons, &c, of as many persons as yoa becmne 
at oU acquainted with, and what yon think of them, as &r as 
you feel qualified, and warranted, to judge, upon acquaintance 
so new. An old and amiable friend, Captain Richardson, 
author of Literarg Leaves (which he was greatly pleased to 
hear yoa had copied some things oat of), spent the evening 
with Henry, Jace, and myself, yesterday. Only think of bis 
and his family's good fortune in having got a year's leave of 
absence &om India just before its horrors broke out. — Your 
loving &ther, 

L. H. 



FP.S. — I most add another postscript, to tell you what 
little Thornton said just now to the waterman. In Spenser is 
an account, among other sea-monsters, of a txemendons follow 
caUed " the griesly wasserman," 

" Wlio make* bit game 
The flying ihip* with iwiftDCu to punne." 

" Griesly," in old poetry, means anything so terrible to look 
at as to make yoa shudder. Now, after my wonted fashion, 
you know, of miiring up verse and prose, great and small, 
terrible and comical, &c., I have been in the habit of calling 
the waterman " the griesly wasserman" {wasitrman, which is 
a German word, and got by Spenser oat of a German aothor, 
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agnifyiag tBolatnan). Thomtoii, cHUd-like, imitated this 
habit', andhsTing bad a penny given him this morning to 
give to the waterman, Tre OTerheard him in the front-garden, 
saying to him, " Griedy wataerman, which hand 7 " meaning, 
yon know, Aat he was to gness which of the two bands held 
oat to him cont&iaed the money. The efiect was very 
ludicrous, and gave yonr sister and me a hearty fit of 
laughter. I asked Thornton, when be came bock, what tJie 
waterman said to bim 7 

Aiuteer: " He Baid ' thankye,' and latigbed," So " the 
griesly," I suppose, bad been told the meaning of bis 



To Mns. Geobge Shtth. 

Mammermtith, 19tft October. 
Mr. Leigb Hunt presents his compliments to Mrs. George 

Smyth, and is sony that he cannot recommend as a 

servant. He does not tbink her ill-intentioned, or radically 
dishonest : — indeed be bas never known ber dishonest in the 
ordinary sense of the word ; — but he cannot be sure that she 
is otherwise, from ber frequent recourses to &lsebood ; and 
her temper cannot be relied on, though she is quickly ap- 
peased. Her main characteristic is weakness ; and he pities 
ber very much, because be thinks it is owing, partly to con- 
stitutional infirmi^, and partly to her having been brought 
up on a system of fear, which renders ber presumptuous where 
it is not maintained. She bas symptoms of a tendency to 
paralysis in tbe bead ; and Mr. Hunt and his family are of 
opinion, that she ought to be taken care of at home, and 
not go out to service at all. She gave them indeed to 
understand that snch was the case ; and as ber statement 
to that effect turns out to be incorrect, perhaps Mrs. Smyth 
will be kind enough to show her relations this letter, in the 
hope that the observations may induce tbem to reflect on the 
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To D. L. BiCBASDSOIT. 

Hammavmith, 2tth June, 1857. 
Mt deab Bichabssoh, — Welcome « your letter waa, ^d 
greatly aa I desired to ansner it oa the instiuit, it found me 
so busy preparing a packet for America which ought to hare 
gone off weeks before, that I did not dare to leave what I was 
about : and now the packet is so sure to take me another 
week, p^hapa a fortnight, before I Ciui dose it, and I laocy 
yon BO wondering perhaps why I make no sign, that I can no 
longer help attending to the letter first. But why didn't you 
set me a better example as to amount of letter? See the fear 
p^^iea which I am aboct to fill and make amends in a res^nse, 
and I confine myself even to these in self-defeoce, I mean I 
did not dare to take a larger sheet; for I can never write any 
thing without emotion of some sort, much less to correspond- 
ents whom I lore, and time is imperiously calling on me Sill ; 
and another friend ia wondering in the west, just as you 
might be in the east ; bnt as he is the yotmger friend, thor^^ 
a very good one too, I must positively risk hia arrangement a 
little loiter although it has been of long standing. .... 
Btit now, my dear Sichardson,. to f^ieok a littie of yoorself 
after all these thi«e pages of letter about me. Pray tell me 
how you are and what ia yiur mode of life day by day, and 
even the sort of rooms you live iii, and where yon go, and all 
in short yon do, as far aa you can tell it in reasonable com- 
pass. I want when I think of you to be able to lire with yoa; 
and in return, I will tell yon all about my life, item fiir item. 
Think of my not having yet read more of your book than 
some Gl pages (down, to the word deagners) though I could 
not help dipping by anticipation here and liiere, and picking 
out certain pinnu about myself I Yes, even so I I own to ' 
the vanity^ or the auction, or both nnibsd ; and suspect,, ia 
self-defence, that most angora do the' same if diey wonM 
.but own it. But, sonnets, sonnets, sonnete, and own poons, 
own poems, own poems, — I have been forced to think of 
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nothing else (eo to speak) for I know not how many wedu 
past; and I look npcai jaax book, which lies green on jdj 
table, as the garden in which I mean to go and liare my fill 
the moment my packet is gone. That is a capital passage you 
hare given ua about the aoul of Pope unfolded; and I rejoice in 
your rebuke of the beloved old horribly-in-the-way anti- 
g^^ening Johnson, " Blinking Sam," as he said Reynolds 
^old not point him — but as he hera has painted himself. 
The soimetB too I read, hoping to iini something fresh for n^ 
Ammcan friend, but I see they are repetilioni) of those dead 
Literary Iieavet, and I had already made my selection from 
iJiose tor the purpose of submitting them to hia approbation, 
which I doubt not they will have as they deserve. Pray tell 
me how ht»ature stands in the East, bodi Eastern and 
English, and whether there is yet such a thing as a selection 
of all the best stortea (in English) from the Persian and 
Sndoo poetfl and others. There ought to be and it ought to 
be called the Eastern Story TeUor, and seQ &monaIy. 

I have lost more tham half of my teeth, my dear Bichardson, 
and though I atill walk upright, I have descended visibly into 
die vale of years, and have had many aonows and calamities 
since last we wrote. But some of the calamitieB vere from 
Heaven, and to 6xo»e, though with tears that rush into my 
eyes almost daily afler the lapse of years, I bow, thank Giod I 
in hope of the heaven to come; and as to earthly calamities, 
I have no longer such as used to agonize me with the knock 
at the door, and the worst of the others have a habit of turning ' 
round at last and begging my pardon ; as indeed they should ; 
and I grant the pardon heartily, like an odd sort of Christian, 
and so all begins over again p-opeHy. No, not all, thank 
Heaven ! but only the best. Bat I shall be talking to you ui 
riddles, and those obsolete. Dear £ichardson, write me a good 
long letter like the good friend you are, and believe me over 
most afiecdonately yourSt 

Leigh Hcht. 

P.8, — Pntj, tell me what publications you have not got of 

Digilis^byCOOglC 
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mine, in order that I may eend copies for keepsakes, for I snp- 
poie jrou see their names in advertisements. 

28(& July. 
FP.S. — ^The letter has been detained all this while in con- 
Bequence of a promise giren me, tbat it shonld be conveyed to 
India personally by a gentleman who never made his appear- 
ance I Ueantime, I have read all your book with the interest 
you may imagine. But I see you keep birds. Will you tell 
me why you do so ? I do not ask the question in levity 
much lew with irony, but I hope so mooted as it seems at all 
the points in that question, tbat I am very desirous of hearing 
what is the final answer which so good and kind a man as 
yourself gives to the objections upon iL God bless you I 

BammerBtnilh, 8fA October^ 1857. 
Mt deak SiCHASDSON, — There is no neceauty whatever for 
an introduction of you to my son. He spoke the other day 
as if he recollected you well, and in such a manner as showed 
how glad he would be to see you again. I suppose he was too 
young at the dme to be recollected by yooreelf. Still, if you 
prefer an introduction of some kind, will you let this letter serre 
for one 1 I think he would like it better himself, than one of 
a more formal nature. I read the papers about the CoUf^ and 
yourself directly, and with much interest, wondering if your 
quoters of English poetry would possibly be among our cutters 
up, now or ever. If any of them would come to me with such 
an intention, I would quote your somiets to them; — to say 
nothing of your speeches. But notwithstanding all wc have 
heard I cannot think the thing possible in those quartors: 

Ingeanos didici««e KcbardMnos 
(pardon the prosody) 

Emollit Riadoi nee riidt ease- 
like their countrymen — nay, "emollit" won't do either: 
they have too much of that already, in the bad seoae, and 
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have terribly fJiown ns Low edeminaa^ and cruelty can meeL 
Tonr emoIUences have a. tonic in them which on thia occasioa 
would demand a b^ter word. 

But why don't yon write a book instantly, and tell Tis year 
Indian ezperiencea in reference, as much as possible, to the 
present crifde? — ^Yonr professorship, I anppose, wonld render 
it improper. Well : — we must wait till every body can nieak 
native as well as foreign. 

In the hope of seeing you soon again, and not at all wonder- 
ing at all the good which your friends and pupila say of you, 
I am, dear Richardson, ever most truly yours, 

Leigh Hdht. 



To TsAAc Latimek. 

Earmursmith, 26(A November, 1857. 

Thank you, my dear mt, for your transference of the verses 
from CatulltiH to your columns. They are fevourites of mine 
(if an author may say so of anything which he has had a hand 
in), they come so truly honie — that is to say, the original 
comes — to everybody's feelings. 

I do not know whether the JPlgmouth Journal dislikes to 
correct ita errors of the press. There are objections to such 
proceedings with some journals ; and if yours be one of them, 
pray think no more of the matter. I am an old soldier to 
such scars, and can truly say I care nothing whatever for 
them, compared with the goodwill that is inclined to quot« 
my verses at all. Otherwise, I would say to your printer. Be 
good enough to put a (Ae after the word "all" in the first line 
and to take away the letter ( from the word " sight" in the 
fourtfi, — Yours, my dear sir, very heartily, 

Leigh Hunt. 

Eaamersmith, Wtk December, 1857, 
Mr DEAB Sir, — I should have thanked you as promptly for 
your letter as you wrote it, had I not been threatened as I 
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■omctimes am, vith a vmtation of giddinen in tlie liead. I 

am DOW better, and have to aaj, that tnj fiioid wa^ 

or had b«en, a house-painter, or phunber, or sometluBg in that 
kind i^bnaiaeM. I became acqounted with him whoa I was 
at Plymouth, on tnj way to Italy. He was one of tbat clasa 
of men who of all people appear to me best entitled to the 
deiigmition of " gentleman born ; " for, though hia occupation 
waB thua hamble, and there wa£ added to it a diminutj've and 
Romewhat defbmed peraon (in the shoulders), he had the look, 
nuonen, tastes, and true feeling of a gentleman, properly so 
called. HIh fine eye and Bensitive cast of countenance often 
reminded me of the portraits of Pope ; but he was more 
handsome. I was very sorry to hear that he had died in 
reduced circumstaoces ; a i-eport which appears to be corro- 
borated by those of his widow ; aad I should hare been glad 
to leam what his friends might have to say about either. I 
hare now a card before me, in iriiich his dai^hter proposes 
to give lessons in painting on glass, Berlin needlework, and 
other arts taught to ladies ; and I would gladly gather together 
erery kind of recommendation of her in which I ooald feel 
warranted. 

I hare little or no recollection of his locality in Plymouth, 
and am not sure you might not hear of him in Stondiouee, 
which was the quarter in which I myself was located when I 
was there. 

I win not apolo^ze to you for giving you this additional 
trouble on such an occasion, guessing, from all I see <^ 
you on paper, that he was a man in whom you would 
haTB taken an interest for his own sake. — Very sincerely 

Leigh Hcnt. 



Ah 1 days of the Tafler, when I used to see so many pleasant 
farces, and write on them afterwards at the printing-office with 
each very cold feet I And poor Sir William, I am a&aid, does 
not walk off much more comfortably. 
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The occasion of the anbjoined letter is explained in 
a note {torn Mr. Bnckstone to the editor of these 
vohimes. " On my taking the chair at Stratfbrd-cpon- 
Avon to celebrate Shakspeare's birthday at the Town 
Hall there in 1858, 1 referred in my speech to Leigh 
Hnnt's suggestion offered in his delightful Imitator, 
that the London theatres should be illominated on the 
birthday of the poet, Und that the word ' Shakspeare ' ■ 
would look well - on the front of those establishments. 
After quoting the passage to be foond in that work, I 
informed the company that the Haymarket Theatre was 
so illuminated on that night." 

To J. B. BOCKBTOSE. 

Hammersmith, 28(A April [1858]. 
Dear Sia, — ^Accept my best thanks for the honour yoa did 
one of the woishippers of the great poet, while you were 
adding literally, new brilliance to the name of Shakspeare. 
Setting even myself aside, I should have rejoiced at seeing yon 
behave widi bo much candour and bandfiomeoesB to any 
su^eater of the good deed ; though, of course, I cannot, on 
my own account, but be doubly gratified. You hare 
delighted zaaajt audiences and spectators in many parts ; but 
believe me, you never perfonaed one in which a right gentle- 
man's nature could have been more completely brought out, 
than when you thus appeared in the character of Tounelf. 
Your most obliged and sincere servant, 

Leigh Hoht. 

To Ladt Sheixet. 

^oininerflnit^ 10(A J«m [1868]. 

Deah XiADT Shkllet, — The letter of yesterday would have 

received ita due acknowledgments by return of post; but an 

unusual moming'a work was so reseated by my very grodnal 

friend "convalescence," that 1 took the liberty of postponing 

19—2 
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them till to-daj, especially aa the delay appeared to be of no 
consequence as regards anything practical. 

For, alas 1 it is impossible foi me to come to Boacambe at 
present, much aa I hope and trust to bo yonr visitor by-and- 
by. The sooner the better, as &r as my own wishes are cod- 
cerned ; but you may judge what a state my health has been 
in, and during how long a period, when I tell you, that for 
years past — for matit/ years past — hospitable receptions have 
been a\Yaiting me, east, west, north, and south, from Edin- 
burgh to the Iflle of Wight, and from Lincolnshire to Belfast, 
and of not one of them have I been able to avmi myself. I 
could not even get, last summer, as far as Hounslow, though 
my inriter, besides being a jadgtj (the Lord Chief Baron), was 
as pleasant and mirth-loving a man as your husband; nay, 
(to be grander still with you), could not eren get, later still, 
though I wished it for every reason of gratitude, and aa mck 
man to sick man, to my late dear Mend (for so he permitted 
me to call him), the Duke of Devonshire, near as he was to 
me at Chiawick. Nor had I ever been able, since the first 
time I knew him, which must now be some tea years ago, t« 
set eyes on the glories of Chatsworth. 

Not that I would sooner have gone to any house in the 
world, had health permitted it, than to that of my dearest 
friend Shelley's son, himself my friend, and of those whom he 
loved. Time was, when almost the onlyhcmse I went to, any- 
where, wos the house at Putney. But I tell you all this, to 
excuse my incapability now. 

However, the illness which I have just had, appears to 
have been a cri^s long coming on ; and my excellent doctor 
(Soutbwood Smith), gives me a hope that, even at my time 
of life, it may end in producing the change in me which of all 
others I desire, if I b^n with getting the smallest changes 
of air, here and there ; his own nest at Weybridge being one 
of my first flights, where I shall have my physician himself 
to help it. I am practiung accordingly in the neighbourhood, 
hke an old bird in second wifiedgehood ; and certain reasons, 
alas 1 for home sickness existing no longer (for one must 
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lament sometiinea what even forces changes for the better 
npon as), perhi^ I may be able to become a wanderer still, 
and roam once more where I please. 

Here, looking up from jaj letter to see what it is o'clock, 
I am afraid that the length of It may possiblj make me have 
lost another post. If so, lay it to the acconnt of my zeal to 
explain myself; and bellere me, dear Lady Shelley, most 
sincerely jonrs, 

Leigh Hunt. 

P.S. — I need not add that I am still ready to do erery- 
thing in the world in my power towards settling things as yon 
wish, I wish yon two were near me still. We could bo 
quite unintermpted here at any time or all times, for I am 
. in the habit of bdng much alone, and can alnaya be reli- 
giously left BO for any special porpose. Ob, the post ! the 

Hammersmith, 17th June, 1858. 
. . . I hope you do not think I made a brag of my 
great acquiuntancea in my last. Being persons of rank your- 
selves, I felt that I could with the less impropriety speak of 
such persons to you. I should not have thought of doing 
anything of the sort to friends in humbler conditioQ ; unless, 
indeed, I were intending to visit them first, and thus make a 
merit of postponing judges and dukes to their priority in 
point of friendship. Though, indeed, suck judges, and such 
dukes, it would be bard to postpone to any human beings. 
Do not think it necessary to take up your time with saying 
much. Words from ladies, you know, are as good as para- 
graphs firom other people. — Most truly yours, 

Leigu Hliit. 

41, Sigh Street, Putneij, 

Friday, 19iA August, 1859. 
Dbab Ladt Shelley, — Tour letter no] sooner reaches me 
here to-day (in a parcel from Hammersinith) than it tells me 
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you have, in aH probabili^, kft towa, HowevM-, aa eomething 
moff have oocorred to detun you longer, I addreai tliie answer 
to Albemarle Street, with directions tliat it be besU afier you, 
if gone. 

I liare been so unwell of lute, that my Jnend, Mr. Beynell, 
bore me suddenly off, a fbrtoigjit ago, tor a little change of 
»r, to hiahonte in this place; where, if yoa Ebould dill be in 
town, I need not say How glad I should be at any boor to aee 
you : eq)ecial]y as the letters you speak of are with me. 
Next week I should have sent to Boscombe, for yours and 
Sir Percy's perusal (and I will still send them, if you are 
gone), two little articles which I have written in the Spectator, 
on occuion of the notice of the Memorials in that paper. 

. . . — Veiy truly your ladyship's always. 

Leiqh Huht. 



41, ffigh Street, Putney, 

2lstAiigust, 1859. 
Dkab Ladt Shelley, — This letter ought to have been 
written on Saturday, for your two journals came tune enough, 
but I did not tell you in the morning how imwell I was, and 
a variety of circumstances conspiring to let the post-hour slip, 
I was next day unfortouately laid up~-I should rather say 
doubled up — with some of the greatest internal pains I ever 
suffered, and which with^the anxiety manifested by my kind 
hosts, seemed to force me to attend to nothing else. I say 
" seemed," because I could no doubt have exercised enough 
contrary force of will to have actually written a letter ; and 
when I call to mind the sliort time which Sir Percy had to 
be with you, I am very sony I did not The pains are less 
to-day, though still severe at times ; and they have weakened 
me so, that I avoid even talking with my hosts as much as 

I can. But in their intervals I write wluit I do 

— Tour ladyship's and Sir Percy's ever devoted friend, 

Lkkik Hukt. 
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To Frederick Loceer. * 

Hammermitk, 26th Nmanber, 1858. 
Bkar 8m, — The world of verse has lately been in sacfa an 
oltra-ambitioua and ostentatious coodition, thinking it necea- 
eaxj to be so exceBsiTely thinking, bo imaginatiTe, so analt^cal, 
— scoring every other word, as it were, ia itatics, and bo 
intenaifying great and email alike as to leave no keeping ia 
its pages of light and shade, that a book [ike the ooe which 
you have been so good as to send me is really a nurprise, 
aa well aa refi:eBhment. Not that you want thinking either. 
Far from it ; but your deepest thoughts sometimes take the 
slightest aspects, aa is natural to men who have suffered as 
weU as reflected, and who therefore leam to conciliate pains 
by playing with them. For such appears to have been your 
case, perhaps (pardon me), on a. principle of extremes meet- 
ing ; tliat ia to say, from having had too much or too early a 
glut of prosperity, which may also be the reason why you do 
not care to write more at a time, or make a more serious 
continued effort j as I think you might do with advantage, 
for you have exactness, expression, and finish, and aeed not 
fear running into the fiiult of the time — overdoing ; only, 
though a punster myself (which I take to be the privilege 
of a humourist), I would beg you in your lighter moods 
□ot to pun quite so oileu ; and notwithstanding your powers 
of expression, I find you aometimeB a little obscure, and 
requiring some study to get at your meaning. Ton may 
judge how pleased, as well as surprised, I was with your 
fresh and gallant manner, when I tell you I read the book 
through before I went to bed. I find myself particularly 
pleased with The Wish, Bramble Sue, Piccadilly, the Widow's 

* Mr. I^icker had been taken hj Mr. Severn to see Leigh Hunt, 
and Bhnrtly afterwarili he lent to Hammeramith a Tolaiue of veria 
lrhi(A he bad not long pnbtiilied, called London Lgriet. He alio sent 
a little packet of very carloBS tea, a portion of «ume which bad been 
sent'to him ttom China by Lord Elgin. 
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Mite, Old Letters, tlie cat that by " some mistake " waa 
" nearly famished," the line — 

" He hope* the if bappjr, he kntnn ihe U fat," 

and divers happy rhymee and epigrammatic endings, espe- 
' daily the two last words in St. George' t, Hanover Square, 
and what ought to have been the last word in the Cradle, 
namely, that at p. 11. 

As to &e noble-looking tea, will you write me a word 
to say bow much or how little of it ought t« be put into 
tlie pot, for we have nervous persons among us ; also, whether 
there is any green in it. I sm so fond of tea, and a reason- 
able amount of it doea me bo much good, that it ia an old 
and habitual pun of mine to say that the last syllable of 
tranquillity ought to be spelt with an ea ineteod of a y. 
This tea of yours, however, is so substantial to the feeling, 
and of BO grand an aspect, that I hold it in some awe, and 
"think it should terminate the word majesty or graudiosity, or, 
jierhaps, as it comes from the " Flowery Land," floridity. 
I suspect a very little will go a great way with ua. 

Trusting you found all well at home when you dutifully 
went thither, and heartily well pleaaed to think I shall see 
jou again, I am, dear sir, very sincerely yours, 

Leigh Hunt. 

Hammersmith, 17tk January, 1859. 
Mr DEAR Sib, — I am not sure, but I am afraid that when 
jou asked me yesterday whether I had lately seen Mr, Severn, 
I answered that I had not seen him since he came here with. 
yourself. Now I had, and this morning 1 recollect it well, 
and wonder how I could have forgotten it (if forget I did). 
But I have observed of late — to what owing I cannot aay, 
probably to old age — that when some particular points in a 
conversation have much interested me, and toj attention is 
suddenly called to something else at the close of them, my 
mind is apt to feel confused, and memory not at my com- 
mand. 
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As mistakes of this kind, however, sometimes lead to doubts 
of people's veracity when notes of conversation happen to be 
compared, and I should be veiy sorry to be the cauae of such 
calamity either to myself or others, I trouble you with the 
perusal of this letter,— and am veiy sincerely youra, 

Leioh HiniT. 

Sammersmith, 27tk January, 18a9. 

Deak Mr. Locser, — ... I shall now take occasion 
of another mistake which I have made myself before I was 
criticised upon it, to mention the only fault I can find with 
the verses on the Charming Neighfxiur, which otherwise are 
themselves charming, and that ts the rhyme to " piaaoforte." 
The Italians, the Tuscans at all events, roughen some of the 
consonants of their language, in order to invigorate its soft- 
ness ; yon know they roll the r, in consequence, very strongly; 
as Milton is said to have done, who had been in Italy, and 
was also theoretically nice in such matters. So, as verses 
like yours have a right to have nice demands made upon 
them, and you have a proper poet's tendency to write all 
straightforward and put "the properest words in the properest 
places," I must exact, not only as a critic privileged by his 
old age to be presumptuous, but as the veritable friend and 
admirer of the vein which you undoubtedly possess, that good 
and desirable as the junction of the two words is in itself, for 
their characteristic sak^ you will undo the said rhyme and 
get aaother. I would also recommend, In order to make the 
plot of the thing clear as possible to the reader at ouce (for 
the age of the heroiae at first a little perplexed me) that a 
second title be given to the poem ; as thus, " My next-door 
KeighbouT," or child, damsel, bride, or some such thing. 
Perhaps, you could find a better intermediate word than 
damsel, but I have tried in vain. Thewhole effiiaion, depend 
upon it, is an excellent thing of its kind, and memory will 
retain it. 

Let me thank you very much for this last letter of yours, 
which has emotion in it as well as witty and genial verses; 
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and pardon diia overflowing nunoaeript a£ mine, for I am 
moat sincerely yours, 

Luge Hunt. 

Hammersmith, IGth June, 1859. 
Many thanks to Mr. Iiocker for beautiiiil flowers — atill 
brilliant before me, and for the assurances they bring of con- 
tinned kindly recollection. 

Leigh Hckt. 

To MABtAKHE GlIDDON. 

Sanmiersmith. 
Mr DEAB Mabukhe, — ... I say then, with all my 
heart, may God bless yon 1 Continue to be sincere and 
affectionate; hare no secrets from the good aunt who will 
lovingly ^de you; acquire as many accomplish menta as 
yon can (for they are all resources and dowries, whether in 
or ont of trouble) ; take a right gentlewoman's pride, above 
all, in being useful and helping, as well as ornamental; and 
the heart being tlinB right, I have no donbt that, with the 
brain which you gave such early signs of, all will go vrell 
with you now and ever ; and you will asnst others in pros- 
pering, as well as prosper yourself. — Tour 

affectionate grand&ther, 

Leigh Hdmt. 

Mr. Fields, of the vreU-known pabliahing house in 
Boston, himself a gmcefbl aathor, visited London, with 
his vrife, in the summer of 1859. One day, he wrote a 
note invitiiig Leigh Hunt to breakfast. Here is the 
reply. 

To Jaues T. Fields. 

Sammersmilh, ZZitd Jamtary, 1859. 

Mt dear Mn. Fields, — I grieve to say that it is impossible 

for me to come to breakfast. If I could do that, I should have 

recovered the sort of health which I most long for, and which 

' tUl lately I had bt^un to despair of regaining, I had been so 
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often diaappcHnted. A little < 
girm me x«uod to bdiere that man aodi duu^ viU, or at 
least may hy degnea, aet me op pngaij ^ain on mj looo- 
motdve le^; and thai, please God, I mean to see tirtay^ung 
agun, ani ereijbodj. Heaitilj glad ahonld I have beei to 
say to-daj, with die line in " Ljcidaa " — 

" To-aMROv to fitdi FaidM aad p—*— — ■mr." 

As to " lipa," which ycm and Mra. Fields, Kke kindly readers, 
are ao willing to see as wdl as hear, ymt will find.an old maa 
of serene-fire, whose teeth hare aIm«Mt all gone, carrying 
away somethii^ of his articnlation with them. Those, how- 
er^ in order to farther my powassd my ri^t of re-appear- 
ii^ in the worU, I am about to ratore to mysdf by means of 
the deatvt; and mesntiine I aend to yoa both some Tsrses 
which I translated once from Marot, and which, I bdieve, are 
not ID the American edition <^ my poems; thongh I beg^ to 
tiank tbey mi^t as well have been than as some others. 

TO A LADT WHO WISHED TO SEE HTM. 



" She lovecl me^ aa ttexttdmyioakM, 
And wiihed to we m; fkce; 
Giaj waa mj beard, uid dark mj looka — 
Tiie7 lo«t me not her graca 

" gentle heart, noble brow I 
lUI rightlj didat thou Me: 
For lU* poor bodj, lUling now 
la bnt m^jiil, not ran. 

■* llMae ejes of Oine finnd haps, and TOtdh, 
And vigour in 017 page; 
Aad taw me better there, in truth. 
Than through the misn of age." 

TkoB, yon aee, my desr Fields, yoa mnat still namfi your 

LKjIreJbvGOOgle 
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day of coming bere, without VBiting for arraagement. Pray 
make no ceremony with me of any kind, but treat me as in 
every respect an old ftiend; for I am indeed very sincerely 
yours, 

Leigh Hdht. 

" In reply to your father's note of June 22," says 
Mr. Fields, " I accused him of misqaoting from Milton, 
and said there was no such line as — 

'To-momiw to freth fields and putnrei neir.' 
This expluns his charming reference to Ljcidas." 

JTammervmith, Hth June, 1859. 

Mt deae Mb. Fblds, — I Hhall be most happy to see you 
and Sirs. Fields on either of the days you mention; and as 
ITinraday is the earlier of the two, Thursday, if you please, 
let it be. If you can dine earlier, I hope you will come to 
tea soon. If your dinner must be later, I can put tea and the 
" bit of supper " into one, for it is nothing but sandwiches and 
n morsel of cake. Or this can be done in either case, to suit 
latest omnibus; so that, at all events, we may t^ve some 
hours together, and not feel hurried. 

Tour true reading of the text in " Lycldas" surprised me 
extremely, making me think that some account of quotations 
right end wrong, apposite and inapposite, £c., might form a 
curious article. Milton, it must be owned, might have accused 
his misquoters of attributing tautolc^y to bim in adding 
fields to " pastures," though the one word does not of neces- 
sity imply the other. I suppose the mistake originated in a 
certain vague feeling of the general greater applicability of the 
word freshness to fields than to woods, on account of the 
greater openness of the air in fields : though Milton by " fresh" 
evidently meant what he did by the word " new ; " so we will 
have our revenge on him by accusing him of tautology there, 
and this, too, to give a rhyme to liis word " blue." However, 
we will have a better revenge on bim than that; for instead 
of his supposed fields, bere are real fields for us in Spenser, 
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and those " breathing " too, therefore capable of a huioaa 
applicatioa — 

" With pleanonea of the breAtbing flelila yTed." 

Faerie Queen, L IT, 38, 

What do you say to that 7 I beg joa will both take it in 
combination, in Teturn for the almyB kind expressions jou use 
towards me; and as an anticipation, on my part, of the plea- 
sure I shall have in seeing yon. — Most sincerely yours, 

Leigh HnHT. 
P.S. — Tea any time, from five onwards, 

Eammermuth, iUh July, 1859. 

Mt deak Me. Fields,* — Though I lake port when I dine 
out, which IB a thing Uiat occurs once in a hundred years, 
and therefore constitutes with me a chronological event, au 
epoch, an H^ira, — yet I am not in the habit of taking it, 
doubt much whether it would agree with me, and therefore 
am extremely cautious how I open a fresh account with the 
chance. So you must be content again, my kind friend, with 
taking my sense of your kindness for my acceptance of it. A . 
good intention, where faith is to be pat in it, as it is in yonrs, 
is itself a good deed, or to be counted as such ; and I assure 
you I lay it up in -aij memory ; for what makes a good deed, 
but the intention at the heart of it 7 So you may rest ae 
satisfied as I am thankiul. 

Ton and yours, I see, have kind ears as well as faces. May 
nothing discordant ever reach them 1 — Most sincerely yours, 
Leigh Hdht. 

P.S. — I have reasons for liking our dear friend Procter's 
wine, beyond what you saw when we dined together at his 
table ; but I am obliged to be very cautions with his too. 

* Tbi* note is in reply to one I sent jonr father from the Conti- 
nent, in which I threatened to aend him some port wine, as I had 
taken a glan with him at Barry Cwnwall'i table a Aw weeki 
befbre.— JVpl« ty JIfr, Fidd*. 
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To Alexasdeb Irelamd. 

Sammenmitk, 27 th October. 
Mt dkak Sir,* — TSxaj thanka £» yaar haadsome notice 
of my jJ^. Next to Aia yonr ^probaticm of it, I irafl joi- 
ticolarly {Jeaatd that Mr. Montgomery gsre ira^ to }m 
fervour w properly on tlie occasion yon allude to. I ased to 
make EUoi Tree langh, during the rehearsals of the part, by 
reminding Mr. Anderson that he was "not to be indecent, but 
to clnsp Us miBtreBg right heartily, and as if the only thiDg to 
be aihamed of were hia doiag it by halves." For yoa know 
there ia apt to be a oold ta^eatiraaesa on snch occasions, 
which is the meet indecent of all things. Ah, I wish every- 
body had onderstood the play as thorooghly as her fine 
nature did, or aa th^ (let me proudly add) of die Queen did. 
I do not speak of the poetry, but of the heart and jnatice of 
it. It would have had a better fortune, bid " thereby hangs 

You >peak of the emptinefia of the boxea. There were ao few 
men one night among the audience of Covent Gardeai, tliat the 
same charming actreaa wittily said, " those are aU the good 
hnabands in London." The aame inequality of the aezes 
will perhaps have been observable in the Manchester audiences. 
If BO, it might be worth your while (and edifying for thsai) to 
notice iL Madame VestriB, with an instinctive apprehension 
to that effect, wished me to 1^ Agolanti have his wife back 
again; and said that, if I did so, she would undertake that the 
play would have a run of sixty nights. I told her that my 
conscience wonld not aJlow me; that I felt that I had a {nece 
of l^ialation in my hands, the dnty of which I conld not give 
up; and that as the man was not to be divorced (for ^ 



* Acknowledging a eop7 of tiie SfanciaUr £xaai»er,wiib are- 
view of the Ligad of Fltrmce, pczfiimied in tlie Theatre Bojal of 
Uwt citj in 18S9. 
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woold not have a. diTorce in the pbj, as originallj writtrai), 
nothing icmains fer justice, but to kill him. 

A Queen's Djunion, bowerer, ma^ do much, in spite of 
conrention^ errors. How it happraed that tJie legend of 
Floraux was not Tepeated at die Princess's Heatre, as other 
plays pei£mned at Windsor, had been, I hare yet to leani 
and eren to inqrdre — so strangely incurious am I, and so 
much in the habit ot waiting events ; bnt I ongjit to have 
done BO, and must, now that my AvtMography is to be 
continued. Strange things have been told me, but I hare 
never investigBted them, — not diat the Qneen had anything to 
do with them : Her Majesty (God bless the dear, warm- 
hearted woman !) has never done me anything but good and 
honour from fitst to last. 

Perhaps yon are not aware that after she had first witnessed 
the performance of the play at Corent Garden, the Qneen, on 
ber way out of the theatre, s^d to the stage manager, " This 
is a beantifiil play you have given as to-night, Mr. Battley." 
Bartley, with great good-nature as well as presence of mind, 
said to the Queen, "I think the author will be very happy, 
if I migjit repeat to him those gracious words of your 
Majesty." 

" Do so, by all means," replied the cordial soverdgn. 

Lord John Rueeell told me, that Prince Albert expressed 
the same opinion of that piece. Ton are aware, I believe, 
that the Queen went more than once to see it at Covent 
Garden ; twice, I know, but Madame Yestrls told a friend 
that she went four times. She afterwards had it performed at 
Windsor ; and this, I think, it might have been good for the 
Manchester people to be told in the play's announcements, I 
had thoughts of saying aa much to the manager myself, in a 
letter to him ; but living so retired, and ignorant trf so many 
things which other people know, I am not acquainted with his 
name and did not like to address him merely by his office. 
Perhaps if yon, or some friend of yours, have personal 
knowlet^ of him, you would be kind enough to convey my 
compliments to him, uid state my t^nion on the sultject ; — 
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perhspB let tim have a sight of this letter. I cannot help 
thinking, knoyring what an e^ect royalty has at all timee, and 
how just a sympathy the people have with it in its present 
English shape, that if the manager were to spe^ of the play 
in his bills and advertisements, "As performed by her 
Majesty's conanand at Windsor Castle," the result to the 
boxes might be good ibr all parties concerned. 

With constant pleasure in reading, every Saturday or 
Monday (according as the postman chooses to gratify me), 
both your original articles (often plucking out the whole 
hearts of the questions) and the judicious and e&tert^ning 
eelectiona which you make from books, I am erer, dear sir, 
thankfully imd bithfully yonrs, ' 

(Signed) Leich Host. 



To Thobntoh Hunt. 

Srd December. 
Mt dear Thorntos, — Observing that you liked my prim- 
roses yesterday, I send you one of the pots. I verily beliere 
that the scent of flowers is of positive benefit to the faculties, 
mental as well as bodily ; ergo, I expect you to snuCT it up 
occasionally, on " principle." I cannot exactly say how tie 
flower ought to be watered, &c., and should be glad to knov 
if yoa can find out ; but moderate watering is best for 
flowers in general — i. e. ao as to just keep the earth moifit- 
ish, and not to let water settle in the pan. And you knoff 
you must not have flowers in bed-rooms at night-time. Thus 
much about my twopenny-halfpenny present, in return for 
which I expect you to oblige me by not writing. — Your, 
laving &ther, 

L. H. 

If it prosper, this kind of flower is invaluable for tlie 
abundant succesuon of its blossoms. 
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To Charles Olliee. 

Hammersmith, 23rd April, 1859. 

Mt dear Oluer, — ^As you tell me, through Edmund, tbat 
you cannot write just now, I have consented, like a dutiful 
correspondent, to receive the information at second-hand, 
looking to beloved old June to bring me my revenge ; for 
how it is that jou leisurely gentlemen, and possessors of fine 
■ets of teeth, undertake to be ill in thia incompetent manner, 
and txpect a semi -toothless chap like myself, — ergo, one full 
of pains and indigestion, — to continue to write, neverthelexs, 
as if be were not suffering under a hundred incompetencies of 
his own, is what I ciumot veiy well discover. However, 
write I do, and shall, till you resume your pen. Meantime, I 
stall come and see, for myself, why you don't, as speedily na 
lean. 

As the enjoyment of Nature and her beauties has so long 
been a common property between you and me, I must tell you 
of a singularly charming flower, which, though I am told has 
been long iu England, was hitherto unknown to me, and the 
name of which, I believe, is Bklylra.* It blooms into the 
shape of as complete a heart (the ideal heart) as you ever 
saw, holding (as if in care) the germ underneath it in what 
turns out to be two arms. As the flower (which is rose, 
colour) increases, it expands, as a heart should do ; and in the 
course of this expansion (observe this pretty symbolical 
process) the tteo arms gradually tarn up, and become a pair of 
wings, as if to set the heart rising to heaven. Pond of flowers 
as I am, and full of intention as I believe all of them to be, 
beyond what is known to us, I really think this is the most 
interesting flower I ever met with. Dielytra means double- 
epurred; but this doea not do the two mysteries justice : so I 
call it the Winged Heart, and order you and everybody else 
to do the like ; and thus, you see, I can give my orders as 

* It hadJQst been brought to liimby Mill Sophie It. Francli. 
VOL. II. 20 
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well na yonrself, when I am in the mind. — ^Dear Oilier, orderly 
op disoiderly, I am ever yours affectionately, 

Leiqh HiniT. 



To Benjaihk Mobait. 

Sammermulh, itk Julg [1857]. 

Mr DEAK &B,— Having read yoiir letter the odier day in a 
gt«Bt burry, owing to some immediate call on my att^ntira], 
my mind mitgare me thia morning, that it contained a query 
which I had not answered. And so it turned out ! &r which 
I beg your pardon. It iraa abont the receipt of the news- 
paper coDtoinii^ the letter on Lajdand. The newspaper I did 
receive; and I wish I could think the lettn" as good as the 
passage which I had seen out of a firmer one by die same 
writer. But the best travellers are privil^ed to write BMoe- 
tijnes as if they were tired. 

Yon art) right about money-getting in the main, horrible as 
an the abuses of it, and provoking sometimes its predomi- 
nance. Beaidea, it is a phase of things tbrongh which all tlie 
world must go, till they hare all made acquaintance with oob 
another, — and all iatercbanged their goods and knowledges: 
by which time it is to be hoped they will all have discoveired 
the means and advantages of obtaining more leisure, varying 
the pursuit, and exalting its objects ; for I suppose we are not 
to believe that Uie world is to go on through tmuntless millions 
of ages precisely as it does at this or any other moment, 
latsvlj because Jones trades with Thompson, and Smith is a 
pork-butcher. 

I rejoice that you bore away with yon so good an impression 
of our evening, especially as I was a&aid I had talked too nrach, 
and so lost a good deal of what I had Ailly intended la gain 
&om my visitors. But it was owing to the spirits in which 
they put me. However, g^n I did, especially from yomself. 
— Most sincerely yours, my dear ^r, 

Leiqh Hunt. 
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Eammeraiulh, 21st Sepftmber, 1857. 
Mt dBAK Sm,— - .... Your accouut, my dear nr, 
of Mrs. Uoran I read with the Man in my eyes, both on jowc 
account uui my own. Ah, in« I it is k beautiful but incom- 
jdete world. Wbo can rnfuae Hie hope of completeness put 
into our hearts by its Maker, and to be realized somewhere 
else, or at some futnre time 7 Her patience makes my tears 
come forth again, as I WTit«. — God auttain her, my dear 
friend, and yonrsdf, and all of us 1 prays yours, most truly 
and diankfuUy, 

Leiqb Huxt. 



' Bmmna-amilhf 3rd Saombee [18573. 

Mt sear Sol, — I abonld have dunked you ibr tlie afiectjng 
letter which I received yestetday, before the day wra <fmc, 
but was nnable to do id m accoDot of a viat on particular 
bonoeag £-om ta'j son Thornton, whicli to^ up tba time I had 
intended to devote to it. Tour teiribls bereavement was, 
in all poanbillty, not known to me aa aoon as it was to most 
of your irieads, for I did not see the newspap^ of the day in 
which it waa first mentioned ; and when I heard of it, I waa 
in doubt whether I waa privileged, by sii£Scieiit inUmac^, 
to be amwkg the first to condole with you; also, indeed, 
whether the condolence would have been desired by you so 
soon, the reverse being sometimes the case dtuing the first 
paroxysms of grief. I had nearly, however, made up my 
mind to do so, and to give you the choice of leaving my 
letter imread, when you solved my doubts by paying me thp 
compliment of treating me as an old fMend, and ^lening 
to me a heart which had already made me &el like one 
towards yomaelf. 

I do not pretoid to combat with your fiist ieelingB of 
aiyiish. Tears only, and thorough acquieacence with them 
or rather encouragement of them on the part of a friend, can 
hdp you. with those. It is an afiectio^ and would be a 
Btartlii^ consideration, to think, that God has given as tears 
20— a 
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for suet express purposeB of relief, as knowing how moch 
our Borrows would need them, were not this very fact, among 
otheiB, ft proof (at leaat, it ia a great evidence to myself,) 
that all other needs of onr affections are destined to be made 
fcp to us in good time ; for tears, thongh they calm the first 
outbreaks of affliction, do not suffice for ita subsequent 
yearnings ; and as those yearnings continue — often with great 
returns of anguish to the last — sufficingness, I think, remains 
in store for them also. I should be one of the unhappiest, 
instead of the most resigned of men, at this moment, if I did 
not constantly and, as it were instinctively, fed that I should 
rejoin all the dear ones whom I have lost — words, that now, 
aa I write, wring bitter and unsufBcing tears from the 
quivering of the aoul within me. Encourage, my dear sir, 
and as it were, throw yourself heartily into the arms of this 
expectation ; think how worthy it is, both of man and God, 
quite apart from the dogmas which too often render both 
flo much the reverse ; and, meantime, act in every respect 
with regard to your dear one just as you feel sure she would 
vjiek you io act, weeping aa plentifuUy as you need, but as 
patiently too, and considering her as only gone before you, to 
be rejoined : she, all the while, beii^ delivered from all her 
pMu, spiritual aa well as bodily, because she now possesses 
that certainty, as a disembodied spirit, which, for some finally 
good purpose, it is not fit that we, who are yet on earth, 
should possess oureelves. For my part, I confess to you that 
I often feel it highly probable that -the spirits of my own 
beloved dead are in the room with me, and that they feel 
a, special and heavenly pleasure by seeing that I do so, and by 
knowing the comfort it pves me. I count this no kind of 
madness, but one of the heights of reason ; for it does not 
unfit me for the common work of life, bnt, on the contrary, 
helps it ; and as it neidicr fevers me, nor ia caused by any 
fever itsel£ I count it not among the unhealthy, but the 
healthy capabilities of my nature, therefore, of anybody else's 
nature who chooses reasonably to enjoy it. For you will 
not imagine that I am arguing for the absurd inventiona 
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and self-refnting vulgarities of what ia at present called 
" SpiritualiBm." 

With r^ard to what 7011 tell me of those dreadful torments 
that were endured so long and so beautifuUy, it calla to my 
mind the noHe conclnuon of an esceUeot epitaph written by 
Pope on a sufferer from the same cause, and of the same 
heavenly nature. The passage will renew yotir tears, bat 
not undearably, nor without a divine consolation : 

" So unaffected, *o compoaed k mind. 
So Arm yet soft, ao Btrong yet lo refined, 
HesT'a, at its pnrmt gold, by tortures tried^ 
The faint Boitauied it, but the womin died." 

My dear friend, I am most aincerely and warmly yours, 
Xjjoh Hotrr. 



Hammtrsmith, 24(A Jwte. 

Mt deab Mr. Morak, — I was truly ashamed to have been 
BO late in returning the accompanying books and views, for 
which, nevertheless, pray accept my heartiest thanks, espe- 
cially for the one of the latter on which my mother must 
have set her eyes. Often and often have I looked at it, 
thinking of the struggles of both our lives, till my own eyes 
seemed to fill with her tears and mine united. But the 
heaven she believed in, and merited, must be hers now. 

Again I beg pardon for the delay ; hut diplomatist though 
yon axe, I hope you allow, on rare and vezy indulgent 
occa^ons, the admissibility of the maxim, " Better late than 
never : " a dangerous prospective maxim, I grant, but retro- 
spectively, a very consolatory one. — Ever aifectionately yours, 
Leigh Hont. 

To J. W. Dalby. 

19(A September, 1857. 
Mt dear Dalbt, — Not having had the courage to read your 
letter through at the time of my receiving it, owing to cir- 
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eunuliuicM whicli had more than uaually eoftaaei me, I did 
not see your request in the closing pars^raph till thia instant, 
otherwtae I would not hare delayed writi^. I am aa well aa 
I can leaaonably expect to be, coaudering that infirmilaes of 
age Mem to hare been growing upon me of late hata: than 
before, and that I new feel H though I bdooged to the next 
world more than to dusi^howerer willing and eren deunnu 
I am to stay here ai long aa I may, for nuny reaaons. Tonr 
letter, my dear friend, was not painfully painful to me, or such, 
ai, all, aa I would raider not have had. Par, ,veiy far, from 
it. It only made tears flow, t^e close of which adds another 
balm to patience. May we all meet, aa, thMik God ! I belieye 
we shall, where all riddles will be explained, all wants filled 
up, and what is dark In this state of things be found to be the 
necessary retrospect and set-off to the brightness in the other- 
I cannot think that the Anther of all good and hope does any- 
thii^ by halves in respect to that roundness of completion in 
a future stat«, which he has put it in onr hearts to desire in 
this — any more than he has made anything which yearns or 
tends to be completed, a tMng but half complete, from an orb 
itself down to a fruit. Bnt, oh I how the heart often yearns 
and aches with the yearning, meantime. I am che^'fiil with 
friends, and patient, too, when alone, and write, though by 
dribbles, both prose and verse — the former because it is re- 
quisite, the latter because it is my great and constant refuge 
from uneauer thinking, long as I may be in turning the conplet 
or the line, I have indeed found poetry to be what Coleridge 
says of it, " ita own exceeding great reward ; " that m to say, 
in the composition of it. And I doubt not you have done the 
«ame, aa soon as you found you could i«treat in any way, and 
for what brief intervals soever, from those sorrows, of which I 
grieve to see that you, too, have partaken. Bnt how can any 
man of sensibility escape them 1 Let us hope and believe 
that they will all become, by-and-by, what I have said. The 
name which had become asaociated with strange pain to me, 
whatever regret and protestation it expressed, was the firat to 
leave itaelf at my door, when my affliction took place (yo« 
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know «iioBe that is) : liia letten were sercr more cordial to 
me, <w indeed even bo much bo as now : not a aiiigle otbei 
iriend or valued acqnaintaDceifiiit or last, hai&iled to treat me 
with ereij r^ard and respect ; and the little parloor which 
joa saX in has, just now, of his own molicHi, received a visit 
from a new <me in the person of the amiable man, and adnur- 
able jndge, the Lord Chief Baron, who reminds me that he was 
one of a <idh witii me in mj younger di^s, that met for the 
cnlthation of pnblio peaking. Va wante me to go to his 
coontry-honae at Uatton, and I caa't, I have been so bodily 
imwell ; but I am trying to be able^ by jaimts in omDibmn, 
and rdsesrsalB (^ iliribintMii from htxne on KiiJnnond HilL — My 
dear Dalby, with love to your loving hooaehold, and thanki 
for thdr remembnutces of me, I am ever most afiectionately 

To EsifUHD Olueb. 

41, Sigh Street, Putmeg, 

19(A AvgvO, 1859. 

Mt DBAS Gninnn), — ^I have been ao imwell of late, that my 
kind old friend Mr. Keynell soddenly carried me off here to 
his house for change of air. I on^ to have written to y<m 
two days ago, bat was so tnu^ the fint day, and so miwdl 
the second, that I took the liberty, in this instance, of treatang 
gctt as an old friend, and resting in this silence. 

Ton may dqxnd npon it I will come and >ee joa all in 
your new snagneas as loon as I can. I shall only be too glad 
of that " can " for my own sake, and that of my health. 

The Atlas, which at first came last, now comes first of all 
the weekly papers which I see ; and I recc^nize, finm time to 
time, the ezpreasive hand of the poet. 

I am very glad to hear what yon tell me of Lady Shelley. 
I experienced a melancholy contretemps to-day in r^ard to 
her, — a letter coming to me to K>y that she was in town, bat 
only till mwning. I have answered her at her town addreas. 
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iti case some chance ta&j bave det^aed her longer thaa she 
expected; and have expressed, outside of it, a desire that it 
ahonld be fontatded. — Ever affectionately yours, 

Leigh Host. 



To Jacintha Gheltna». 

Putnes, 20(A Avguit [1859]. 
Deamst Jacey, — I have been bo hindered this morning, 
tboQgh not unpleasantly, and tlie dinner somehow got so late, 
which confuses the sense of time, that I can write but very 
brief thanks in return for your kind long letter of yesterday, 
and the parcel. Lady Shelley has been here, to consnlt me 
on a matter connected with her second edition ; and she 
wants me to go down to Boscorabe, and says she would come 
and fetch me. So I suppose I shall go before long, and gladly, 
too, both on Boscombe'a account (t. e., the people in it) and 
that of my health, but I cannot do so directly; and when I 
do, the quick post now-a-days will enable me to be often, by 
word of pen, with my dear child at Hammersmith, and sohear 
of her and hers. Else I certainly would not go to a distance 
anywhere. 

The parcel waa more than good in the quantity of things in 
it, except that you have sent Cr^'a Ktwtvledge wider 
Di^iculties in-stead of his Shakspeare'i English, But this will 
do quite well when you come next time, which, of course, I 
wish may be very soon, but not so aa to tax your home con- 
veniences or your pocket, ibr which last 1 need not say how 
gladly at any time 1 would pay. Your ever loving father, 
Lbioh Hdnt. 

Kisses to T. for bis flowers. 

To Ladt Shellet. 

Futnes, Sith Avguat, 1859. 
DxAR Lady Sbellkt, — I was very sorry for not having sent 
the papers, but my ailment is still upon me with great internal 
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pain, and I write tbis ia bed. The meijical man here, boir- 
ever, wboee very face comforts me, for it is cheerful, tells me 
all will go wdL So did your bright countenance the other 
day, smiling through its tears. 

I rejoice whenerer you and Sir Percy tell me I have giveii 
you any gratification. Fray do with the letters what you 
please — especially as I know yoa will omit the satirical pas- 
sages. Sir Percy's " love " brought tears of pleasure into my 
eyes, and how could the pleasure but be increased, when you 
added your own?— With gratitude for both, devotedly yours, 
Leigh- HnnT. 

(Written four days before his death.) 
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Some few of the letbers which have been received too 
late for inserUon in their proper places stUl possess ia 
one way or other snfEdent interest to be included in the 
collecIioQ, and thej are subjoined in an Appendix. 
The first ia the reply to a letter from Mr. Robert 
Chambers, in which, while expresnng the moat gene- 
rous wishn for a pcq>er that in tcxoe degree oconpeted 
with Chambers's Edinburgh Jom-aal, the writer took 
the opportonity of warmly asserting the claims of his 
elder brother William as the or^inator of che^ 
respectable publications of that particularly valuable 
clftss. 

The letters to Egerton Webbe form part of a col- 
lection of unpublished writings which remain in the 
possession of our friend's sister, Mrs. Edward Holmes. 
Those addressed to Mr. Robert Bell are, like all that 
he has supplied to me, carefully elucidated by his own 
notes. 

To BOBEBT CSAIIBEKS. 

4, Upper CheifM Bow, ChelMa, 
2Ut April, 1834. 
Mt deax Sib, — I shonld have eooaer acknowledged the 
receipt (rf your kind end fiattering letter, had I not in the 
midat of a great pren of bnainees been answering it in 
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another manner through the medium of the London Journal, 
in the columns of which I have taken the liberty of putting 
it. I hope 70a will excnse this freedom, which I could not 
have tahen with jou had I respected jou less ; and I trust 
I have anticipated any delicacies you might have had on the 
point, by stating to the reader that you had given me no 
inatruction as to whether I might use it or not But, setting 
adde other reasons for this step, injurious, I trust, to neither 
of us, it appeared to me too good a thing ibr the public to 
lose, as an evidence of the new and generous goodwill 
springing up among reflecting people, and specially fit to be 
manifested by those who make it their business to encourage 
reflection. It would have been like secreting a sunbeam, 
a new warmth, a new smile for the world. Nor will you 
think this image hyperbolical, when you consider the effect 
which such evidence must have upon the world, however 
your modesty might incline you to deprecate it personally. 
Mankind, in ignorance of the sweet and bright drop of benevo- 
lence which they all more or less carry in theii hearts, ready 
to bathe and overflow it in good time, have been too much 
in the habit of returning mistrust for mistrust, and doubting 
every one else because each of themselves was doubted. 
Hence, a world of heart-buminga, grudging, jealousies, mi»- 
belie&i &c., till some even of the kindest people were ashamed 
to seem kind, or to have any better opinions of things than 
their neighbours. Think of what a fine thing it is to help 
to break up tliis general ice betwixt men's hearts, and yoa 
will no longer have any doubt of the propriety of the st^ 
I have taken, even supposing you to have bad any before^ 
which I hope not. 

I forgot to say one thing in my public remarks on your 
letter, which was to express my hearty agreement with you 
as to the opinion that publications of this kind do no injury 
to one another. But tliis was implied in my address to the 
public in the first number, and I hope is self-evident. Most 
unaffectedly do I rqoice at hearing your own words confirm, 
and in so pleasant and touching a manner, the report f^ the 
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great anccfss of jou and jour brother in jour apeculation. 
I cannot pretend, after all that I have endb^ not to be glad 
to include a prospect of mj own success in it, bowerer it nmj 
fill! short of its extent. Any kind of a bit of nest of retreat, 
vith power to send forth mj joung comfortably into tho 
world, and to keep up my note of cheerfiilness and encomage- 
ment to all ears while a voice is left, is all- that I desire for 
myself, or ever did. But in consequence of what I have 
suffered, and conscientiously sufiered, too, I claim a right to 
be believed, wben I say, that I conld rejoice in the auccess 
of other well-wishers to their species, apart from my own, 
and have oilen done so ; and in tliis spirit, as well as the other, 
I congratulate you. 

That yon and yonr brother may live long to see golden 
harvests of all sorts springs up from the seed you have sown, 
and to reap in consequence that " revenue of pleasure " you 
speak of, as well as the mere ordinary one, is the cordial wish 
of, dear sir, &c., 

Leiqh Hunt. 

To EoEBTON Webbe. 

Cltelsea, IBth Fehntary, 1837. 
My dear Webbe, — 1 was coming to join your parly. I 
should have been delighted to do so, had it been only to hear 
the playing of Mosoheles, to say nothing even of your music, 
which I am most anxious to hear. If its genius be on a 
level with that of your " Surely it never was," you are sure 
of the headlong sympathy of the public. I only fear you 
maj be sometimes tempted to be too learned. But why need 
I say all this? — I cannot cotne. I have a bad head, and a 
threatening nde, and so much work to perform next week, ill 
or well, that I dread anything which may make me worse. 
Accept my truest regrets, and pray thank Mr. Rushton for 
his kind invitation, and Bay how sorry I am not to be able to 
accept it. Ever sincerely yours, 

Leioh Hckt. 
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Saturday, ith June, 1837. 

ll£r DEAS Webbe, — -With millions of apolt^es, — fobchte 
KE. I rgoice in Holmes, uid in the jostice done your &t}ier, 
and in Tourwlf ; bat dare not trust mj'adlf with the lioliday 
quite BO towi. Vxn it, I nuist and will, but I have got u> 
editonbip dropt upm me, and am in a drive, beyond all coo- 
oepti<m, to get out my magazine for July! (the Jl^onMy 
Sepotitory, enlarged and animated). Pray come and talk 
with me about it, lor you are among my hopes in the futuri- 
ties thereof; and I want to show you what we are doing and 
BpecuUidng, and to t«ll you how the thing happened. 

Would it not be powible to entice Holmes ap with you 
some evening ? I will hare the piano tuned, in (he poaaibJliy. 
Affectiooately yours, 

L. H. 

Could yon not oome up (Hnni^tu-ically to-morrow eTCDing ? 

or any evening, but Monday ? 



Chelsea, 25(A Septemier. 
Mr DEAR WzBBE, — How pleasant to be able to send you 
books tLemselves, instead of mere reepomiuiuml(B thereon. 
Here is Mr, Chaates himself (Casti) m proprid peraond — a rare 
occurrence for one whose other works render that patronymic 
a very singular plural. Item: with him cornea his translator, 
who will give you the inibrmatioa you want at the p^e I 
have marked down, and whose version, I cannot help think- 
ing, must have been sn^ested by the notice of his audtora in 
the Liberal ; though being a dandy bit of a gentleman, as I 
guesH by the tone of the preface, and a Tory to boot (pub- 
lishing with Hatchard), he could not, for all his better taste 
and his relish of humour, venture to name so Jacobinical a 
production. Who he is I know not. His translatioa does 
not answer the pleasant hope esicited "bj his pre&ce ; he 
cannot inunuate well enough the mixture of gravi^ and 
gaiety, of dry and moist, of kaming and banter, of conven- 
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I, of tigfat iDaa&. and hx coDateial 



(I 1m^ hoK bs a grtat ibmbj oft and wt^) In Acc^ he 
muted joa aid me b^ Ibe ade of tiin, fw, ntbo-, in dt« 
bead and aool (tf Iiibl If dtis be a maga^lj moden obao^ 
YatiDii, I dunk the dual mmb^ wiD cany me dmm^ 

-with it 

Item: coniea l^ngom MiiiM»lf^ also '""fc"^ down. Iton: 
the ■mmbo' dt Ifae Bepoailorg, eont»nmg die panage joa 
reqniTe, at die ad of jnge 381. 

It win be a gicat eondbrt if yoD omie to see me bdore 
Hondxf next, Ibr tiD that day^ I am fixed at bcMue here evety 
eTBoii^, and the nght of yon wonid make me poke op mj 
fire widi a renewed Tirwaty. Thank dear Fanny ka tite 
addtlicHi (rf* her ngnatnre (fcr I7 a eettaia Tarialitni of Imms 
fiv d£t*, V~ W- instead of E. W., and a little femimiM 
misgiving, aa it were, in die ibimation of the Boman o^tals, 
I gaess the initialfl to be really hen), and beliere.me, dear 
■ffebbc, moat tndy ytmca, 

IdDQH Hdht. 

ChtUea, Tkmdojf, 3rd Augtut, 1838. 
Ht dear Webbe, — Meat assuredly 1 shall ccune to you on 
Saturday, onless another day torn out to be more conTeniest 
to yourselC At all erents, Sereni drinkB tea and lobster- 
ealadizea with me on Sunday ; so that whether he comes to 
yoa or not on Saturday, I hope ycm will come to him then — 
attended with the sororal snarity. Meantime, in the tuiawer 
which you drop me to this, will you add a small gutta aertna 
aa to the hour of meeting 7 Ihave just been readii^ excellent 
breritiea in Monthly Chronicle.* Ever truly, dear Webbc's 



Best from pea and ink is doing me good. 

* Egtfton WdAe't sttide, Viettm i^Brtntg. 
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CheUea, Wtdnesdai/ [28lh Augwl, 1839]. 
Mr DEAE Webbe, — Albeit I dare not promise on Friday the 
like swift and instant ferocity as Holmes's advent (" imme- 
diately after breakfast"), the whirlwind of which will doabt- 
lesB be fdt by all the sitters indoors, and dash headlong at 
the clerks going to office (and yet, somehow, with pleasing 
dislocations, and a smiling, though gasping, recorery of the 
breath, as from a dacking in some honied waters); neverthe- 
less, I will do all that lies, or rather walks, in ordinary 
humanity, and the possibilities of post-jentaculons reasoo, 
and come, with modest anti-climax, "as soon aa I can;" 
which, seeing that you will be all assembled, will, at any 
rate, keep nobody waidng; and therefore I will fix no time, 
except in the horrible mind's eye of my own private con- 
science. Expect me, therefore, if yoa please, till I do come, 
each of yoa holding a bundle, — looking out of windoMr, — 
saying, "Dear me! and 't. 't.,'" "bow tiresome;" and 
occasionally, under pretence of my being so late, " having 
something." Only as Fanny is ia "hate" the pie, I am 
afrud, upon the natural principle of contradiction, she will 
love it too well and eat it alL Therefore look well to her, 
for the sake of the natural pie-eaty, common to us all. I 
thought not of Argua or Star,* and kept back no " Thom- 
toniana,"' they nott having been sent to myself till this 
morning. Will bring, 'em with me in a state of generous 
indignation at the supposition, and Dum for self and friend, 
L. H. 



Mt deab Webbe, — ^Alas 1 I am unable to see dear iriends 
to-morrow (there is one comfort — I trust it will again rain 
horribly and ou rest^ — ^will Sunday week do for the r^ain- 
ment of our loss 7 Tou will see by the accompanying that 
I hoped to see you yesterday, " but die waste words returned 

* AQading to the Glaigme Argui, then edited bj his ddest sod; 
and probably the Star tn Iht Etxit of WUbecli, edited by a fiiend. 
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to me again," ita Spenser says of the mnmblingB of Morpheiis 
(very blasphemoua to write, as I have done here, his sacred 
Teree as if it were prose). Make room there, and proper 
space, all you Veneres Cupidinesqae, and other elegant con- 
stables, who clear the way for the coming of immortal verses — 

" And the waste words retarned to bim again." 

Spenser, Faerie Queem, canto i. 

Having now done my duty, and wishing I could chat with 
you for half-a-dozen sheets of paper, which I can't — God 
bless yoti, dear Webbe, ever says your faithfol friend, 

L. H. 

Fecbti cogita ut " Cervaris Yenatio " erat perdita super 
me? I unum longum cum vobia. Gigne ex. Ambula 
vestraa calces. Sciade vestmm acipionem. Scit veatra mater 
vos estis ex ? I et lava vestram iaciem. Yerte circum, e 
iota circam, et Ua justvm* aic ; verte circum, rota circum, 
et aali Jacobinculum corvum. ['Inconciana sane lectio, et 
inepta. Elegantissime cum Scahgero, Jano Dousa (super 
choppos) et aliis, jistum sic] 

To EoBEET Bell. 

Chelsea, October [lS38]. 

My dear Sie, — It was my full intehtion to go on with the 
Notes* this month, should the editors wijh it; and as I find 
by your note that such is the case, I shall do it with good 
heart ; only, as to the time, I Should be glad if you would be 
good enough to name, not your very latest, but as indulgent 
a one, short of that, as may be ; and I will engage that you 
shall have the article on the day you name. 

With respect to the invitation to Chiswick, which you are 
so kind as to repeat, I am unforttmately, at last, iu the hands 



* Ifota of a Lover o/Bookt irhich Leisli Hnnt was writing for the 
Mottthty OtrtmicA.— B. B. 

TOL. n. 21 
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of the phyucuB (who is, however, doing me good, m I should 
not use nngnteAil adTerha about him), and cannot avail 
myself of any of the OTimerous inritations which my friends 
joat now, with a provoking hoapitali^, have been conspiring 
to make me, to divers ootuitry idiade*, his own not excepted ; 
but I trust the benefit I am receiving from him will enable 
me, before long, to go the whole round of them ; till when I 
must shut the eyes of my imagination to the table of Chiswick. 
Bnt I hope yon will not think it impudent if, in the mean- 
while, I ask yon to come and see m«/ I was thinking of 
yoa but an hour or bo before I lec^ved your letter, having 
reaolved to put this question to you in coasequence of the 
very kind and gratifying mention you made of my play in 
Sunday's Atlas; but I was obliged to wait till I ooold be 
Bn« of fixing my evening. The case ia this: Knowlea pro- 
posed to come and hear tne read it, and the honour thus 
done me made me crave for more, emboldened by the opinions 
expressed by those who had already done bo ; I therefore 
invited Proctor, Dickens, and otheia, who will all oome; and 
I expect Carlyle, who is looked for every day from Scotiand. 
Supposing the day, then, to be Wednesday or Thursday next, 
may I ask whether, upon the strength of these undoubted 
social attractions, and of your own expressed goodwill 
towards the play, I may look upon yourself as one of the 
party ? I mentioD those two days, because I am in hopes of 
getting Webbe and Holmea to be here, before the fonner 
goes out of town, not being sure of him later — if, indeed, 
ih&i ; but I shall know in a day or two, and will write to 
you again, in case matters do not accord on all sides. 

Will you allow me to recommend to your notice (and even 
presume to add my personal wishes and opinion in the matter, 
Bupposing, of coarse, diat odier circumstances would enable 
them to be received as a casting voto) the accompanying 
paper on Shylock, written by my friend Mr. Home, He author 
of the Death of Marlowe. I know your opinion of that magni- 
ficent piece of passion, which, thetefca«, emboldens me the 
more to say what I do. Ue has permittad my gceatec expe- 
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rieQc« in magazine-writiDg, to use a liberty in touching it, of 
which I liave avtuled myself, not more, I hope, than becomeB 
me ; and you will let me say, th&t both the eubject, and the 
way of handling it, appear to me eminently calculated to 
interffit the after-dinner, over-their-wine-chatting facnltios of 
the miBoellaneouB, Shakespeare-loTing readers of a periodical, 
particularly bo speculatire a one as the Chronicle. I need 
not observe that the subject particularly suite Mr. Home; 
the point mooted by it is, at the same time, new, as well as 
otherwise etriking; and he ifl not such a writer, in any 
respect, as to be had every day.* Holding yen, of course, 
not at all bound to abide by any other critical opinion than 
your own, nor to do more for me in the buainesa than your 
admiration of my friend's powers, and your good-nature 
towards myself, would induce you, without any such par- 
idcnlar application as the present, I am ever, dear sir, your 
obliged and sincere friend, 

Leigh Hunt. 

Chelsea, 8(A October [1838]. 
Mr DEAR SiK, — Many thanks for your kind letter, and the 
promise of your company. I find (unfortunately for my hope 
of having Webbe with ua) that I cannot collect my valiant 
and most friendly encount«rers of my five acts fiom their 
various quarters, in town and out of town, for nearly a fort- 
night to come ; so that st present I have fixed upon n«rt 
Saturday loeek for our' dramaticala. I conclude from what 
you say of the days of the present week, that that particulac 
day would not be inconvenient to you. K my conclusion is 
right, will you be good enough to hold yourself engaged? If 
not, I will thank you to &vour me with & speedy hne, since 
I must compare notes with those who are coming, and take 
care to secure an evening convenient for everybody. At all 
events, you will hear from me again before the day. 

* The article hj Mr. Home was pnbliehed io the Monthly Chrojocle 
for NoTember, 1838, under the title of SkgliKh, a Critkal Fanri/.—'R. B. 
21-2 
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The 20th BbalL find me punctusl ; and what you tell me of 
your wish to have my contribution will, I hope, assist me to 
chat my best. I like, on such occasione, to imagine myself 
in company with some certain few, who all relish what we 
are talking about; and I know that these quasi claret-coloured 
bits of gossip about the good old time of wits and poets are 
as pleasant to you as to myself. — I am, dear sir, most truly 

Leigh HtJUT, 

Chelsea, 18M October [1838]. 
Mr DEAR Sib, — I find that, owing to my own thoughtless- 
ness, I am obliged to put off the meeting of my friends for a 
week, or, perhaps, fortnight j for Knowles, who set it on foot, 
18 forced to play every night at present in his new play, 
and BO cauiot come till he gets a respite. He is therefore to 
name a fresh night ; and when he is able to do so, I will let 
you know it, taking care that it does not interfere with your 
own nights. I am at page 11 of the slips of the manuscript 
for the article, and ehall be able to send it you, without fiiil, 
on Saturday, though I fear not before. Be kind enough to 
tell me, by an immediate line, whether this will do — that is 
to say, whetber if put into the post here on Saturday, it will 
be time enough in reaching yon next moming; or whether I 
shall forward it to any place in town. — Yours, dear sir, very 

Lgiqh Hdht. 

Chelsea, 2nd November [1838]. 
Mt dear Sir, — I should be most happy to accede to the 
kind and flattering proposal you make me, and beg you to 
believe me fully sensible of the advantage to be derived from 
such a notice, and of the friendly zeal you take in my behalf; 
but ever since I wrote this play, I have been unexpectedly 
beset with perplexities about it in every instance, and the 
present turns out to be no exceptioD, much as I should desire 
the contrary. I will explain the reasons when we meet,-" 
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only assuring you meanwhile (what, indeed, can need no 
assnrance) that they are anything but nnfavoarable personally 
to yoiu'self and. your pi'opoaal, and all the good and honour 
connected with it. 

I shall certainly have another article foT you this month, 
and jou shall aa certainly have it by the 16th ; and so month 
by month, as long as you or the Chronicle choose to desire 
it, — moat probably another " Notes," for it does not look well, 
I think, to cut abort any series of articles at the second number. 
But I will endeavour to sprinkle it with as much seasonable- 

Your wish for more of Mr. Horne came in delightful 
accordance with a proposal I was going to make you to that 
very efTect; for he has commenced an excellent series of 
papers upon a very new and interesting subject — to wit, the 
Collateral Characters of Shakespeare, or such as are men- 
tioned in the course of his plays, and have connection with 
the other characters, but do not appear in the dramatis 
personw; such, for instance, as the curious people Justice 
Shallow talks of, Portia's father, Caliban's mother, &c. &c. 
Is not this a new and curious ground, a sort of new-found 
Shakesperian world, and most worthy to be mapped and 
characterized? Mr. Home enters fiilly and with worthy 
subtlety into the matter, and I will undertake to say that 
any magazine might be proud of entertaining it. The cha- 
racters are numerous, and would make a series of papers of 
very novel and universal interest.* But I hope you will see 
him himself with a specimen or two in his hand. What he 
has read of them to myself is admirable. I forwarded him 
what you said in your letter. — Ever, dear sir, your obhged 
and &ithM servant. 



* Published in the Chronicle under tlie title of Studies of Unde- 
veloped Chamcttra in SIiakeBpeare,/rtm Skelehtt and Suggeetiont in hit 
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P.S. — I now thisk of printing the pl^ fbrlhwith, and am 
wndag another with an eye more coruscionsly to the atage. 

Tout October nnmber is excellent — aolid, Tarioos, enter- 
taining, and seasonable. 

Cheltea, lltH Jfavanher [1836]. 

Ifr DEAB Sib, — The author of the encloied paper, writes 
to me thus: — "If the Monthli/ Chronicle wonld print n^ 
Paul, entire and signed, or with eomething from the edittar 
equivalent in anthentidt^ to a signature, I ahonld be content ; 
but I do not think it likely." 

The secret of this is, that I had offered to o^ it to yon, 
thinking that it would form a very curious and interesting 
subject for the political gossips, especially now when Nicholas 
seems bent upon being so mad ; and that Mr. Brown, in the 
late agreeable book on the Autobiographical Poems of Shakes- 
peare, which was f^ken well of in the Atlas, bat in which 
he entered into a sort of quarrel with Dr. Lardner and his 
cyclopedia ■writer of the life of Shakespeare.* It appears to me, 
however (subject to your better knowledge), that the doctor 
would not be sorry (especially as the name of Brown need 
not appear, if you will substitute a word or two) to have the 
opportunity of at once proving his Christian charity, and 
consoltang his profit (a very rare conjunction of poafdbUities 1) 
— and that, at any rate, as to yourself, you would entertain 
the project with your usual courtesy asd diqiasaionatenesi. 
The paper is certainly very serious, and / can answer, if 
necessary, for my iriend's own veraxsity. A speedy answer, 
with return of the paper if not approved, would oblige, yoara 
very truly, 

Lei<» HunT.f 

Chelsea, 22nd January [I8S9]. 
My dear Sm, — I have not yet seen the proof, but I have 
no doubt that all is right. I know what " editing " is, and 

• The late Dr. Danham.— B. B, 

t The article iras not published In the Ckronide. 
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always hold mys^ secoDdaiy to its necessitiea, provided the 
editor feels for his attthora, as well as expects them to be 
considerate towaids himself; and I know you do, and are 
very kind to my qmps and cranks. I wrote that first portion 
oat of a certain ireak of nltra-conecientioiisness, to which 
you must know I am occesionBlly subject ; and for the like 
reasons I should be glad to use it still another time, especially 
as yoa encourage me to do so; so I will see how it can 
be got in, some ensuing month. Ever, my dear sir, truly 

Leigh Hcht. 

1 am very glad you like my bit of Ben Jonsonism ; for it 
requires something of his own confidence to take that gloriouB 
old boy by the beard, 

The passage alluded to formed the opening of one 
of the Notes of a Lover of Sooke. It was omitted for 
reasons which it wonld be atineceasary to touch upon 
here ; bat as the author nerer had the opportunity he 
looked forward to of pablbhing it, the passage may be 
^ven with special propriety as a pendant to the IBtter. 
The reference at the beginning is to some obserrations 
on suicide in the previous article of the series. 

" We "hope nobody concluded from what was said in our last 
respecting suicide, that we meant to beg the question agunst 
every, or against any, catastrophy of that sort which came 
before the public. God forbid we should b^ the question 
against anything, much less a calamity. All we thought fit 
to suggest was, that there should be no beting of the question 
at all, and that readers and writers of police-eases ahould 
be cautions how, in taking for granted that every suicide must 
have been ill-treated, they tended to confound the most 
justifiable instances of the mistbrtune with those that are less 
so, and encourage people of violent sehwills to distress, by 
their deaths, those whom their lives perhaps had made 
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wretcheder than themselves. Threats of self-destruction, with 
persoDB o( a certain temperament, are among the common 
modes of extorting Bubmissioa to their wills and tempers ; and 
the least that can be done to check their being carried 
into execution (which they are much oftener than either party, 
perhaps, anticipates, in consequence of the immediate preasore 
of the will, and the demre at once to get rid of pain and 
to give it) is to take away this kind of premium in the public 
feeling for their continoance. BiU not the less, on that 
account, do we pity the first causes of these and all other 
calamitiea, whether well or ill borne, to which poor erring 
human beings are subject. TVe know too well how little the 
individuals have to do with these first causes, and how many 
of them, perhaps all, originate in physical as well as moral 
evils, or at least are greatly influenced hj it, — such as a 
derangement of the organic functions, the pressure of a blood- 
vessel on the brain, &c., there being a constant action and re- 
action of mind and matter in these and all other cases, as may 
be seen by those who make the slightest inquiry into them, or 
have any acquaintance with such noble works of information 
as those of Dr. Southwood Smith, — the true, and fi^st, and 
indispensably uecessary foundation of all moral justice and 
legislation. But the unbearable sensations of the habitually 
gentle and untlireatening, should be distinguished from the 
impulses of those who have been in the habit of bearing 
nothing well, and tyrannizing over the more patient; and it 
is solely iu order not to confound the distinction between 
the two, that we thought it our duty to put tbrth these 
remarks. 

As to begging the question against the physically weaker 
set in favour of the stronger, the writer of these 'Notes' 
would think his conscience had arrived at an absurd pitch 
indeed of morbid dehcacy, if he did not hold himself to be 
one of the last men who needed any disavowal to that effect. 
Very extremely the reverse are Hs notions on that point ; 
and very impossible does he find it to agree even with a 
diBtii^;uished living writer on the Liberal side, that there 
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is anything like fair play seen between those who are said to 
be felaely called " seducers " and seduced; for though there 
may be little deliberate seduction in the world in the sense 
of that of Lovelace, and thougli aeducers, like other absurd 
people, have a right to have their own first causes of error 
considered, yet if there is to be any individual moral respon- 
sibility at all in the case, and if the man (as the writer 
alluded to thinks) is of the strongest mt, his share in conse- 
qnencea that might have been avoided is manifeatly of the 
greatest cuIpabiUty ; and this conclusion holds with double, 
nay, with an incalculably unequal force, if we considered 
which party it is that has to bear the horrora of these conse- 
quences. But in truth, we are loth to deny to any one 
the right of defending either sex as much as possible from 
charges against individual error, in a matter in which no 
half-civilized nation has ever yet seen its way to healthy and 
just conclusions ; and how iai we are distant from that title 
to a consideration, more tender to our [| ] than 

flattering to our self-love, let our own notions of our ancestors 
[ ] hundred years ago, and our posterity's notion 

of ourselves as many hundred years hence, settle between 
them. It is time enough, at any rate, for both the questions 
to grow a little less frightful and " delicate I " 



ls( March [1839]. 
(Congratulations on the coming of spring.) 

Mt deae Sir, — I am very much obliged to you for stating 

to me your feelings respecting our friend , which were 

just such as I expected you to entertain. As to anything 
" new " of mine, respecting which you so kindly inquire, I 
am again making alterations in my play — I believe to its 
advantage — but these repeated delays of its appearance keep 
me in a state of great anxiety, and will al\«r all, I fear, defer it 
till next season. " Patience," as the saying is ; and it is a very 
good saying, too, as I have old reason to know. What is there 
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better, when one is really in need of it ? Howerer, I con&M 
I would willingly vaiy it & little for a few years or bo, and try 
what it is to endvre a brilliant prosperi^ 1 Meantime, glorious 
old Mother Nature rapports me somehow for the lore I bear 
her — I mean, keeps me up; and I have had the pleasure td 
standing in tbe mud and dirt of February admiring the peep- 
ing of lur new bud*. 

I gaeued all abont the article on skating, or very near^; 
and yon did jost as I would hare had yon do, had I happened 
to be present. Yim are too rich in hebdomadal efinsiona, to 
tnbjeot yonnelf to the necessity of formalities with a fri^d, 
on Buoh an occanon ; while, on the other hand, there are dull 
readers, even of lively journals, who are not always to be 
told these secrets of common property, leat they ahonld 
suppose in future the rich man had no property of his own I 
My dear friend Shelley, when I was not at home, used some- 
times to help biniBelf to one of my waistcoats, and walk out 
in it Suppose a servant bad ran after him, crying, ** Stop 
thiet" Ev« heartily yours, 

Leigh Huht. 

F.S. — I grieve to hear ytiu have been ill again ; but the 
grief becomes of no very grievous sort, finding yon are getting 
well. 

CheUea, 12(A Febraary [1840]. 
Mt dear Sib,— I have much to say to yoo, so many 
feelings to pour forth in thanks to you for that criticiBm in 
the Atlas, bo fiill of zest, and of such a length, too, struck off 
at so late a moment, that, like a bottle suddenly held upside 
down, the wine in me cannot come cut; and I have not, even 
yet, time enough to decanter it. Pray be kind enough to let 
the bearer know (or, if he misses yon, to say by post) what 
days and hours best suit you to be broken in upon. I was 
coming this morning, having leamt foim Mr. Wright that 
Wednesday waa a good day, but was prevented. My mes- 
senger brings yon a copy of the play, for your own " private 
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eating," should you be able to like the diah a second time. 

Heaatime, dear ur, I am gtatefiUly and most heartily yours, 

Leigh Hoht. 

To Mrs. . 

Bammeramith, Jawaary 18(ft [1858J. 
Mt deab Mks, , — My friend is very kind and con- 
siderate. Politics, like " misery," certainly make a man 
acquainted vitb " strange bedfellows ; " but Carlisle and 
HetIiem^;ton were both, I believe, honest, sincere men, as 
irell as Mr. Watson ; and honesty and sincerity are always 
good public company. The only associate I should object to 
is Gobbett ; because, though he suffered, he assuredly did not 
know " how to suffer ;" and though he " fought," he assuredly 
did know bow to run away, and though he beat me hollow as 
a political journalist, and I believe also did good to the cause 
of reform, it is to be doubted whether he was ever earnest in 
anything but selling bis jourual and finding fault. There are 
two men, however, long before your hosband's time, whose 
names, if he will add them to his list, will refine and exalt 
it in spite of Cobbett, — and those are Gilbert Wakefield, 
the scholar, who was two years in Dorchester Jail for 
writing a "libel" against the war with France ; and James 
Montgomery, the venerable poet, still living, who suffered 
in like manner for the cause of reform, while editor of the 
Sheffield Irii. There was also a Mr. Eedhead Yorke, who 
wrote a book while in prison called Mural Nights ; and 
Flower, you know, — the Miss Flower's father j but I don't 
remember the particulars of Yorke's " libel," or indeed of the 
others ; and neither of their names perhaps would now be 
recognized — I mean known, which is a pity. Oh, there was 
a good stout set of us in those days, my dear brother Johu 
among the foremost; and so there is, no donbt, always. When 
occanon needs them ; — good, grown, stubborn, jolly boys, who 
will not tell a lie, though Mammy Government does lock 'em 
np in the coal-hole. — Tour affectionate friend, 

Leigh Hunt. 
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